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PREFATORY   NOTES. 


THE  AIM  OF  "THE  SUNDAY  SCHOOL  HYMNARY/» 

This  book  is  sent  forth  in  the  earnest  hope  that  it  may  minister  to 
a  reverential,  sincere,  yet  glad  worship  in  the  Sunday  School.  The  Graded 
Arrangement  of  the  Hymns  for  the  Jmiior,  Middle,  and  Senior  Sections  of  the 
Scholars  will,  it  is  believed,  help  to  this  desired  end. 

THE  OLD  AND  THE  NEW. 

Old  Hynms  and  Times  have  an  honourable  place,  but  the  best  writers  and 
composers  of  later  years  are  also  represented;  and  probably  as  the  newer 
pieces  become  known  they  will  be  deemed  worthy  of  retention  in  the  praise  of 
the  modem  Sunday  School. 

PRINCIPLES  OF  HYMN  SELECTION. 

In  regard  to  Hymns — whilst  giving  due  consideration  to  Literary  and 
Lyrical  qualities,  ihS  Editor  has  followed  the  general  principle  of  selecting 
those  which  young  people  can  sing  with  sincerity. 

Many  pieces  popular  in  Sunday  Schools  have  been  purposely  passed  over 
as  being  either  weakly  sentimental,  or  beyond  the  stage  of  youthful  experience. 
Others  have  been  omitted  because  consisting  of  bare  doctrinal  statements 
having  no  inspirational  or  ethical  value. 

"  HYMNS  THAT  HELP.'' 

The  best  hymns  for  use  in  the  Sunday  School  are  (to  adopt  and  apply 
Mr.  W.  T.  Stead*8  suggestive  phrase)  "  Hynms  that  help  "  in  the  building  up 
of  a  strong,  all-round,  Christly  character;  and  the  Editor  and  Publishers 
covet  no  greater  result  for  their  efforts  than  the  knowledge  that  many  of  the 
hymns  here  brought  together  have  been  thus  found  helpful. 

ACKNOWLEDGMENTS  BE  DATES. 

In  the  matter  of  Dates,  grateful  acknowledgments  are  made  of  indebtedness 
to  the  researches  of  Mr.  J.  B.  Griffiths,  Mr.  Jas.  T.  Lightwood,  and  others. 
The  splendid  "  Dictionary  of  Hymnology,'*  edited  by  Rev.  Canon  Julian,  has 
been  of  exceptional  service. 

Where  a  single  date  is  given  it  is  that  of  the  year  when  the  Hymn  or  Tune 
was  first  published.  Where  such  a  date  has  not  been  obtainable  the  years  of 
the  Author's  or  Composer's  Birth  and  Death  have  been  substituted. 
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PREFATORY  NOTES. 

OTHER  ACKNOWLEDGMENTS. 

The  Editor  tenders  his  warm  thanks  to  Be  v.  W.  Garrett  Herder, 
Mr.  H.  W.  Pewtress,  and  to  other  firiends  and  correspondents  who  have  so 
readily  supplied  information  concerning  Authors  and  Owners  of  Copyrights.' 

He  is  especially  grateful  to  several  gentlemen — Organists,  Choirmasters,  and 
Conductors —who  have  most  kindly  met  with  him  from  time  to  time  for  the 
purpose  of  going  through  various  Tunes,  giving  him  the  great  advantage  of  their 
experience  and  judgment  in  the  final  selection  of  the  best  and  most  fitting 
musical  settings  of  Hymns. 

Acknowledgments  of  permissions  for  use  of  Copyright  Words  or  Music  will 
be  found  in  the  preliminary  paragraphs  to  the  Index  of  Copyrights. 

THE  INDEXES. 

The  usefulness  of  the  book  has,  it  is  hoped,  been  enhanced  by  the  method 
of  Classification  adopted  and  by  the  full  set  of  Indexes  supplied.  In  the 
preparation  of  these  Indexes  the  Editor  has  received  invaluable  help 
from  his  wife. 

THE  MUSIC. 

For  economy  of  space  in  music  setting  the  stems  of  the  Treble  and  Alto 
Notes  have  been  turned  upwards,  and  those  of  the  Tenor  and  Bass  Notes 
downwards.  In  the  cases  where  one  note  only  appears  on  a  stave  both  parts 
are  to  sing  the  same  note.  ^ 

COBBECTIONS  OB  SUGGESTIONS. 

Notwithstanding  the  care  bestowed  in  the  reading  of  Proofs  some  errors 
have  probably  been  overlooked,  and  the  Editor  will  be  glad  to  receive 
corrections,  or  suggestions  for  future  Editions.  These  may  be  addressed  to  him 
at  66,  Old  Bailey,  London,  E.C. 
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Abide  with  me ;  fast  falls  the  eyentide     . .    460 

AboTe  Uie  deAT  blue  aky        94 

Above  Uie  worid  there  rises  high  .417 

A  diiklren's  temple  here  we  build  . .  . .  359 
A  crowd  Alls  the  court  of  the  temple  . .  227 
A  gladsome  hymn  of  praise  we  sing  . .    176 

A  UUle  child  may  know  1 

A  little  lamb  went  straying 25 

A  little  ship  was  on  the  sea    ....  23 

A  Uttle  tiny  bird  2 

All  hail  the  power  of  Jesu's  Name  . .  . .  482 
All  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell  ..  ..449 
All  pratoe  to  Thee,  my  Ood,  this  night  . .  146 
All  things  bright  and  beautiful  68 

A  mighty  fortress  is  our  Ood &44A 

And  didst  Thou  love  the  race 508 

Angelsholy  450 

Another  hand  is  beckoning  us  . .      96 

Another  year  has  passed  away  ..361 

Another  yeiu- is  dawning        870 

Around  the  throne  of  Ood  in  heayen  . .  88 
Art  thou  weary,  art  thou  languid  ..  ..488 
A  safe  stronghold  our  Ood  is  still  . .  . .  544B 
As  darker,  darker  fall  around  . .    430 

A  song  of  Sprii^  once  more  we  sing  . .    377 

As  the  sun's  enUyening  eye 566 

As  with  gladness  men  of  old 188 

At  even,  en  the  sun  was  set 461 

A  thousand  blessings  on  the  place  ..  ..581 
At  Thy  feet,  our  Ood  and  Father  . .    166 

Awake,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun  . .  . .  139 
Awake,  O  Lord,  as  in  the  time  of  old  . .  505 
Away  in  a  manger,  no  crib  for  a  bed  . .  16 
A  widowed  mother  lost  her  son  ..205 

Before  Jehoyah's  awful  throne  ..413 

Begin  at  once  !  in  the  pleasant  days  . .    889 

B^^d  us.  Lord,  a  little  space  ..424 

Believe  not  those  who  say      545 

Beneath  the  cross  of  Jesus 468 

Be  not  swift  to  take  offence 805 

Be  Thou  with  us  every  day 260 

BlcsMd  Jesus,  life  is  fkir        279 

Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 567 

Book  of  grace,  and  book  of  glory  . .    295 

Breaks  the  joyful  Easter  dawn  ..262 

Breast  the  wave.  Christian 160 

Breathe  oo  me.  Breath  of  Ood  . .    506 

Brii^test  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning   180 

BrightJy  gleams  our  banner 345 

Bufld  a  little  fence  of  trust 4000 

Captain  and  Saviour  of  the  host  ..609 

Catch  the  sunshine  !  tho'  it  flickers. .  . .  890 
Cheerfully,  cheerfully  let  us  all  live  . .    809 

Child  Jesus  came  to  earth  this  day  ..        ..191 

Children  know  but  little        352 

Chiklren  of  Jerusalem 228 

Children  of  the  heavenly  King  ..310 

Christ  for  the  world  we  sing 416 

Christian,  dost  thou  see  them  . .    552 

Christians,  awake,  salute  the  happy  mom  190 
Christian,  seek  not  yet  repose  ..292 

Christ  is  risen,  haUeluJah       479 

Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  tOHiay  . .    480 

Christ,  the  Teacher,  cometh 268 

Come,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove        . .    507 

Come,  Holy  Ohost,  in  love 508 

Come  in,  O  come,  the  door  stands  open  now  490 
Come,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs  . .    484 

Gome,  let  us  to  the  Lord  our  Ood     ..        ..442 
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FXBST  LINIS.  No. 

Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare                . .  529 

Come,  praise  your  Lord  and  Saviour          . .  168 

Come,  sing  with  holy  gladness                    . .  162 

Come,  Spirit  of  all  grace         402a 

Come  to  me,  O  my  Saviour 686 

Come  unto  Me.  ye  weary        226 

Come,  ye  thankful  people,  come               . .  560 

Come  ye  yourselves  apart,  and  rest  awhile .  584 

Consider  the  lilies         69 

Constant  as  Thy  mercies  are 126 

Courage,  brother,  do  not  stumble    . .        . .  118 

Creator  Spirit,  by  whose  aid 509 

Crown  Hhn  with  many  crowns                  . .  486 

Dare  to  do  riffht !  dare  to  be  true    . .        . .  119 

Day  again  is  dawning 44 

Day  and  night  the  blessings  fall                . .  128 

Day  by  day,  we  magnify  Thee                   . .  127 

Day  is  dying  in  the  west         481 

Dear  Jesus,  ever  at  my  side 265 

Dear  Lord  and  Father  of  mankind  . .        . .  404 

Dear  Lord,  of  Thee  three  things  I  pray     . .  400D 

Dear  Master,  what  can  children  do?         . .  315 

Dismiss  me  not  Thy  service,  Lord    . .        . .  533 

Dost  thou  bow  beneath  the  burden  . .        . .  514 

Early  seeking,  early  finding 280 

Ere  I  sleep,  for  every  favour 147 

Ere  we  psit,  Lord,  whisper  peace    . .        . .  403F 

Eternal  Father,  strong  to  save                   . .  894 

Eternal  light !  Eternal  light ! 414 

Every  morning  the  red  sun 89 

Fair  waved  the  golden  com 881 

Far  out  on  the  desolate  billow  61 

Father,  dearest  Father           188 

Father,  dismiss  us  with  Thy  benediction  . .  408b 

Father,  hear  the  prayer  we  offer               . .  328 

Father,  hear  Thy  children's  voices  . .        . .  862 

Father  in  high  heaven  dwelling                 . .  438 

Father,  lead  me  day  by  day 129 

Father,  let  me  dedicate          371 

Father,  now  we  thank  Thee 49 

Father  of  heaven.  Whose  love  profound    . .  443 
Father  of  lights,  sgain  these  new-bom  rays    140 

Father,  we  thank  Thee           4 

Fierce  raged  the  tempest  o'er  the  deep     . .  206 

Fight  for  the  right,  boys         884 

Fight  the  good  fight,  with  all  thy  might   . .  558 

Fling  out  the  banner!  let  it  float              . .  106 

For  air  and  sunshine  pure  and  sweet         . .  6 

For  all  Thy  care  we  bless  Thee                  . .  462 

For  health  and  strength  and  dally  food     . .  401B 

For  the  beauty  of  the  earth 166 

For  Thy  raeroy  and  Thy  grace                   . .  659 

Forward  !  be  our  watchword 547 

Forward,  children,  forward 842 

Forward,  soldiers,  bold  and  fearless          . .  329 
From  glory  to  glory !  Be  this  our  joyous  song    872 

From  Greenland's  icy  mountains               . .  109 

From  heights  where  Ood  is  reigning          . .  380 

From  north  and  south,  and  east  and  west . .  112 

Gaily  come  the  hours  of  gladness  ..891 

Gentle  Jesus,  meek  and  mild 218 

Gently  a  voice  is  pleading       225 

Gird  your  loins  about  with  troth               . .  648 

*' Give,*' said  the  little  stream  89 

Give  to  the  winds  thy  fears 546 

Give  us,  O  Lord,  the  confidence                 . .  649 

Glory,  glory,  to  Ood  in  the  highest  . .        . .  167 
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First  Lines.  No. 

God  be  with  you,  till  we  meet  again          . .  668 

God  bless  the  little  childreD 580 

God  bless  our  Fatherland       809 

God  bless  our  native  land       388a 

God  entrusteth  to  all 355 

God  hatt  leut  His  angels        263 

God  in  heaven,  hear  our  singing                . .  1U6 

God  is  in  heaven,  can  He  hear  53 

God  is  love,  His  mercy  brightens  58 

God  is  with  us,  God  is  with  us  . .  554 
God,  make  my  life  a  little  light  ..853 
God  might  have  made  the  earth  bring  forth     7D 

God  of  mercy,  and  of  love       137 

God  of  our  fathers,  known  of  old               . .  572 

God  of  pity  and  of  grace         159 

God  of  the  living,  in  whose  eyes                . .  409 

God  save  our  gracious  king S98B 

God  sees  the  uttle  sjparrow  fall        . .  7 

God  speaks  to  us  in  bird  and  song    . .  71 

God's  trumpet  wakes  the  slumbering  world  120 

God  who  created  me 385 

God  who  hath  made  the  daisies       . .        . .  164 

God  who  made  the  earth         3 

God  will  take  care  of  you       125 

Go,  labour  on  :  spend  and  be  spent. .        . .  532 

Golden  harps  are  sounding 264 

Gracious  Father,  grant  Thy  blessing         . .  4030 

Gracious  Spirit,  dwell  with  me                  . .  510 

Gracious  Spirit,  Holy  Ghost 271 

Grant  us  Thy  peace  throughout  the           . .  403H 

Great  God,  and  wilt  Thou  condescend       . .  54 

Green  the  hills  and  lovely       201 

Guide  me,  0  Thou  great  Jehovah  ..411 

Hail  the  children's  festal  day . .  ..860 

Hallelujah !  song  of  triumph 453 

Happy  town  of  Salem 96 

Hark,  hark,  my  soul,  angelic  songs  are      . .  571 

Hark  1  my  soul,  it  is  the  Lord                    . .  463 

Hark,  the  herald  angels  sing 198 

Hark,  'tis  the  watchman's  cry                    . .  534 

Have  you  had  a  kindness  shown                 . .  819 

Head  of  the  churchy  and  Lord  of  all           . .  586 

Hear,  Lord,  our  parting  hymn                    . .  864 

Bear  my  prayer,  O  heavenly  Father          . .  148 

Hear  the  pennies  dropping 50 

Hear  us,  holy  Saviour 240 

Hear  us,  our  Father 59 

Heavenly  Father,  I  would  serve  Thee       . .  816 

Heavenward,  lift  your  banners                  . .  246 

He  is  blest 296 

He  prayeth  best,  who  loveth  best    . .        . .  400P 

Here  a  little,  there  a  little 856 

Here,  Lord,  we  offer  Thee  all  that  is  fairest    878 

Here  we  tread  with  hallowed  feet    . .        . .  402B 

He  saw  the  wheatflelds  waiting                 . .  820 

Hold  Thou  my  hands 515 

Holy,  holy,  holy.  Lord  God  Almighty  . .  415 
Holy,  holy,  holy.  Lord  God  of  hosts . .        . .  402Q 

Holy  Spirit,  hear  us 272 

Holy  Spirit,  Truth  Divine       511 

Hosanna,  hosanna,  hosanna 229 

Hosanna !  loud  hosanna         230 

Hosanna  we  sing,  like  the  children  dear    . .  281 

How  blessed  from  the  bonds 603 

How  dearly  God  must  love  us  . .  72 
How  fair  are  the  lilies,  what  fragrance  they     67 

How  shall  we  worship  Thee,  O  Lord  . .  105 
How  sweet  is  the  message  which  Jesus  has    224 

Hushed  was  the  evening  hymn                  . .  117 

I  am  Jesu's  little  friend          86 

I  am  not  skilled  to  understand                  . .  469 

I  am  so  glad  that  our  Father  in  heaven     . .  29 

I  am  trusting  Thee,  Lord  Jesus                 . .  251 

I  asked  the  little  Joyous  bird 8 

I'd  choose  to  be  a  daisy          26 

If  any  little  word  of  mine       857 

If  I  come  to  Jesus         33 

If  I  were  a  beautiful  twinkling  star . .  41 


First  Lines.  No. 

If  suddenly  upon  the  street 535 

If  you  cannot  on  the  ocean 822 

I  have  a  Friend  so  precious 527 

I  hear  a  sweet  voice  ringing 63 

I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  sav                    . .  462 

I  hear  ten  thousand  voices  smging  . .        . .  110 

I  know  not  what  awaits  me 81 

I  know  not  what  this  week  may  bring       . .  366 

I  know  who  makes  the  daisies  9 

I  live  for  those  who  love  me 821 

I  love  that  Holy  Scripture 97 

I  love  to  feel  that  I  am  taught  56 

I  love  to  hear  the  story          199 

I  love  to  hear  you  tell 207 

I  love  to  think  though  I  am  young  . .        . .  200 

I'm  a  little  pilgrim        284 

I  met  the  good  Shepherd        286 

Immortal,  invisible  God         406 

In  Christ  I  feel  the  heart  of  God               . .  491 

In  my  soft  bed,  when  quite  alone     . .        . .  55 

In  our  hearts  celestial  voices                     . .  145 

In  our  work  and  in  our  play 131 

In  the  Cross  of  Christ  I  glory 470 

In  the  hour  of  trial        448 

In  the  morning  I  will  raise 141 

In  the  Name  of  Jesus,  every  knee    . .        . .  269 

In  the  Name  of  Jesus,  we  each  other        . .  492 

I  sing  the  Almighty  power  of  God    . .        . .  78 

Is  thy  cruse  of  comfort  failing         . .        . .  828 

It  came  upon  the  midnight  clear               . .  457 

It  fell  upon  a  summer's  day 221 

I  think  when  I  read  that  sweet  story  of  old  228 

It  is  a  thing  most  wonderful 244 

I've  a  Father  in  heaven,  whom  my  eyes    ..  96 

I've  found  a  Friend,  O  such  a  friend          . .  471 

I  want  to  be  a  hero        330 

I  want  to  live  and  be  a  man 818 

I  will  arise           402b 

I  will  go  in  the  strength  of  the  Lord         . .  180 

I  would  be  Thy  little  lamb 27 

Jesus,  and  shall  it  ever  be 498 

Jesus  bids  me  shine       40 

Jesus,  blessed  Saviour 878 

Jesus  calls  us  o'er  the  tumult          . .        . .  285 

Jesus  came— the  heavens  adoring    . .        . .  248 

Jesus,  Friend  of  little  children         . .        . .  274 

Jesus,  from  Thy  tlirone  on  high       . .        . .  241 

Jesus  high  in  glory        248 

Jesus,  I  so  often  need  Thee 281 

Jesus  is  our  Shepherd    . .        . .        , .        . .  237 

Jesus,  King  of  Glory 249 

Jesus !  lover  of  my  soul         472 

Jesus  loves  roe  !  Jesus  loves  me        . .        . .  81 

Jesus  loves  me !  this  I  know 30 

Jesus  loves  the  little  children          . .        . .  32 

Jesus,  Master  mine       494 

Jesus,  Master,  whom  I  serve 536 

Jesus,  meek  and  gentle           247 

Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot  me         250 

Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun  . .  486 

Jesus,  still  lead  on         495 

Jesus,  tender  Saviour 28 

Jesus,  tender  Shepherd,  hear  me     . .  46 

Jesus,  the  children  are  calling         . .        . .  236 

Jesus,  we  love  to  meet 865 

Jesus,  when  He  left  the  sky 19 

Jesus,  who  calledst  little  ones  to  Thee      . .  222 

Jesus,  who  lived  above  the  sky        . .        . .  24 

Join  we  all  in  gladsome  singing        . .        . .  363 

Joy -iwlls  ringing 308 

Joyfully  we  meet  together 402K 

Just  as  I  am.  Thine  own  to  be          . .        . .  282 

Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea        , .        . .  516 
Just  in  the  harbour  sailing  are  we   ..        ..896 


Kind  words  can  never  die 
King  of  mercy.  King  of  love   . . 
Knocking,  knocking,  who  is  there 


489 


(  Vi) 


FIRST  LINES  OF  HYMNS. 


FIBST  LI1IS&  No. 

Lamp  of  our  feet,  whereby  we  trace          . .  207 

Lead,  kindly  Light,  amid  the  encircUng    . .  412 

Lead  me  to  Jesus,  lead  me  to  Jeius  . .        . .  242 

Lead  us,  heavenly  Father       79 

Lead  us,  heavenly  Father,  lead  us    . .  82 

Let  all  the  world  in  every  comer  sing        . .  610 
Let  evening  twilight  turn  to  dawn  ..        ..465 

Let  every  heart  rejoice  and  sing                 . .  168 

Let  me  learn  of  Jesus S6 

Let  the  children  come,  Christ  said  ..        ..220 

Let  the  whole  creation  cry 170 

Let  us,  brothers,  let  us  gladly                    . .  6S7 

Let  us  sing  with  one  accord 160 

Let  us  with  a  gladsome  mind                     . .  171 

Life  is  opening  out  before  you                   . .  883 

Lift  the  Gospel  banner          Ill 

Light  hath  arisen,  we  walli  in  its  ..496 

Light  in  the  darkness,  sailor,  day  is  at  hand  896 
Light  of  all  the  world,  we  pray  Thee        . .  40SB 

Little  birds  on  lightest  wing 10 

Little  children,  praise  the  Saviour  . .  84 

Little  drops  of  water 858 

Little  eyes,  youns  and  bright 20 

Little  modest  violet  blue        11 

Little  ones  of  God  are  we        87 

Little  travellers  Zionward 90 

Looking  upward  every  day 182 

Lord,  for  to-morrow  and  its  needs    . .        . .  425 

Lord,  give  me  light  to  do  Thy  work           . .  692 

Lord,  in  the  fulness  of  my  might               . .  518 

Lord,  I  repent  with  grief  and  shame          . .  445 

Lord  Jesus  Christ!  For  love  of  Thee          . .  473 

Lord  Jesus,  in  the  days  of  old                   . .  466 

Lord,  keep  us  safe  this  night 408L 

Lord,  let  me  pray  ;  I  know  nothow. .        . .  530 

Lord  of  all  being,  throned  afar                  . .  418 

Lord  of  the  brave,  who  call'st  Thine  own  . .  831 

Lord  of  the  gracious  sunshine                    . .  576 

Lord  of  the  living  harvest       538 

Lord  of  the  reapers,  hear  our  lowly  pleading  593 

Ltml  of  the  silent  winter        876 

Lord,  speak  to  me,  that  I  may  speak         . .  594 

Lord,  Iriy  children  guide  and  keep  . .        . .  291 

Lord,  we  thank  Thee  for  the  pleasure        . .  814 

Lord,  when  through  sin  I  wander              . .  807 

Lord,  when  we  have  not  anv  light    . .  47 

Lord,  while  for  all  mankind  we  pray          . .  578 

Lord,  who  hast  made  me  Thy  dear  child   . .  158 

Make  me  a  captive,  Lord        517 

March,  march  onward,  soldiers  true          . .  340 

March,  my  little  children        348 

March  on,  march  on,  O  ye  soldiers  true     . .  258 

March  onward,  march  onward,  our  banner  347 

Master  of  the  vineyard,  hear 604 

Master,  speak!  Thy  servant  heareth          . .  595 

Master,  the  tempest  is  raging                     . .  209 

Men  plough  the  fields  and  scatter    . .        . .  382 

Mine  eyes  have  seen  the  glonr  of  the  coming  550 

My  faith,  it  is  an  oaken  staff 497 

My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee 474 

My  Father,  hear  my  prayer 48 

My  soul,  awake 142 


Hearer,  my  God,  to  Thee        

Never  forget  the  dear  ones 

Never  farther  than  Thy  cross 

Never  lose  the  golden  rule 

Not  a  life  so  mean  or  lowly 

Not  one  hour  for  Jesus  

Now  God  be  with  us,  for  the  night  is  closing 

Now  have  we  met  that  we  may  ask  . . 

Now  thank  we  all  our  God 

Now  that  the  day  has  reached  its  close 

Now  that  my  Journey  's  Just  begun  . . 

Now  the  day  is  over 

r         Now  the  sowing  and  the  reaping 
L         Now  to  heaven  oiur  cry  ascending 

Now  while  we  ting  our  closing  pnXm 


i 


619 
882 
475 
806 
825 
312 
149 
651 
454 
437 
275 
160 
606 
121 
4031) 
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FiBST  Lnrss.  No. 

O  come,  all  ye  faithful 458 

Oday  of  rest  and  gladness 561 

O'er  Bethlehem's  hill,  in  time  of  old          . .  196 

O'er  the  wide  and  restless  ocean                . .  99 

O  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God                   . .  252 

Oft  in  sorrow,  oft  in  woe         555 

O  give  thanks  to  Him,  who  made               . .  172 

O  God,  not  only  in  distress 122 

O  God  of  Bethel,  by  whose  hand  80 

O  God  of  God!  O  Light  of  Light                  . .  488 

O  God  of  light  1  about  Thy  throne    . .        . .  596 

O  God  of  Truth,  whose  living  Word           . .  128 

O  God,  whose  daylight  leadeth  down         . .  151 

O  God,  who  when  the  night  was  deep        . .  148 

O  ffreat  Lord  Christ,  my  Saviour                . .  498 

O  nappy  band  of  pilgrims       286 

O  happy  day  that  fixed  my  choice    . .        . .  520 

O  have  you  not  heard  of  a  beautiful  stream  100 

O  it  is  hard  to  work  for  God 656 

O  Jesus  Christ,  grow  Thou  in  me               . .  499 

O  Jesu,  I  have  promised         287 

O  Jesus,  Thou  art  standing 270 

O  Light  of  Life,  O  Saviour  dear                  . .  439 

O  little  birds,  that  all  day  long  12 

O  little  town  of  Bethlehem 192 

O  Lord  of  heaven,  and  earth,  and  sea  173 

O  Lord  othosU,  the  light  is  long                . .  577 

O  I>ord  of  life,  and  love,  and  power  . .        . .  639 

O  Love  that  will  not  let  me  go                   . .  621 

O  Master,  let  me  walk  with  Thee               . .  587 

O  Master!  when  Thou  cailest                     . .  606 

O  my  God,  I  fear  Thee 104 

Once  in  royal  David's  city       186 

One  Lord  there  is  all  lords  above               . .  62 

One  there  is  above  all  others 261 

One  tiling  I  of  the  Lord  desire          . .        . .  522 

Only  an  armour-bearer,  flnuly  I  stand       . .  832 

O  not  to  fill  the  mouth  of  fame        . .        . .  607 

On  our  wav  rejoicing 834 

O  now  is  the  time  to  remember  our  Creator  278 

Onward,  Christian  soldiers 657 

O  praise  our  God  to-day          562 

O  praise  the  Lord  our  God      597 

O  see  tlie  sky        75 

O  sing  a  song  of  Bethlehem 208 

O  Thou  all  wbe,  O  Ehig  of  Love       . .        . .  402i> 

O  Thou  before  whose  presence                    . .  679 

O  Thou  who  bv  a  star  didst  guide     . .        . .  194 

0  Thou  who  givest  corn  and  wine    . .        . .  678 
O  Thou  who  nearest  every  heartfelt  prayer  402L 

O  Thou  whose  sacred  feet       288 

O  timely  happy,  timely  wise 427 

Our  blest  Redeemer 273 

Our  day  of  praise  is  done        668 

Our  Father,  as  we  part 4031 

Our  Father  God,  in  whom  we  live    . .        . .  401a 

Our  Father  God,  who  art  in  heaven . .  52 

Our  Father  which  art  In  heaven  51 

Our  fathers  were  high-minded  men  . .        . .  835 

Our  God  I  our  God!  Thou  shinest  here      ..  512 

Our  God,  our  help  in  ages  past         . .  406 

Our  God  we  thank  Thee,  who  hast  made   . .  456 

Our  Saviour's  voice  Is  soft  and  sweet  113 

Our  wilful  hearts  have  gone  astray  . .        . .  447 

O  what  can  little  hands  do 42 

O  worship  the  King      419 

Pansies,  lilies,  roses      74 

Pass  the  word  along  the  line 290 

Peacefully  round  us  the  shadows  are  falling  154 

Peace,  perfect  peace,  In  this  dark  world  of  sin  624 

Poor  and  needy  though  I  be 60 

Praise  II  iro !  Praise  Him  !  all  ye  little  children      5 

Praise  Him !  Praise  Hira  !  JeRUs  our  blessed  174 

Praise,  my  soul,  the  King  of  Heaven          . .  175 

Pi-aise  the  Lord,  His  works  exalt  Him        . .  177 

Praise  to  the  Holiest  in  the  height  . .        . .  451 
Prayer  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire    ..        ..293 
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FIRST  LINES  OF  HYMNS 


First  Lines.  No. 

Raise  the  children's  banner 344 

Raise  the  song  of  triumph       848 

Rest  of  the  weary  254 

Rest,  O  rest !  at  eve  Thy  children's  voices . .    438 

Revive  Thy  work,  O  Lord        698 

Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me       476 

Safely,  safely  gathered  in       91 

Saviour,  again  to  Thy  dear  name  we  raise . .  666 

Saviour  and  Master       211 

Saviour,  blessed  Saviour,  listen  while  we  sing    266 

Saviour,  breathe  an  evening  blessing         . .  162 

Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us                 . .  238 

Saviour,  now  the  day  is  endiug                  . .  367 

Saviour,  teach  me  day  by  day                    . .  256 

Saviour,  while  my  heart  is  tender    . .        . .  257 

See,  Lord,  before  Thy  throne  Thy  children  403a 

Self  is  the  only  prison  that  can  ever  bind  the  400B 

Shall  hymns  of  grateful  love 178 

Shall  we  gather  at  the  river 101 

Shepherd  of  tender  youth       682 

Shine  Thou  upon  us.  Lord       699 

Silently,  silently  fadeth          403K 

Sinful,  sighing  to  be  blest       446 

Sing  every  boy  and  maiden 202 

Sing,  for  the  world  rejolceth 811 

Singing  for  JesQs,  our  Saviour  and  King    . .  179 

Sing  them  over  again  to  me 298 

Sing  to  the  Lord  a  Joyful  song                    . .  180 

Sleep  on,  beloved,  sleep  and  take  thy  rest. .  670 

So  early  In  the  morning           640 

Soft  as  fades  the  sunset  splendour   . .        . .  403A 

Softly  the  silent  night 153 

Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise           658 

So  nigh  is  grandeur  unto  dust                    . .  400A 

Souls  of  men,  why  will  ye  scatter  64 

Sound  the  battle-cry 349 

Sow  In  the  mom  thy  seed       608 

Spirit  of  Truth  and  might       613 

SpiHt of  Truth, Indwelling  Light      ..        ..600 

Standing  at  the  i)ortal 874 

Standing  forth  on  life's  rough  way  . .        . .  683 

Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus 836 

Star  of  peace,  to  wanderers  weary   . .        . .  897 

Stay,  gentle  dove,  and  tell  me  where         . .  83 

Still  with  Thee.  O  my  God 426 

Strong  Son  of  God,  Immortal  Love  . .        . .  500 

Summer  suns  are  glowing       -^J**-  •        •  •  379 

Sun  of  my  soul.  Thou  Saviour  jKr  . .        . .  440 

Suppose  the  little  cowslip      13 

Sweet  is  the  praise  that  youthful  lips  are  . .  402i 

Sweetly  sang  the  angels           369 

Sweet  Saviour,  bless  us  ere  we  go    . .  441 

Sweet  the  lesson  Jesus  taught  21 

Sweetly  the  holy  hymn          428 

Take  my  life,  and  let  it  be      623 

Teacher  Divine 4020 

Teach  me,  mv  God  and  King 641 

Teach  me  to  live 183 

Tell  It  out  among  the  heathen                    . .  114 

Tell  me  not  In  mournful  numbers    . .        . .  837 

Tell  me  the  old,  old  story       210 

Tell  me  the  stories  of  Jesus 204 

Ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand    . .        . .  487 

Thank  God  for  the  Bible         300 

The  blind  man  In  his  darkness                   . .  214 

The  cheerful  day  comes  back  from  God  144 

The  day  departs 434 

The  day  is  gently  sinking        432 

The  day  is  past  and  over         4S5 

The  day  of  Resurrection         481 

The  day  Thou  gavest.  Lord 564 

The  Father's  House  is  very  large  92 

The  fields  are  all  white           380 

The  Galilean  fishers  toil          588 

The  God  of  Abraham  praise 455 

The  hours  of  day  are  over       \hb 

The  Inner  side  of  every  cloud 400K 

The  King  of  Love 84 


First  Lines. 
The  little  birds  fill  all  the  air. . 
The  little  birds  now  seek  their  nest 

llie  Lord  be  with  us 

The  Lord  Is  King,  lift  up  thy  voice  . . 
The  Lord  Is  my  Snepherd,  I'll  not  want 


No. 
14 
156 
866 
420 
408 


The  Lord  is  rich  and  merciful . .  66 

The  Lord  preserve  our  going 403J 

The  many  are  not  always  right  . .  888 
The  Master  has  come  over  Jordan  ..  ..219 
The  morning  bright       188 


The  old  year's  long  campaign 

The  rippling  waves  played  o'er  the  sea 

The  soldier  keeps  

The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war 
The  Spirit  breathes  upon  the  Word  . . 
The  still  small  voice  that  speaks  within 
The  whole  wide  world  for  Jesus 
llie  wise  may  bring  their  learning  . . 
The  world  looks  very  beautiful 

The  world  may  beckon 

There  are  voices  all  around  us 
There  came  a  little  child  to  earth    . . 
There  Is  a  book  that  comes  to  me    . . 
There  Is  a  book,  who  runs  may  read 


876 
212 
887 
260 
681 
124 
116 
276 


181 
187 
304 
76 


There  Is  a  green  hill  far  away 246 

There  Is  a  nappy  land    . .     - 102 

There  Is  an  eye  that  never  sleeps               . .  294 

There  Is  a  voice  of  slufi:inff  birds  67 

There  is  no  love  like  the  love  of  Jesus       . .  258 

There  is  room  for  little  children      . .        . .  107 

There  Is  sunshine  In  my  soul  to-day           . .  818 

There  lives  a  voice  within  me                     . .  66 

There 's  a  Friend  for  little  children  . .  98 

There 's  not  a  tint  that  paints  the  rose      . .  77 

There  was  a  time  when  children  sang        . .  232 

There  were  ninety  and  nine 239 

The  shepherds  had  an  angel 16 

The  sun  is  on  the  land  and  sea                  . .  429 

The  twilight  falls           436 

Thine  are  all  the  gifts,  O  God  ..826 

Thine  for  ever,  God  of  love 626 

Thou  art  my  Shepherd            85 

Thou  art  with  me,  O  my  Father  86 

Thou  bidst  me  seek  Thee  early         . .        . .  277 

Thou  didst  leave  Thy  throne 196 

Thou  knowest.  Lord,  the  weariness  . .        . .  689 

Thou,  Lord  of  HosU 626 

Thou  speakest.  Lord,  our  hearts  incline    . .  403M 

Thou  that  once  on  mother's  knee  18 

Thou  to  whom  the  sick  and  dying    . .        . .  218 

Tliou  whose  Almighty  Word 421 

Though  lowly  here  our  lot 642 


Through  centuries  of  sin  and  woe    . .        . .    601 

Through  good  report  and  evil 289 

Through  midnight  gloom  from  Macedon  . .  422 
Through  the  night  of  doubt  and  sorrow     . .    350 

Thy  life  was  given  for  me       477 

Thy  little  one,  O  Saviour  dear  46 

Thy  love  for  all  Thy  creatures  . ,    184 

Thy  Presence,  Master,  Is  our  joy  and  song. .  402J 
Thy  Providence  supplies  my  food  . .  401D 

Thy  Word  is  like  a  garden,  Lord      ..        ..299 

To  David's  Son,  Hosanna !       288 

To  God  who  gives  our  daily  bread    . .        . .  4010 

To  us  a  Child  of  Hope  is  bom 197 

True-hearted,  whole-hearted 889 

'Twas  upon  this  happy  mom 17 

Voice  of  Jesus— calling,  calling        . .        . .    502 

We  are  but  little  children  weak       ..  43 

We  are  only  little  workers 817 

We  bless  Tliee  for  Thy  will  made  known  . .  801 
We  how  in  prayer  heiore  Thy  throne  . .  402H 
We  bow,  O  Lord  with  reverent  hearts  .      . .  402F 

We  give  Thee  but  Thine  own 691 

We  have  not  known  lliee  as  we  ought       . .    601 

We  love  the  good  old  Bible 802 

Wo  may  not  climb  the  heavenly  steeps     . .    464 


(  v»"  ) 


FIRST  LINES  OF  BYMNS. 


AUTHORS  OF  HYMNS. 


First  Lines.  No. 

We  need  love's  tender  lessons  taught        . .  602 

We're  marching  to  the  conflict                  . .  351 

We  saw  Thee  no^  when  Thou  didst  come  467 

We  thank  Thee,  Lord,  for  this  fair  earth  . .  182 

We  the  children  of  the  day 410 

We'ye  a  story  to  tell  the  nations                ...  116 

We  who  would  lead  Thy  flock  must  be      . .  590 

We  won't  give  up  the  Bible 303 

What  a  Friend  we  have  in  Jesus                . .  528 

What  is  the  Name  of  the  Lord  Ood  . .        . .  407 

What  means  this  glory  round  out  feet       . .  459 

What  shall  we  render 183 

What  Thou  wilt,  O  Father,  give                 . .  423 

When  for  some  little  Insult  given  88 

When  He  cometh,  when  He  cometh           . .  267 

When.  His  Salvation  bringing                    . .  234 

When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross  . .  478 
When  morning  gilds  the  skies                    ..184 

When  mothers  of  Salem          22 

When  the  Lord  of  love  was  here                . .  215 

When  there  is  peace  where  praise  hath  been  157 

When  through  life's  dewy  fields  87 


First  Lines.  No. 

When  wilt  Thou  save  the  people  . .    574 

Where  is  Jesus,  little  children  . .     266 

Where  the  flag  is  flying,  where  the  fight  is  .  838 
Where  the  flag  of  Britain  files  ..    575. 

Where  the  rushes  lx)wed  and  quivered  . .  364 
While  sliepherds  watched  their  flocks  by  . .  198 
While  so  brightly  shines  the  sun  ..185 

While  the  sun  Is  shining         327 

Whither,  pilgrims,  are  you  going  ?  . .  103 

Who  calls  Thy  glorious  service  hard  . .    648 

Who  is  a  brave  man,  who  ? 840 

Who  is  He  In  yonder  stall? 216 

Who  is  on  the  Lords  side? 841 

Who  la  this,  so  weak  and  helpless  . .  . .  217 
Wilt  Thou  show  us  the  Father  78 

Winter  reigneth  o'er  the  laud  .883 

With  tearful  eyes  I  look  around  . .    504 

With  the  sweet  word  of  peace  . .     560 

Work  is  sweet,  for  Ood  hath  blest    . .        .135 

Ye  fair  green  hills  of  Galilee 208 

Yield  not  to  temptation,  for  yielding  is  sin       161 


Index  No.  II.— AUTHORS  OF  HYMNS. 


ADAMS,  BntBSPORD 

O  God  of  light 

Adams,  Sarah  f. 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  . . 

ADET,  W.  T. 
Thert  is  room  for  little  children  . 

AOATB,  Dendt 
Lord  of  the  silent  winter    . . 


AiTKBN,  W.  Hat  M.  H. 
Father  of  lights,  again  these 

Alexander,  C.  Frances 
We  are  but  little  children  weak  . . 
All  things  bright  and  beautiful    .. 
Bvery  morning  the  red  sun 

Once  in  royal  David's  city 

The  blind  man  in  his  darkness 
There  is  a  green  hill  far  away 
Jeans  calls  us  o'er  the  tumult 

ALFORD,  Henrt  (Dean) 
Ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand 
Forward!  be  our  watchword 
Come,  ye  thankful  people,  come . . 

ANATOLITTS,  tr.  6y  J.  M.  NEALE 
The  da>  Is  past  and  over 

ANDERSEN  HANS 
Child  Jesus  came  to  earth  this  day 

ANDREW  of  Crete,  tr.  byj.u.  Neale 
Christian,  dost  thou  see  them 

ANONYMOUS 
Praise  Him,  praise  Him,  all  ye  little 
For  air  and  sunshine  (altered) 
I  asked  the  little  Joyous  bird 

Jesus,  tender  Saviour         

"  Give,"  said  the  little  stream 

Hear  ns,  our  Father 

The  whole  wide  world  for  Jesus  . . 

The  cheerful  dav  comes  back 

Jeans,  iii^  in  glory  {in  S.  S.  Harmonist) 

Clurist,  the  Teacher,  cometh 

The  wise  may  bring  their  learning 

Thank  God  for  the  Bible 

Be  not  swift  to  take  offence 

We  are  only  little  workers 

Who  ia  a  brave  man,  who? 


No. 
596 

519 

107 

876 

140 

43 

68 
80 
186 
214 
245 
285 

487 
547 
560 

485 

191 

552 

5 
6 
8 
28 
80 
59 
115 
144 
243 
268 
276 
»X) 
805 
317 
340 


ANONYMOUS  (continued)  No. 

March  onward,  march  onward  347 

If  any  little  word  of  mine 367 

The  fields  are  all  white       880 

Catch  the  sunshine 390 

Never  forget  the  dear  ones  392 

Dear  Lord,  of  Thee  three  things  . .        . .  400D 

For  health  and  strength 401B 

We  bow  in  prayer  before  Thy  throne    . .  402H 

Lord,  keep  us  safe 403L 

As  darker,  darker 430 

With  tearful  eyes 504 

Hark  1  'tis  the  watchman's  cry    . .  534 

armitaoe,  Ella  S. 

March  on,  march  on,  O  ye  soldiers        . .  253 

O  Lord  of  life  and  love       539 

0  Lord  of  hosts,  the  fight  is  long          . .  577 

Auber,  Harriet 

Our  blest  Redeemer,  ere  He  278 

Baker,  Mary  A. 

Master,  the  tempest  is  raging     . .  209 

Barer,  Sir  H.  W. 

The  King  of  Love  my  Shepherd  . .  84 

Banaster,  George 

We're  marching  to  the  conflict    . .  861 

Banks,  G.  Linnjbus 

1  live  for  those  who  love  me                 . .  821 

Barino-Oould,  S. 

Now  the  day  is  over 150 

Onward,  Christian  soldiers  557 

Barnaby,  Sir  Nathaniel  (K.C.B.) 

8Uy  !  gentle  dove 88 

I've  a  Father  In  heaven 98 

The  soldier  keeps  his  wakeful  387 

God  biess  our  Fatherland 399 

We,  the  children  of  the  day  410 

Lord  !  I  repent  with  grief 446 

Barton,  Bernard 

Lamp  of  our  feet       297 

Bateman,  Henry 

In  my  soft  bed          55 

Let  us,  brothers,  let  us  gladly  537 

Bekching,  H.  C. 

God  who  created  me           386 
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AUTHORS  OF  HYMNS. 


Bell,  C.  C.  No. 

Jesiu,  who  calledBt  little  ones    . .  222 

BSNSOM,  LoviB  F.  (D.D.) 

Happy  town  oftjSiuem         06 

*  O  sing  a  song  of  Bethlehem  208 

The  sun  is  on  the  land       429 

Our  wilful  hearts  have  gone  M7 

Bstham-Edwards,  Matilda 

The  little  birds  now  seek 166 

Ood  make  my  life 863 

BlOKERSTBTB,  E.  H. 

Peace,  perfect  peace          624 

Come  ye  yourselves  apart 684 

BiNMET,  Thomas 

Eternal  Light !  Eternal  Light  ..  414 
Blackie,  J.  Stuakt 

Angels  holy 460 

Blake,  T.  W.  Jbx 

Loixl,  we  thank  Thee          814 

Blatchford,  a.  N. 

O'er  the  wide 90 

Softly  the  silent  night        163 

Peacefully  round  us 164 

A  gladsome  hymn 176 

Forward,  children,  forward  842 

Bliss,  P.  P. 

I  am  so  glad    . .                  29 

Sing  them  over  again         298 

Only  an  armour-bearer      332 

Light  in  the  darkness,  sailor  896 

Blunt,  A.  O.  W. 

Uere,  Lord,  we  offer  Thee 878 

Bode,  J.  E. 

0  Jesus,  I  have  promised 287 

Spirit  of  Truth,  indwelling                   ..  600 

BONAR,  HORATIUS 

Hear  us,  holy  Saviour        240 

Early  seeking 280 

Through  good  report  and  evil  289 

1  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say  462 
Light  hath  arisen 496 

00  labour  on ;  spend  and  be  spent        . .  682 
Lord,  give  me  light  to  do 692 

Bonner,  Caret 

Gently  a  voice  is  pleading            ..        ..  225 

Father,  hear  Thy  children  s       ^ . .        . .  362 

Our  Father,  as  we  part       4<)Sl 

Silently,  silently  fadeth 403K 

Hallelujah  I  Song  of  triumph  (tr.  Latin)  463 

Borthwick,  Jake 

Thou  kuowest,  Lord,  the 589 

Bowrino,  Sir  John 

God  is  lovQ 68 

In  the  cross  of  Christ         470 

Brainerd,  Mart  G. 

1  know  not  what       81 


Brewer,  E.  C.  (1st  verse)  and  Anon. 
Little  drops  of  water  858 

Bridoer,  Matthew,  and  Oodpret  Thrino 
Crown  Him  with  many  crowns    . .  486 

BRioa,  Julius 
The  many  are  not  always  right    . .  338 

BRONTE,  Anne 
Believe  not  those  who  say 646 

BROOKE,  STOPFORD  A. 

Let  the  whole  creation  cry  . .        . .  170 

Wlien  the  Lord  of  Love 216 

It  fell  upon  a  summer's  day         . .        . .  221 

Brooks,  Phillips 
O  little  town  of  Bethlehem          ..        ..      192 
God  hath  sent  His  angel 263 


Brotherton,  Alice  W. 
Consider  the  lilies 

Browne,  Sixon 
Come,  gracious  Spirit 

Brtant,  Wm. 
Standing  forth  on  life's  rough  way 

Burxan,  Ellen  E. 
Teach  me  to  live  I 


Burns,  J.  D. 
Hushed  was  the  evening  hymn    . . 
At  Thy  feet,  our  God  and  Father 
Still  with  Thee,  O  my  God . . 

Burton,  Hbnrt 
Have  you  had  a  kindness  . . 

Burton,  John 

Saviour,  while  my  heart  is . . 
Butler,  Mart 

Looking  upward       

Butterworth.  H. 

Little  ones  of  God  are  we  . . 
Butts,  Mary  F. 

Build  a  little  fence  of  trust 

Btrne,  Norah  C.  E. 
Ere  we  part,  Lord     . . 

Btrox,  Dr. 
Christians,  awake,  salute  the 

Canton,  William 
Hold  Thou  my  hands ! 

Caret,  William 
Little  birds  on  lightest  wing 
Jesus  loves  me  !        


eo 

607 
688 

188 

117 
166 
426 

819 

267 

I8S 

87 

400C 

403F 

190 

616 


Caswall,  Edward 
When  momine  gilds  ifi'om  the  Latin)  . . 
I  met  the  good  Shepherd 

Cenniok,  J. 

Ere  I  sleep 

Children  of  the  heavenly  Eling    . . 

Chandler,  J. 
Above  the  clear  blue  sky 

Charlemagne,  attrib.  to,  tr.  by  J.  Drtdsn 
Creator  Spirit,  by  whose  aid 


10 
81 


184 
236 


Cotton,  O.  E.  L. 
We  thank  Thee,  Lord 

Cousin,  a.  R. 
0  now  is  the  time  to  remember  . . 

CowpER,  William 
Thy  providence  supplies  my 
Hark,  my  soul !  it  is  the  Lord 
The  Spirit  breathes  upon  . . 


Craioik-Halkbtt,  V. 
'Twas  upon  this  happy 

Crawford,  Thos. 
Baise  the  song  of  triumph 

Crippen,  T.  0. 
O  Thou  who  givest  com 

Coleridge,  S.  T. 
He  prayeth  best  who  loveth  best 

CONDER,  E.  R. 
Ye  fair  green  hills  of  Galilee 

CONDER,  Jos. 
O  give  thanks  to  Him  who  made. . 
The  Lord  is  King:  lift  up  thy 

COOPER,  Edward 
Father  of  heaven,  whose  love 


147 
810 

94 

600 

182 

278 

401D 
463 
681 

17 

348 

578 

400F 

203 

172 
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GOBELU,  MAJUX 

Id  oar  heartt  celettUl  Toices 

145 

OCWTEB.  0.  T. 

From  north  and  ■oath       

Dost  thou  bow  beneath 

Lord  of  the  gracioas 

112 
614 
676 

Charlks,  Bloabith  BUKDLB 
The  little  Mrdi  flil  all  the  air 

Ii  thy  croM  of  comfort 

Never  further  than  Thy  croes 

14 
S23 
476 

CLAlIDirs,  M.,tr.  by  MiSS  CAMPBELL 
Men  ploagh  the  fleldi  and 

882 

DXXTKR 

Shepherd  of  tender  youth 

682 

Clkphakb,  Elizabbth  C. 
There  were  ninety  and  nine 
Beneath  the  cross  of  Jeans 

280 

4«8 

Cluhk,  F.  W. 
See,  Lord,  before  Thy  throne 

408O 

Colb.  Alfred  a. 
The  rippling  waves  played 

212 

Cbosbt,  Fan  NT  J. 
Praise  Him  !  Praise  Him 

174 

CVUMtSS,  J.  J. 

Shall  hymns  of  grateful 

178 

CUBWEB,  J. 

I'm  a  little  pilgrim 

284 

CUSBDrO,  W.  0. 
When  He  Cometh 

287 

Dalb,  Ella 
Let  me  learn  of  JetUB         

86 

Dahtbll,  John  J. 
Come,  sing  with  holy  gladness 

162 

Datison,  W.  Hopb 
Jesus,  King  of  Glory          

240 

Db  Witt.  F.  H. 
Hear  the  pennies  dropping 

60 

Dn,  w.  c. 

As  with  gladness  men  of  old 

Come  unto  Me,  ye  weary 

188 
226 

Doake.  0.  W. 
Fling  oat  the  banner         

108 

DOBREE,  HEVRIBTTA  0. 

Safely,  safely  gathered  In 

0  my  God,  I  fear  Thee 

01 
104 

Doddeidob,  p.,  and  J.  Loo  an 
O  God  of  Bethel,  by  whose 
O  happy  day  (except  Befrain) 

80 
620 

DocDNET,  Sarah 
Savioar,  now  the  day  is  ending   . . 
For  all  Thy  care  we  bless  Thee    . . 
Sleep  on.  beloved,  sleep 

867 
462 
670 

DOWKTON.  HENRT 

Forward,  soldiers,  bold  and  fearless 
For  Thy  mercy  and  Thy  grace 

820 
650 

DcFFiELD,  George  (D.D.) 
Stand  np !  stand  up  for  Jesus 

886 

Duncan.  Mart  Lundie 
Jesus,  tender  Shepherd,  hear  me 

46 

B.C.  W. 
My  Father,  hear  my  prayer 
Lord,  who  hast  made  me  Thy 

48 
168 

Edmestob,  James 
Lead  as,  heavenly  Father.  lead  as 

Uuie  traveUers  Zion ward 

Savioar  1  breathe  ah  evening 

God  entrnaU  to  all 

82 
00 
162 
856 

Ellerton,  John  No. 

Day  by  day  we  magnify  Thee      . .  127 

The  hours  of  day  are  over 166 

The  Lord  be  with  us  as  we  bend . .  868 

Grant  us  Thy  peace,  throughout. .        . .  40BH 

G<kl  of  the  living,  in  whose  400 

Behold  us.  Ix)rd,  a  little  space    . .  424 

Our  day  of  praise  is  done 668 

The  day  Thou  gavest,  Lord,  is  ended    . .  664 

Saviour,  again  to  Thy  dear          . .  665 

Shine  Thou  upon  us,  Lord 600 

Elliott,  Charlottb 

Christian,  seek  not  yet  repose     ..  202 

Now  that  the  day  has  reached    . .  487 

Just  as  I  am— without  one  plea  ..  616 

Eluott,  Ebbnezxr 

When  wilt  Thou  save  the  people        . .  674 

Eluott,  Emilt  E.  S. 

There  came  a  little  Child  to  earth       . .  187 

Thou  didst  leave  Thy  throne  106 

Emerson,  B.  W. 

So  nigh  is  grandeur 400A 

Evans,  Mark 

Father,  dearest  Father      186 

Fabbr,  F.  W. 

Souls  of  men !  why  will  ye  scatter       . .  64 

Dear  Jesus,  ever  at  my  side  265 

Sweet  Saviour,  bless  as  ere  we  go  441 

O,  it  is  hard  to  work  for  God       ..  666 

Bark,  hark,  my  soul !         671 

Faoan,  Frances 

The  still  small  voice 124 

"Farin" 

0  what  can  little  hands  do 42 

Farninoham,  Marianne 

Let  the  children  come,  Christ  said        . .  220 

Just  as  I  am.  Thine  own  to  be    . .        . .  28S 

Sing,  for  the  world  rejoiceth       ..        ..  811 

HaiU  the  children's  festal  day     ..        ..  860 
Fawcrtt  J 

Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 667 

Fowler,  Ellen  Thornbycroft 

The  inner  side  of  every  cloud               ..  400B 

Fox,  H.  W. 

1  hear  tea  thoosand  voices  singing       . .  110 

French,  Frederic  Goldsmith 

Lord  of  the  reapers,  hear  our  508 

Fretlinghausen,  J.  A.,  tr.  6y  H.  L.  L. 

The  day  departs        484 

Frothingham,  Octaviub 

Thou  Lord  of  Hosts,  whose  guiding      . .  526 

Furness,  W.  H. 

In  the  morning  I  will  raise  141 

Gaskell.  Wm. 

Though  lowly  here  our  lot  may  be       . .  642 

Gates.  Ellen  H. 

If  you  cannot  on  the  ocean  822 

Gerhardt.  Paul,  tr.  by  J.  Wbblbt 

Give  to  the  winds  thy  fears         . .  646 

Gilbert,  Ann 

Jesus,  who  lived  above  the  sky    . .  24 

God  is  in  heaven.    Can  He  hear  . .  68 

Great  God,  and  wilt  Thou 64 

Gill,  Juua  * 

The  Master  has  come         210 

Gill,  t.  H. 

Our  God  I  our  God  !  Thou  shinest        . .  612 

Lord  I  in  the  fulness  of  my  might         . .  618 

0  not  to  fill  the  mouth  of  fame   . .        ..  607 


I 
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Oladdbk,  W. 

No. 

0  Master,  let  me  walk       

687 

OLBAif,  Oracb,  and  F.  A.  Jackson 

If  I  were  a  beautiful  twinkling  .. 

41 

GOADBT,  F.  W, 

A  crowd  fllla  the  court  of  the  Temple  . 

.      227 

Blessed  JesuB,  life  is  fair 

.      279 

GOUOH,  B. 

Lift  the  Gospel  Banner 

111 

Obant,  Sir  R. 

0  Worship  the  King          

419 

Orbenwbll.  Dora 
I  am  not  skilled  to  understand    .. 

469 

Ortfpxtrb.  Carolinb 
Pansies,  lilies,  roses 

74 

Grioo»  Joseph 

Jesus !  and  shaU  it  ever  be 

493 

Oroser,  Horaob  O. 

0  Thou  whose  sacred  feet 

288 

Not  one  hour  for  Jesus 

812 

Oroser.  w.  h. 

We  bless  Thee  for  Thy  wUl 

801 

Hear.  Lord,  our  parting  hymn    . . 
I  know  not  what  this  week 

864 

866 

A  Song  of  Spring,  once  more 

In  the  Name  of  Jesus        

877 

492 

Onvv,  H.  Mato 

Our  fathers  were  high-minded    . . 

886 

OURNET,  J.  H. 

Fair  waved  the  golden  com 
Through  centuries  of  sin  and  woe 

881 

601 

HALL,  C.  KEWX AE 

I  know  who  makes  the  daisies 

9 

Day  again  is  dawning         

44 

To  David's  Son,  Hosanna 

238 

I  want  to  live  and  be  a  man 

818 

HAEBT,  B.  R178SELL 

Who  is  He  in  yonder  stall  ? 

216 

HAEKET,  KATE 

Tell  me  the  old,  old  story 

210 

Hatch,  B. 

Breathe  on  me,  breath  of  Ood 

606 

HATEROAL,  FRANCES  B.. 

I  love  to  feel  that  I  am  Uught    .. 

66 

Ood  in  heaven,  hear  our  singing 

106 

Tell  it  out  among  the  heathen    . . 

114 

Ood  will  take  care  of  you 

126 

Singing  for  Jesus,  our  Saviour     . . 

179 

I  am  trusting  Thee,  Lord  Jesus  .. 

261 

Oolden  harps  are  sounding 

264 

True-hearted,  whole-hearted 

339 

Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side 

841 

Another  year  is  dawning 

870 

From  glory  unto  glory       

Jesus,  blessed  Saviour       

872 
873 

374 

Begin  at  once!          

889 

Thy  life  was  given  for  me 
TiOEe  my  life,  and  let  it  be 

477 

623 

Jesus,  Master,  whom  I  serve 

686 

Lord,  speak  to  me.  that  I 

694 

Master,  speak !  Thy  servant 

696 

How  the  sowing,  and  the 

606 

Hawkes,  H.  W. 

Heavenward  lift  your  banners     . . 

246 

Hawkins,  h.  P. 

Thy  little  one,  0  Saviour  dear     . . 

46 

Hatoraft,  M.  Scott 

Green  the  hills  and  lovely 

Come,  Spirit  of  all  grace 

0  Thou  All  Wise,  0  King  of  Love 
Light  of  all  the  world,  we  pray  Thoe    . . 

No. 

201 
402A 
402D 
408B 

Heber,  Beoinald 
From  Greenland's  icy  mountains 
Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of 
The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war 
Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord  Ood  Almighty  . . 

109 
189 
260 
416 

Henley,  J. 
Children  of  Jerusalem       

228 

Herbert,  George 
Teach  me.  my  God  and  King 
Let  aU  the  world  in 

641 
610 

Herford,  Brooke 
Lead  us,  heavenly  Father 

79 

HEWITT,  E.  E. 

He  is  blest 

There 's  sunshine  in  my  soul  to-day 

296 
318 

HIOKSON,  W.  B. 
Now  to  heaven  our  cry  ascending 
God  bless  our  native  land 

121 
898A 

HODDER.  E. 
Thy  Word  is  like  a  garden,  Lord . . 

299 

HODOES,  G.  S. 
Hosanna  we  sing,  like  the  children 

231 

Hole,  Dean  (2nd  verse :  rest  uncerUin) 
God  save  our  gracious  King 

S96B 

Holmes,  Oliver  Wendell. 
Lord  of  all  being,  throned  afar   . . 

418 

Hood,  B.  Pazton 
I  hear  a  sweet  voice,  singing 
God  who  hath  made  the  daisies  .. 

Saviour  and  Master 

We  love  the  good  old  Bible 

68 
164 
200 
211 
802 

Hopper,  Edward 
Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot  me 

260 

Hopps,  J.  Page 

Father,  lead  me  day  by  day       

God  bless  the  little  children 

129 
680 

How,  W.  W. 
Come,  praise  your  Lord  and  Saviour 
Who  is  this  so  weak  and  helpless. . 
It  is  a  thing  most  wonderful 

0  Jesu,  Thou  art  standing 

Lord,  "Thy  children  guide  and  keep 

Summer  suns  are  glowing 

Winter  reigneth  oVar  the  land 
We  give  Thee  but  Thine  own 

168 
217 
244 
270 
291 
379 
383 
691 

Howe,  Julia  ward 
Mine  eyes  have  seen  the  glory 

660 

HowiTT,  Mary 
God  might  have  made  the  earth. . 

70 

Hughes,  t. 
0  God  of  Truth,  whose  living  Word 

128 

Humphreys,  J. 
March,  my  little  chUdren 

848 

Hutchings,  W.  M. 
When  mothers  of  Salem 

22 

Hutchinson,  Abby 
Kind  words  can  never  die 

824 

Inoelow,  Jean 
And  didst  Thou  love  the  race  that  loved 
not  Thee? 

608 

INOEMANN,  B.  S.,  tr.  by  S.  BARINO-GOULD 
Through  the  night  of  doubt  and  sorrow 

860 
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Jacuoh,  E.  Hall  No. 

How  fair  are  the  lUiei,  what  67 

A  thooaand  bleniogson  the  place        . .      581 

Jacksoh,  F.  a. 

rather,  now  we  thank  Thee  49 

There  is  a  book  that  conies  to  me  804 

Join  we  all  in  gladsome  linging  . .  868 

Fight  for  the  right,  boys 384 

Tlnr  presence.  Master,  is  our  joy  . .    402J 

O  Thou  that  nearest  every  heartfelt  . .    402L 

Where  the  flag  of  Britain  flies     ..  676 

JOHHSOH,  JoesPH 
Ood  speaks  to  us  in  bird  and  song        . .       71 

JUD60V,  ADOHIBAlf 

Our  Fkther  Ood,  who  art  in  heaven      . .       62 

JUUAV,  JOHH 

Sweetly  sang  the  angels 369 

O  Ood  of  God!  ought  of  Light  I  488 

JUTSHILE  BABIfONIBT 

Little  children,  praise  the  Saviour  . .       84 
KXBLK,  J. 

There  is  a  book,  who  runs  may  read  . .       76 

O  timely  happy,  timely  wise  427 

Son  of  my  soul.  Thou  Saviour  dear  . .      440 

KXH,  THOMAS 

Awake,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun       . .      189 
All  praise  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night . .      146 

Krhx,  William 
All  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell        . .      449 

KniG,  J. 
When  Ells  salvation  bringing  284 

KiPLIHO,  BUDTARD 

Ood  of  our  fathers 572 

KSOWLTOH,  H.  O. 
Jesos  loves  the  little  children  82 

Psas  the  word  along  the  line  290 

Xbox,  Kathlikh 

Voice  of  Jesus— calling,  calling  ..  602 

Lace,Hsbbert 

Give  us,  O  Lord,  the  confldence  . .  649 

Laboom,  Luot 

Breaks  the  joyful  Easter 262 

In  Christ  I  feel  the  heart  of  God. .        . .      491 

Lathburt,  Mart  A. 
Day  is  dying  in  the  west 431 

Laxdi  BrMN  of  the  XVII.  Cevtxtbt,  tr.  by 
F.  Oakklst 
O  come,  all  ye  faithful       458 

Latatse,  J.  C,  tr.  fry  J.  B.  Smith 
O  Jeans  Christ,  grow  Thou  in  499 

Lmov,  Javs  E. 

A  little  child  may  know i 

Sweet  the  lesson  Jesus  tauflht  21 

Saviour,  teach  me  day  by  day  266 

LlLAjrD,  M.  G. 
Cheerfully,  cheerfully,  let  us  all . .  809 

Lbovard,  Ellvh  T. 
Hot  a  life  so  mean  or  lowly  826 

Lbovard,  F. 
Constant  as  Thy  mercies  are  126 

LswiB,  H.  Euro 
A  UtUe  tiny  bird       2 

LnTLS  Pons,  by  M.  S.  C. 

There  is  a  voice  of  singing  birds  . .  67 

Littlkwood,  W.  B. 

There  is  no  love  like  the  love  268 

LlYOCK,  JAin  E. 
My  soul,  awake         142 


LONGFELLOW,  H.  W. 

Tell  me  not  in  mournful  numbers 
Longfellow,  S. 
God's  trumpet  wakes  the  slumbering 
Soft  as  fades  the  sunset  splendour 
Kow  while  we  sing  our  closing  psalm 
Holy  Spirit,  Truth  Divine  . . 

Lowell,  J.  &. 
What  means  this  glory  round 

LOWRT,  B. 
Shall  we  gather  at  the  river 

Luke  XV.,  18, 19         


LuEE,  Mrs.  Jemima 

I  think  when  I  read  that  sweet  story   . 
LUNN,  Mrs.  C.  S. 

Day  and  night  the  blessings  fall . . 

LuTHEB,  Martin,  tr.from 
Away  in  a  manger,  no  crib 

LUTHER,  tr.  by  T.  H.  HEDGE 
A  mighty  fortress  is  our  God 

LUTHER,  tr.  by  THOMAS  CARLTLE 
A  safe  stronghold  our  God  is  still 

Lynch,  T.  T. 
The  Lord  is  rich  and  merciful 
My  faith  it  is  an  oaken  staff 
Gracious  Spirit,  dwell  with  me   . . 
Dismiss  me  not  Thy  service,  Lord 
Now  have  we  met,  thay  we  may  . . 

Lite,  H.  F. 
Praise,  my  soul,  the  King  of  Heaven 
Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  lead  us  . . 
Abide  with  me ;  fast  falls  the  eventide. 

Macdonald,  G. 
O  God,  whose  daylight  leadeth  down    . 

Maokellar,  Thomas 
Book  of  grace,  and  book  of  glory 

MACLEOD,  Norman 
Courage,  brother,  do  not  stumble 

Marriott,  John 
Thou  whose  Almighty  word 

Masset,  Gerald 
There  lives  a  voice  within  me 

Mathams,  Walter  J. 
Jesus,  Friend  of  little  children     . 
From  heights  where  God  is  reigning 
Lord  Jesus  Christ,  for  love  of  lliee 
God  is  with  us,  Ood  is  with  us 

Matheson,  Annie 
O  little  birds  that  all  day  long 
Lord,  when  we  have  not  any  flght 
When  thro'  life's  dewy  fields  we  go 
How  shall  we  worship  Thee,  O  Lord 
When  there  is  peace,  where  praise 
Dear  Master,  what  can  children  do? 
Jesus,  the  children  are  callins    . . 
What  is  the  name  of  the  Lorof  God 

Matheson.  Dr.  G. 
Make  me  a  captive.  Lord   . . 
O  Love  that  will  not  let  me  go    . . 

Matson,  W.  Tidd 

Glory,  glory  to  God  in  the  highest 
Maude,  Mart  F. 

Thine  for  ever !  God  of  love 

MIDDLEMAS,  D. 

O  see  the  sky 

MiDLANE,  Albert 
A  little  lamb  went  straying 
There's  a  Friend  for  little  children 
Bevive  Thy  work,  O  Lord  . . 


No. 
887 

120 
403A 
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611 

460 

101 
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228 

128 

16 

644A 
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65 
497 
610 
688 
651 

176 
238 
460 

151 

296 

118 

421 

66 

274 
886 
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12 
47 
87 
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167 
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236 
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167 

626 

76 

26 
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AUTH0B8  OF  HYMNS, 


ICILLISR,  EMILT  H. 

Jesna  bids  US  shitta 

I  love  to  hear  the  story  ..        k. 

Milton,  J. 
Let  us  with  a  gladsome  mind 

MOMSKLL,  J.  S.  B. 
Sing  to  the  Lord  a  Joyful  song     . . 

Rest  of  the  weary 

On  our  war  rejoicing 

Sinful,  sighing  to  be  blest 

Christ  is  risen,  hallelujah ! 

Lord  of  the  living  harvest 

So  early  in  the  morning 

Fight  the  good  fight,  with  all  thy  might 

MONTOOMEBT,  JAJCEB 
Hoeanna,  hosanna,  hosanna 
Prayer  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire 
A  children's  temple  here  we  build 

In  the  hour  of  txial 

Sow  in  the  mom  thy  seed 


Moors,  Emilt  j. 
While  so  brightly  shines  the  sun. 

Mobqan,  J.  Browh 
Jesus,  Master  mine 


Mobison,  J. 
To  us  a  Child  of  Hopelis  bom     . . 

Morris,  Eliza  F. 
God  of  pity,  God  of  giace 

MORRISON,  J. 

Gome,  let  us  to  the  Lord  our  God 

MouLS,  H.  C.  G. 
Come  in,  0  come  I  the  door  stands  open 

NXALK,  J.  M. 
O  Thou  who  by  a  star  didst  guide 
O  happy  band  of  pilgrims  .. 

KSWMAN,  J.  H. 
Lead,  kindly  Light   .. 
Praise  to  the  Holiest  in  the  height 

Newton,  John 
Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare, 
As  the  sun's  enlivening  eye 

NOBLB,  J.  ASHOROFT 
Lord  Jesus,  in  the  days  of  old 

Noel,  Mrs.  Caroline 
In  the  name  of  Jesus 

NUNN,  Mabianre 
One  there  is  above  all  others 

Oakelet,  F. 
0  come,  all  ye  faithful 


Olivers,  Thomas 
The  God  of  Abraham  praise 

Palgrayb,  F.  T. 
Thou  that  once  on  mother's  knee 
O  God,  who,  when  the  night  was  deep . . 

0  Light  of  life,  0  Saviour  dear    . . 

Palmer,  Horatio  B. 

Yield  not  to  temptation 

My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee 

Parker,  James 
Raise  the  children's  banner 

Parker,  w.  h. 
Wilt  Thou  shew  us  the  Father    . . 
There  are  voices  all  around  us    . . 
Tell  me  the  stories  of  Jesus 

1  love  to  hear  you  tell       

How  sweet  is  the  message 

Holy  Spirit,  hear  us 

Jesus,  1  so  often  need  Thee 

I  want  to  be  a  hero 
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40 

190 

171 

180 
2M 

SS4 
446 
479 
6S8 
640 
663 

229 

20S 
869 
448 
608 

186 

494 

197 

160 

442 

400 

194 
286 

412 
461 

629 
666 

466 

260 

261 

468 

466 

18 
143 
489 

161 

474 

844 

78 
181 
•204 
207 
224 
272 
281 
330 


PARKER,  W.  n.  {continued) 

Children  know  but  little 

Wliere  the  rushes  bowed  and  quivered. 
Gaily  come  the  hours  of  gladness 
The  world  may  beckon  from  every  side. 
Just  in  the  hu'bour  sailing  are  we 
Here  we  tread  with  hallowed  feet 
'Teacher  Divine,  Thyself  Eternal  Troth. 

PARR,  Harriet 
Hear  my  prayer,  0  Heavenly  Father    . 

Parson,  Blieabrth 
Our  Saviour's  voice  is  soft  and  sweet    . 

What  shall  we  render        

Jesus  we  love  to  meet        


Partridge,  8.  W. 
How  dearly  God  must  love  us     . . 

Pattinson,  Janet  Steel 
Come  to  me,  oh  my  Saviour 

Pearse,  Mark  Gut 
O'er  Bethlehem's  hill.  In  time  of  old 

Perronet,  Edward 
All  hail  the  power  of  Jesu's  name 

PlERPOINT,  F.  S. 
For  the  beauty  of  the  earth 

Pioo,  J.  Gage 
The  Father's  house  is  very  large . . 

Plumptre,  E.  H. 
March,  march  onward,  soldiers  trae 
0  praise  the  Lord  our  God 

Pollard,  Josephine 
Joy-bells  ringing 

Pollock,  t.  b. 

Jesus,  from  Thy  throne  on  high  . . 

Be  Thou  with  us  every  day 

We  have  not  known  Thee  as  we  ought . 
Potter,  T.  J. 

Brightly  gleams  our  banner 

Procter,  Adelaide  Anne 
Our  God  we  thank  Thee,  who  hast 

Prtnne,  G.  B. 
J^us,  meek  and  gentle 


Bands,  w.  b. 
One  Lord  there  is  all  lords  above 

BANKIN,  J.  B. 
God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again 

Rawson,  G. 
Father  in  high  Heaven  dwelling  . . 
Lord,  let  me  prav ;  I  know  not  now 
Captain  and  Saviour  of  the  host 

Ratmond,  Rossiter  W. 
Far  out  on  the  desolate  billow    . . 

Rbxford,  Eben.  E. 
He  saw  the  wheatflelds  waiting  .. 

Rhodes,  Sarah  B. 
God,  who  made  the  earth 

RICHARDSON,  C.  F. 

If  suddenly  upon  the  street 

RiCHTER,  ANNE,  rewritten  J.  H.  GuBNEY. 
We  saw  Thee  not  when  Thou  didst 


BICKBTT,  J.  COMPTON 
Above  the  world  there  rises  high 

RINCKART,  tr.  by  Cathbrinb  WnrKWOEiH 
Now  thank  we  all  our  God 

Robert  II.  or  France,  tr.  by  Eat  Palmer 
Come,  Holy  Ghost,  in  love 

ROSBCRANS,  J.  H. 
Little  eyes,  young  and  bright 
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862 
864 
801 
893 
896 
402B 
402C 

148 

lis 

183 
866 

72 
686 
196 
482 
166 

02 

846 
697 

806 

241 
260 
601 

846 

466 

247 

62 

668 

488 

630 
609 

61 
820 
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635 
467 
417 
464 
608 
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AUTHORS  OF  HYMNS. 


SoesRTi,  CHRicrrniA 
The  Bhepheids  had  an  Angel 

BUHSET.  MA£T 

Jesus,  when  He  left  the  sk7 

To  God,  who  gives  our  daily  bread 

Saxbt,  Jahb  B. 
Hioii  art  with  me,  O  my  Father  . . 

Scotch  Paraphrase  of  Psalm  xxUL 
The  Lord 's  my  Shepherd,  I'll  not  want 

SCRITEll,  J. 

What  a  Friend  we  have  in  Jesus. . 

Skageb,  J. 
Thou  speakest,  Lord,  our  hearts  Incline . . 

SSARS,  E.  H. 
It  came  upon  the  midnight  clear. . 

Sbsfhxbd,  Anns 
Around  the  throne  of  Ood 


NO. 
le 


19 
4010 


86 

406 


40811 
467 


Shsbwis.  w.  f. 
Sound  the  battle-cry  

Shoret,  L. 
Father,  dismiss  us  with  Thy  benediction 
Ozmcious  Father,  grant  Thy  blessing    . . 
I  have  a  Friend  so  precious 

8DIPS0H,  JAlfB  C. 
Star  of  peace  to  wanderers  weary 

SCBR,  Kats  T. 
Sweet  is  the  praise  that  youthful  lips 
Joyfully  we  meet  together  in  our 

Skrdte,  Johb  H. 
Lord  of  the  brave,  who  call'  st  Thine 

Shall,  J.  o. 
I've  found  a  Friend 

8  M  E 
*  Here  a  Uttle,  there  a  little 

Smith,  Charles 
Lord,  when  through  sin  I  wander 

Smith.  F. 
0  God,  not  only  in  distress 

Smith,  Dr.  W.  C. 
Immortal,  iuTislble,  God  only  wise 
One  thing  I  of  the  Lord  desire 
Gird  your  loins  about  with  truth . . 

SPirrA,  C.  J.,  tr.  fry  Jane  Borthwiok 
Bow  blessed,  from  the  bonds  of  sin 

Spcrgsoh,  C.  H. 
Sweetly  the  holy  hymn 

"  8.  8.  Gnrr  " 
God  of  mercy,  and  of  love  . . 

Stammers,  J. 
Breast  the  wave,  Christian 


I 


STEPHEH  the  SABAITE,  tr.  by  J.  M.  NEALB 
Art  thou  weary         

Sterbe,  Colih 
We  'Te  a  story  to  tell  to  the  nations 
Life  is  opening  out  before  you 

WbUe  the  flag  U  flying       

Best,  O  rest !  at  eve  Thy  children's 

to.  J0H5  DAXABCBM  B,  tr.  by  J.  M.  NEALE 
The  day  of  Resurrection 

Stock,  Sarah  Qbraldiiia 
0  Matter,  when  Thou  callest 


S40 

408B 

4080 

627 

887 


4021 
402E 


881 

471 

866 

807 

122 

406 
622 
548 

603 

428 

187 

160 

488 

116 
883 
888 

438 

481 


STONE,  S.  J.  Ko. 

The  old  year's  long  campaign  is  o'er     . .  876 

Through  midnight  gloom  from  Macedon . .  422 

0  Thou  before  whose  presence    . .        . .  679 

STowE,  Harriet  Bbeoher  (adapted) 
Knocking,  knocking,  who  is  there  ?       . .      489 

Stowell,  H. 
Jesus  is  our  Shepherd        .287 

Stowell,  t.  a. 
While  the  sun  iR  shining 827 

Straub,  Maria 
God  sees  the  little  sparrow  fall    ..  7 

StrtkBr,  Dr.  M.  W. 
Sing,  every  boy  and  maiden  202 

Summers,  Helen 
Master  of  the  vineyard,  hear  604 

SUMMERS,  T.  O. 
The  morning  bright «.      188 

Stmons,  B. 
We  who  would  lead  Thy  flock  600 

Tate,  n. 
While  shepherds  watched  their  flocks  . .      196 

Tatlor,  G.  LANSINa 
Dare  to  do  right  I 119 

Tatlor,  Helen 

1  love  that  Holy  Scripture 97 

Tatlor,  Janb 
When  for  some  little  insult  given         . .       88 
Now  that  my  journey 's  just  begun       . .      276 

Taylor,  T.  Bawson 
There  was  a  time  when  children. .        . .      282 

Tennyson,  Lord 
Strong  Son  of  God,  Immortal  Love       . .     600 

Thalheimer,  M.  E.,  <t  M.  soott  Haygratt 
Thou  art  my  Shepherd       86 

The  Lord's  Prayer 
Our  Father 


606 
(IV 


61 

"  The  Shadow  of  thb  Rock,"  from 

The  twilight  falls,  the  night  is  near      . .  486 

Threlvall,  Jbannettb 

I'd  choose  to  be  a  daisy 26 

Hosanna  !  loud  hoeanna 280 

Thou  bidst  us  seek  Thee  early  277 

Thring,  G. 

Thy  love  for  all  Thy  creatures     . .  184 

Work  iR  sweet,  for  God  has  blest          . .  136 

Fierce  raged  the  tempest  o'er  the  deep . .  206 

Thou  to  whom  the  sick  and  dying        . .  218 

Jesus  came— the  heavens  adoring         . .  248 

Saviour,  blessed  Saviour 266 

Thrupp,  Dorothy  A. 

A  little  ship  was  on  the  sea  23 

Poor  and  needy  though  I  be  60 

Let  us  sing  with  one  accord  160 

A  widowed  mother  lost  her  sou  . .  206 

TopLADY,  Augustus  M. 

Bock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me 476 

TORRBY,  R. 

0  have  you  not  heard  of  a  beautiful     . .  100 

Tritton.  Joseph 

Head  of  the  Church,  and  Lord  of  all     . .  686 

TURNBY,  E. 

1  wiU  go  in  the  strength  of  the  Lord    ..  130 
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AUTHORS  OF  HYMNS. 


TUTTIBTT,  L.  No. 

Father,  let  me  dedicate 871 

TWUL8,  Henrt 

At  even,  ere  the  ran  was  set  . .  461 
Awake,  0  Lord,  as  in  the  time    . .        ...  505 

Spirit  of  Truth  and  might 613 

Tntiis,  T.  VIVOSRT 

Let  evening  twilight  turn  to  dawn       . .  466 

Vav  alstthb.  fahnt  jr. 

Little  modest,  violet  blue 11 

Suppose  the  little  cowslip IS 

I  would  be  Thy  little  lamb 27 

If  I  come  to  Jesus 83 

I  am  Jesu's  little  friend 86 

Whither,  pilgrims,  are  yon  going  103 

Lead  me  to  Jesus,  lead  me 242 

Never  lose  the  golden  rule         ..  806 

Vaw  Dtkb,  H. 

Self  is  the  only  prison        400B 

Vauohan,  Hbnrt 

King  of  mercy.  King  of  love  444 

YIHB.  Alfrbd  H. 

O  Great  Lord  Christ,  my  Saviour. .        . .  498 

Wallaob,  J.  C. 

There 's  not  a  tint  that  paints  the  rose . .  77 

There  is  an  eye  that  never  sleeps         . .  294 

Walxblbt,  Bobbrt 

Praise  the  Lord :  His  works  exalt  Him  . .  177 

Our  Father  God,  in  whom  we  live        . .  401 A 

We  bow,  O  Lord,  with  reverent  hearts . .  402F 

0  praise  our  God  to^ay 662 

Warmbr,  anna  B. 

Jesus  loves  me  I  this  I  know  80 

The  world  looks  very  beautiful    ..  283 

Washbubn,  H.  S. 

Let  every  heart  rejoice  and  sing . .  168 

Watson,  Gboroe 

With  the  sweet  word  of  peace  660 

Wattb,  Isaac 

1  sing  the  Almighty  Power  of  God  . .  73 
Our  God,  our  help  in  ages  past  ..  406 
Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne  ..  413 
When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross  . .  478 
Come,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs  . .  484 
Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun        . .  486 

Wauoh,  Bsnjakin 

Where  is  Jesus,  little  children  ?  . .  266 

Heavenly  Father,  I  would  serve  Thee  .  316 


Wbslbt,  C. 
Hark  I  the  herald  angels  sins 
Gentle  Jesus,  meek  and  mild 
O  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God    . . 
Jesus  I  lover  of  my  soul 
Christ,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-dsy  . . 
Soldiers  of  Ctirist.  arise  I 

WB8T0N,  BEBBOOA  J. 
Father,  we  thank  Thee,  for 

Whitb,  H.  Kirke 
Oft  in  sorrow,  oft  in  woe 

Whitino,  W. 
Sternal  Father,  strong  to  save    . . 

Whittbmobb.  W.  M. 
We  won't  give  up  the  Bible 

Whittibr,  J.  G. 
Another  hand  is  beckoning  us     . . 
Thine  are  all  the  gifts,  0  God 
Dear  Lord  and  Father  of  mankind 
What  Thou  wilt,  O  Father,  give  . . 
We  may  not  climb  the  heavenly  steeps. 
Who  calls  Thy  glorious  service  tiaid 
We  need  Love's  tender  lessons  taught . , 

Wilbbbborob,  E.  B.,  aUributed  to 
Lord,  for  to-morrow  and  its  needs 

Williams,  I.  P. 
Another  year  has  passed  away    . . 

Williams,  W. 
Guide  me,  O  Thou  great  Jehovah 

Willis,  E.  M. 
Father,  hear  the  prayer  we  offer. . 

Wills,  W.  g. 
In  our  work  and  in  our  play 

WOLOOTT,  SAMUBL 

Christ  for  the  world  we  sing 

WOBSSWOBTH,  CHRISTOPHBR 
Gracious  Spirit,  Holy  Ghost 
O  Lord  of  heaven,  and  earth 

The  day  is  gently  sinking 

O  day  of  rest  and  gladness 

The  Galilean  fishers  toil 

Wbbford,  J.  R. 
Lord,  while  for  all  mankind  we  pray    . . 

YouNO,  Andrew 
There  is  a  happy  land        


ZINEBNDORF,  N.  L. ,  tr.  fry  Miss  BORTHWICK 
Jesus,  still  lead  on 
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CUBONICLE8. 
18        29      ..     852 


1  29  5 

1  29  13 

1  29  14 

1  29  14 

2  7  1 


278 
8 
378 
601 
360 


NXHEMIAH. 


CRAY. 
23 

33 
87 


joa 


10 

4 
14 


racxMo. 

81 
..  606 

77 


PSALMS. 

1  ..  . 

3  ..  . 

3  ..  . 

8  ..  . 

8  ..  . 

8  ..  . 
3  ..  . 
3  ..  . 
3  ..  . 
3  ..  . 

11  ..  . 

3  ..  . 

2  ..  . 
1,  2  ..  . 

1  ..  . 

1  ..  . 

1  ..  . 

7  ..  . 

1  ..  . 

1  ..  . 

2  ..  . 

2  ..  . 
3,4  ..  . 

9  ..  . 

6  ..  . 

7  ..  . 

7  ..  . 

3  ..  . 

11  ..  . 
1—3  ..  . 

2  ..  . 

8  ..  . 

12  ..  . 

3  ..  . 

6  ..  . 

9  ..  . 

5  ..  . 

7  ..  . 
7  ..  . 

16  ..  . 

3  ..  . 

2  ..  . 

1  ..  . 

1  ..  . 

7  ..  . 

14  ..  . 

6  ..  . 
10  ..  . 
10  ..  . 


1 

8 

8 

10 

16 

16 

4 

2 

1 

5 

1,2 

2 

10 

11 


.  296 

53 
.  241 

56 
.  143 
.  146 
.  182 
.  136 
.  141 
.  428 
.402K 

72 
.  808 
.  106 
.  121 

73 
.  184 
.  672 

86 
.  406 

79 
.  87 
.  417 
.  284 
.  579 
.  179 
.  382 
.  71 
.  402J 
.  4080 
.  243 
.  650 
.  403L 
.  180 

60 
.  696 
.  646 
.  488 
.408H 
.  127 
.  692 
.  255 
.544A 
.  544B 
.  849 
.  88 
.  123 
.  262 
.  522 
.  483 
.  514 
.  149 

44 
.  142 
.  187 
.  188 
.  429 
.  344 
.  476 
.  282 
.  168 
.  402H 
.  402L 
.  877 


PSALMS. 


67 

67 

87 

67 

68 

71 

71 

71 

72 

72 

73 

73 

74 

74 

78 

78 

78 

80 

81 

84 

84 

80 

90 

91 

91 

91 

96 

96 
100 
100 
100 
100 
100  2, 
100 
100 
103 
103 
108 
103 
108 
108 
103 
104 
104 
107 
107 
107 
107 
113 
116 
117 
118 
118 
118 
119 
119 
119 
119 
119 
119 
119 
119 
119 
119 
121 
121 
121 
126 
127 
128 


1 

1 

3 

6 

8 

19 

5 

16 

16 

8 

15 

84 

28 

16 

16 

14 

58 

72 

1 

10 

11 

11 

12 

1 

4 

10 

1,6 

9 

10 

1 

2 

2 

2 

4.5 

3 

4 

1 

1 

2 

3 

20 

21 

22 

23 

86 

7 

29 

80 

80 

2,8 

12 

2 

14 

24 

24 

9 

11 

24 

82 

72 

72 

105 

117 

130 

160 

1.2 

4 

6 

8 

2 

6 


..  443 

..  674 

..  809 

..  576 

..  128 

..  279 

..  180 

..  496 

..  486 

..  184 

..  878 

..  519 

..  879 

..  436 

..  412 

..  360 

..  250 

..  690 

..  629 

42 

..  418 

..  871 

..  406 

..  146 

..  152 

..  402a 

..  402B 

..  114 

..  418 

..  449 

..  637 

..  539 

..  4021 

..  172 
4 

..  175 

..  452 

..  155 

..  158 

94 

..  450 

..  170 

..  189 

..  597 

..  495 

..  894 

99 

..  395 

..  408A 

..  188 

66 

..  561 

..  865 

..  481 

..  618 

..  299 

..  801 

..  837 

..  300 

..  303 

..  297 

..  515 

..  531 

..  295 

..  40SJ 

..  157 

..  47 

..  454 

..  570 

..  868 


138 
188 
139 
139 
189 
139 
139 
141 
144 
145 
145 
145 
146 
146 
147 
149 
150 
160 


PSALMS. 


1 
6 
10 
12 
18 
18 
18 
2 
16 
2 
7 

10 
10 
18 
17 
2 
8 
8 


■o. 

171 

64 

666 

46 

86 
870 
426 
408K 
664 
126 
861 

14 
419 

59 
888 

29 
177 
810 


PROVESBSw 

■Tim  iro. 
129 
160 
156 
276 
277 


4030 
806 
649 

93 
471 
676 

43 
666 


3 

8 

8 

24 

3 

24 

8 

17 

8 

17 

8 

17 

10 

22 

14 

17 

14 

26 

18 

24 

18 

24 

1 
11 

2 


ECCLBSIASTBS. 

8  11    ..       ..    182 

11  6     ..       ..608 

12  1     ..       ..278 
12  1     ..       ..886 

SONG  OF  SOLOMON. 

2  11     ..       ..811 

2  12    ....      74 

5  16     ..       ..281 


ISALAH. 

4 
10 
14 

2 

6 

8 

2 

2 

8 

3 

10 
11 
11 
11 
31 

2 
17 

4 
19 
20 

3 


601 

83 

677 

118 

197 

854 

368 

108 

148 

816 

810 

25 

28 

84 

402F 

831 

4020 

290 

89 

864 

650 


(  «vji  ) 


SCRIPTURE  MOTTOES. 


JEREMIAH. 

MATTHEW 

LUKE. 

JOHN. 

CHAT.  Tsxn.   una  no. 

CHAP. 

TXMw.  una  KO. 

CHAV 

TSUX.     HTm  KO. 

OBAP.  Tvmn.   wna  ko. 

8 

4  ..   .. 

274 

9 

24  ..   . 

06 

2 

8  ..   . 

.  108 

14 

26  ..   ..600 

8 

4  ..   .. 

818 

10 

8  ..   . 

.  178 

2 

9  ..   - 

.  450 

14 

27  .. 

.  868 

8 

4  ..   .. 

583 

10 

31  ..   . 

2 

2 

10  ..   . 

.  190 

14 

27  .. 

.  524 

6 

4  .. 

154 

11 

28  ..   . 

83 

2 

11  ..   . 

.  186 

16 

6  .. 

.  588 

6 

4  ..   .. 

481 

11 

28  ..   . 

.  225 

2 

11  ..   . 

.  103 

15 

13  .. 

.  258 

15 

£5     ..       .. 

589 

11 

28  ..   . 

.  226 

2 

12  ..   . 

.  187 

15 

15  .. 

86 

16 

16  ..   .. 

302 

11 

28  ..   . 

.  264 

2 

12  ..   . 

.  860 

16 

7,13  .. 

82 

81 

4  -.   .. 

891 

U 

28  ..   . 

.  502 

2 

14  ..   . 

.  167 

20 

10  .. 

.  393 

11 

28  ..   . 

.  504 

2 

14  ..   . 

.  457 

20 

19,20  .. 

.  408F 

DANIEL. 

21  ..   .. 

22  .. 

11 

28  ..   . 

.  616 

2 

15  ..   . 

.  458 

21 

15  .. 

.  285 

2 
2 

876 
386 

11 

29  ..   . 

85 

2 

21  ..   . 

.  101 

21 

16  .. 

.  463 

11 

29  ..   . 

.  215 

2 

27  ..   . 

18 

21 

16  .. 

.  636 

12 

87  ..   . 

.  613 

2 

40  ..   . 

.  200 

13 

80  ..   . 

.  660 

2 

51  ..   . 

.  202 

ACTS. 

1  ..   ..606 
28  ..   ..807 
80  ..   ..201 

6  ..   ..  497 
39         334 

HOSEA. 

IS 

43  ..   . 

.  813 

2 

61  ..   . 

.  203 

2 

6 

1  ..   .. 

442 

16 

24  ..   . 

.  246 

2 

61  ..   . 

.  207 

2 

11 

8  .. 

621 

18 

2  ..   . 

.   49 

7 

11  ..   . 

.  205 

4 

14 

9  ..   .. 

122 

18 

2  ..   . 

.  2Z2 

9 

67  ..   . 

.  283 

6 

18 

10  ..   . 

.  580 

11 

4  .. 

.  433 

8 

2 

JOEL. 
12  .,   .. 

444 

18 
19 
19 

14  ..   . 
18  ..   . 
18  ..   . 

87 
.  219 
.  223 

11 
12 
18 

9  ..   . 
7  ..   . 
14  ..   . 

.  247 

7 

.  186 

8 
10 
18 

89  '.'.       v.     620 
38  ..   ..24 
23         460 

19 

14  .. 

21 

18 

29  ..   . 

.  112 

16 

9  !.   .!  422 
26  ..   ..    8 
25  ..   ..   U 
82  ..   ..367 
32  ..   ..668 

35  ..   ..89 

85  ..   ..319 

36  ..   ..826 
88  ..   ..669 

86  ..   ..309 

AMOS. 

19 

14  ..   . 

.   22 

15 

6  ..   . 

.  239 

17 
17 

4 

4  ..   .. 

166 

^9 

14  ..   . 

.  164 

15 

17  ..   . 

.  402E 

{I 

8  ..   .. 

158 

19 

14  ..   . 

.  220 

16 

20  ..   . 

.  447 

20 

8  ..   .. 

480 

19 

14  ..   . 

.  224 

16 

2  ..   . 

.  865 

20 

19 

14  ..   . 

.  602 

16 

10  ..   . 

.  366 

20 

8 
8 

HABAKKXJBL 

2  ..   .. 
10  ..   .. 

596 
626 

20 
21 
21 
21 

1  ..   . 
5  ..   . 
9  ..   . 
9  ..   . 

.  640 
.  234 
.  162 
.  229 

16 
17 
19 
19 

10  ..   . 
13  ..   . 
17  ..   . 
17  ..   . 

.  857 
.  446 
.  858 
.  368 

20 
20 

20 
27 

21 

10  ..   . 

.  217 

19 

40  ..   . 

.  232 

ZECHABLA.H. 

21 

16  ..   . 

.   84 

20 

88  ..   . 

.  409 

10 

6  ..   .. 

263 

21 

16  ..   . 

.  227 

22 

82  ..   . 

.  448 

BOMANS. 

21 

15  ..   . 

.  228 

28 

83  ..   . 

.  208 

1 

1  ..   ..517 

1 

MALA.CHI. 
11  . .   . . 

110 
420 
267 
525 

21 
21 

15  ..   . 
15  ..   . 

.  280 
.  281 

24 
24 

16  ..   . 
19  ..   . 

.  465 
.  204 

1 
1 

1 
20 

.   ..  607 
.   ..   76 

21 

15  .. 

.  288 

24 

23  ..   . 

.  263 

8 

14 

.   ..  2^2 

1 
8 
8 

14 

17  ..   .. 

17  ..   .. 

21 

16  ..   . 

6 

24 

29  ..   . 

.  181 

8 

14 

.   ..  607 

21 

16  ..   . 

.  817 

24 

29  ..   . 

.  440 

8 

17 

.   ..  249 

21 

28  ..   . 

.  822 

24 

29  ,.   . 

.  460 

8 

26 

.   ..  630 

21 

28  ..   . 

.  682 

24 

20  ..   . 

.  466 

8 

86 

.   ..   80 

MATTHEW. 

23 

8  ..   . 

.  464 

24 

34  ..   . 

.  262 

12 

21 

.   ..  161 

2 

1  ..   .. 

17 

26 

40  ..   . 

.  820 

24 

86  ..   . 

.  438 

18 

11 

.   ..  534 

2 

2  ..   .. 

189 

26 

30  ..   . 

.  423 

24 

86  ..   . 

.  441 

14 

7 

.   ..  594 

2 

0  ..   .. 

16 

26 

41  ..   . 

.  292 

24 

68  ..   . 

.  565 

14 

21 

.   ..  678 

2 

9  ..   .. 

194 

28 

20  ..   . 

.  260 

2 

10  ..   .. 

188 

28 

20  ..   . 

.  266 

JOHN. 

COEINTHIANS. 

2 

11  ..   .. 

196 

28 

20  ..   . 

.  281 

1 

4  .. 

.  439 

una 

2 

11  ..   .. 

812 

28 

20  ..   . 

.  686 

1 

16  ..   . 

.  462 

BK. 

CHAP.  VKMK.     ^0. 

4 

24  ..   .. 

213 

1 

20  ..   . 

.  474 

1 

1    18   ..  473 

5 

1-11  ..   .. 

403M 

MABK. 

1 

40  ..   . 

.  500 

1 

3    7   ..  593 

5 

8  ..   .. 

212 

4 

89  ..   . 

.  206 

3 

16  ..   . 

64 

1 

6   17   ..  527 

6 

8  ..   .. 

4081 

4 

39  ..   . 

.  209 

4 

8  ..   . 

68 

1 

6   19   ..  257 

6 

16  ..   .. 

40 

4 

41  ..   . 

23 

4 

36  ..   . 

.  880 

1 

6   19   ..  609 

6 

16  ..   .. 

41 

6 

31  ..   . 

.  684 

4 

85  ..   . 

.  538 

1 

6  19,20   ..  523 

e 

6  ..   .. 

62 

6 

35  ..   . 

.  434 

6 

63  ..   . 

.  296 

1 

6   20   ..   20 

6 

8  ..   .. 

436 

8 

88  ..   . 

.  493 

8 

12  ..   . 

.  403K 

1 

13   13   ..  271 

6 

9  ..   .. 

1 

10 

13  ..   . 

.  221 

9 

4  ..   . 

.  327 

1 

15   20   ..  479 

6 

9  ..   .. 

48 

10 

18  ..   . 

.  242 

10 

8  ..   . 

.  287 

1 

15   20   ..  480 

6 

9  ..   .. 

98 

10 

14  ..   . 

19 

10 

4  ..   . 

.  238 

1 

15   47   ..  451 

6 

9  ..   .. 

185 

10 

14  ..   . 

.  107 

10 

11  ..   . 

.   27 

1 

16   13   ..  160 

6 

9-14  ..   .. 

51 

10 

14  ..   . 

.  113 

10 

11  ..   . 

.  235 

1 

16   13   ..  380 

6 

13  ..   .. 

106 

10 

14  ..   . 

.  218 

10 

U  ..   . 

.  236 

1 

16    13   ..  887 

6 

28  ..   .. 

67 

10 

16  ..   . 

82 

10 

14  ..   . 

.  682 

2 

3   18   ..  872 

6 

28  ..   .. 

60 

10 

16  ..   . 

46 

12 

26  ..   . 

.  289 

2 

4    6   ..  321 

6 

SO  ..   .. 

9 

10 

47  ..   . 

.  214 

12 

26  ..   . 

.  533 

2 

5   14   ..  503 

6 

80  ..   .. 

70 

11 

11  ..   . 

.  487 

13 

13  ..   . 

.  494 

2 

6   15   ..  478 

6 

82  ..   .. 

343 

12 

41  ..   . 

50 

13 

13  .    . 

.  536 

2 

6    1   ..  004 

7 

12  ..   .. 

306 

13 

10  ..   . 

.  109 

14 

2  ..   . 

.   92 

2 

10    1   ..  240 

7 

14  ..   .. 

291 

14 

7  ..   . 

.  826 

14 

8  ..   . 

.  248 

7 

14  ..   .. 

545 

16 

15  ..   . 

.  HI 

14 

8  ..   . 

.   78 

OALATLANS. 

7 

24  ..   .. 

211 

16 

15  ..   . 

.  416 

14 

0  ..   . 

.  491 

OBAI 

.  vxBSB.    unnr  iro. 

7 

29  ..   .. 

66 

14 

16  ..   . 

.  508 

2 

20  ..   ..28 

7 

29  ..   .. 

268 

LUKE. 

14 

18  ..   . 

.   78 

2 

20  ..   ..199 

8 

18  ..   .. 

251 

2 

4  ..   . 

.  192 

14 

18  ..   . 

.  685 

2 

20  ..   ..210 

8 

19  ..   .. 

445 

2 

4  ..   . 

.  208 

14 

21  ..   . 

.  151 

2 

20  ..   ..477 

8 

20  ..   .. 

10 

2 

7  ..   . 

15 

14 

26  ..   . 

.  273 

4 

19  ..   ..499 

8 

22  .. 

386 

2 

7  ..   . 

.  196 

14 

26  ..   . 

.  402A 

6 

13 

.   13 

(  xviii  ) 


SCRIPTURE  MOTTOES. 


0ALATIAN8. 

COLOSSIAKS. 

HEBREW& 

JOHK. 

CBAP.      TXJUK.            HTlOf  KO. 

8             2    ....     466 

OXAP 

▼zRn.       Kvmi  MO. 

BX. 

6 

24     .. 

.     476 

12 

11    ..      . 

.    605 

1 

4        13      ..     610 

6 

2    .. 

..     816 

8           17     ..       ..424 

12 

22    ..       . 

.    671 

1 

4        14       ..     116 

6 

2     .. 

.     823 

8           17     ..       ..    492 

12 

29    ..       . 

62 

1 

4        18      ..     104 

« 

•    .. 

.     648 

8           23    ..       ..641 

18 

6    ..       . 

61 

1 

4        10      ..    266 

6 

14     .. 

..     468 

18 

6     ..       . 

.     874 

ft 

14     .. 

.    470 

THESSAL0NIAN8. 

13 

12     ..       . 

.     246 

EEVELATION. 

BTmr 

18 

16    ..       . 

.     166 

CHAJf.    YKBU.            HTMlf  KO. 

2 

10      ..                 SM 

1 
8 

4 
4 
6 

EPHSSIANS 

12     .. 
17     .. 
10    .. 
32     .. 
2    .. 

.     188 
.     266 
.     467 
.     824 
81 

16          6..     410 
1          6          6      ..     427 
1          6          8       ..     876 

1  6        16      ..     642 

2  8        16      . .  40SD 

1 
1 
1 
1 

JAMES. 

1     ..       . 

6    ..       . 

6    .. 
17    ..       . 

.    608 
.402D 
.     601 
.     140 

2 
8 

8 
8 

10    . 
12     . 
20    . 
20    . 
20    . 
8    . 

.     665 
96 
.    270 
.    489 
.     490 
.     416 

5 

2     .. 
8    .. 

.     244 

.     861 

TIMOTHY. 

PETER. 

9    . 

.     178 

5 

1         1        17      ..     405 

12     . 

.     169 

5 

8    .. 

.     890 

1          6        12       ..     884 

BX. 

cnu».    ma. 

vo. 

12     . 

.     174 

6 

9    .. 

.     611 

1          6        ir     ..     668 

1 

1        26      . 

.     804 

12    . 

.     484 

5 

20    .. 

.     814 

2^         2          8       ..     888 

1 

2        11 

.     284 

12     . 

.     488 

6 

2     .. 

.     892 

2          2          S       ..     406 

1 

2       22      . 

.     168 

9    . 

88 

ft 

11     .. 

.     829 

2          2          8      ..     609 

1 

2       88 

.      88 

9    . 

.     487 

ft 

11     .. 

.     668 

2         2        12       ..     269 

1 

8         8      . 

.     667 

14 

4     . 

.     287 

6 

12     .. 

.     662 

1 

8       12      . 

.     294 

17 

14     . 

.     606 

6 

14     .. 

.     648 

HEBBEWS. 

1 

8       12 

.     628 

19 

6     . 

.     662 

OUY.      TXBSB.           HTlOr  XO. 

1 

6         7 

8 

19 

6     . 

.     468 

PHIUPPIAli 

rs. 

1            14     ..       ..     181 

1 

6          7 

.     126 

19 

12     . 

.     485 

2 

8     .. 

.     216 

8           13    ..       ..889 

19 

16     . 

.     482 

2 

10    -. 

.     269 

4             9     ....      90 

JOHN. 

21 

1     . 

.     102 

8 

10     .. 

.     687 

6           18     ..       ..     472 

1 

1         6 

.     414 

21 

4     . 

91 

8 

14     .. 

.    847 

11            18     ..       ..     286 

1 

1         5      . 

.    482 

21 

18     . 

.      97 

8 

14     .. 

.     667 

11     18,16     ..       ..     108 

1 

4         8 

12 

22 

1     . 

.    100 

4 

1     .. 

.     886 

11           40     ..       ..612 

1 

4         8 

68 

22 

1     . 

.    101 

4 

4     .. 

.     176 

12             1     ..       ..886 

1 

4         8      . 

.     407 

22 

16    . 

.     897 
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Index  No.  IV.— CLASSIFIED  SUBJECTS  OF  HYMNS. 


I.— TABLE  OP  CONTENTS. 

HTMMB. 

Pabt  I.— hymns  fob  infants      1—60 

I.— OxTB  Fathxb  in  Heaven. 

1.  The  Father's  Love 1—8 

2.  Thanking  the  Father        4_6 

8.  What  the  Birds  and  Flowers  say         7—14 

n.— JBBU8  AND  THE  IiITTLB  ONBB. 

1.  The  Babe  of  Bethlehem 15—17 

2.  The  Child  Jesus 18 

3.  The  Sweet  Story  of  Old 1&— 22 

4.  Jesus  doinff  good ,        23,  24 

6.  Jesus,  tender  Shepherd 25—27 

0.  Jesus,  our  Saviour 28 

7.  Jesus  loves  me        29—82 

III.— The  IdTTLB  Ones  and  Jbbub.  « 

1.  Coming  to  Him       88 

2.  Praising  Him           84 

8.  Loving  and  following  Him          85—88 

4.  Working  for  Him 89—41 

6.  Giving  ourselves  to  Him 42,48 

ly.— Ck>OD-MOBNINO          44,45 

v.— OOOD-NIQHT 46—48 

VI.— The  Cradle  Boll         49 

vn.- The  Ckildbbn'b  Offehxno 60 


Pabt    U.— HYMNS  FOR  THE  GENERAL  SCHOOL    ...      61—403 

AMD 

Pabt  HI.— HYMNS  FOR  THE  SENIOR  SCHOOL  OR 

INSTITUTE 404—679 

I.— QoD  THE  Father. 

I.— "Our  Father" 61,62,404—108 

1.  Our  Father's  Love  and  Care 68—66 

2.  Our  Father's  Wonderful  Works       ..  67—78 
8.  Our  Father's  Guiding  Hand    ..  79—87 

n.— "  Which  art  in  Heaven  '* 88—108,  409—412 

m.—"  Hallowed  be  Tht  Naice  *'        104,105,418—416 

IV.—"  Thy  Kinodom  come  "         106—116,  416—422 

v.— **Tht  Will  be  done  in  earth,  ab  it  is  in 

Heaven" 117-124.         423 

vi.—"  qlvb  vs  this  dat  ottb  daily  bbead." 

I.Day  by  day           125—186,424—426 

2.AtDaydawn         186-144,427—429 

8.AtEvenUde          145—157,480-441 

VII.—**  And  forgive  vb  our  debts  ab  we  forgive 

OUR  debtors  "        158, 159.  442—447 

VIIL—** Lead  us  NOT  INTO  TEMPTATION"  160,161,            448 

IX.—"  For  Thine  is  the  Kingdom,  the  power,  and 

THE  GLORY,  FOR  EVER "             162—186,  449—456 

IL— Jesus  :  *•  The  Old,  Old  Story." 

1.  The  Babe  of  Bethlehem 186-198,457—459 

2.  The  Boy  of  Naaareth        199—203 

8.  "  Who  went  about  doing  good  "           204—217,  460—467 

4.  "Suffer  them  to  come" 218—226 

6.  "Hosanna" 227—284 

a.  "The  Good  Shepherd" 285—239 

7.  "  Who  loved  me  and  gave  Himself  for  me  "  . .        . .  240—261.  468—478 

8.  "He  Is  risen"          262—264,479-481 

9.  "  I  wUl  come  again  "         265—270 

10.  His  Ascension  and  Belgn           482-^488 

11.  His  Names  and  Work       489-604 

(") 


CLASSIFIED  SUBJECTS  OF  HYMNS, 

HTMNB. 

in.— The  Holt  Sfibit 271—278,  605—518 

IV.— The  Lefts  of  a  Chbibtian. 

1.  Giving  ooneWes  to  Christ  (or  the  dedic&ted  life)  . .  274—282,  51i— 627 

2.  Following  Jesus •  . ,  288—291 

3.  Prayer 292—294,528—580 

4.  The  Bible  (or  Bible  Study)         296—804,  631 

5.  The  Ck>lden  Bule 805,  806 

6.  Duty 807 

7.  The  Happv  life 80&— 814 

a  Serving  others         815—327,582—648 

0.  Courage  and  Strength  (or  Hope  and  Courage)        . .     828—341,  544—561 

10.  The  March  of  Life  (or  The  Good  Fight)  842—361,  552—668 

11.  The  Greatoess  of  Small  Things 862—858 

v.— Times  and  Bbabons. 

1.  Opening  a  New  School  Building  850 

2.  Ajmiversaries  800—368 

8.  The  Lord's  Day        864—868,  561—665 

4.*Christmas 809 

5.  The  New  Year        870—876,         569 

6— a  The  Seasons        876—888,  560 

9.  Hymns  of  Farewell  666—660 

*  For  other  Christmas  Hymns,  see  under  "  Jesus :  The  Babe,"  Ac 

YL— Fob  Boys'  Mebtznos  or  Bbigades 884—388 

Vn.— Fob  BA2n)B  of  Hope  and  Week-Nioht  Qathebinos        88(^—891 

vm.— SoNOs  OF  Home 892,  398 

IX.— SoNOB  OF  THE  Sea 894—897 

X.— OUB  Natite  Lanp 898,  899,  572—675 

XI.— Six  Song-Sentences       400a— 400F 

xn.— Qbaces  befobe  Meals 401A— 40ii> 

xnL— Fob  the  School  Wobship. 

1.  Verses  to  be  sung  at  the  Opening  of  School  . .        . .  402A— 402L 

2.  Verses  to  be  sung  at  the  Close  of  School                 . .  403A— 403L 
8.  The  Beatitudes        403M 

Also  in  Part  UL 
The  Life  Beyond 670, 571 

Tempsbance  Hymns        676—579 

BT  IV. — Hymns  for  Tbaohbbs         580 — 610 

L  Pleading  for  the  Scholars           680—688 

2.  Fellowdnip  with  the  Master       684—501 

8.  Fitness  for  Service 502—602 

4.  The  Joy  of  Service 603—608 

6.  The  Death  of  a  Teacher 609 

6.  Closing  Song  of  Praise 610 

Note.— For  Ood  :  His  Natube.  His  Lote,  His  Works,  see  "  Table 
OF  Ck>NTENTS,"  Under  Part  I.,  l,  "Oxtr  Father."  For  His 
Praise  and  Qlory,  see  under  Past  III.,  ix.,  "Thine  is  the 
Kingdom,  the  power,  and  the  glory." 

For  Jesus  Chbist  :  His  Life,  Ministby,  Death,  Besxtbreotion, 
Ascension,  see  under  *'  Table  of  Contents." 

For  Heaten  and  the  Futubb  Life,  see  under  Pabt  HI.,  n.,  "  Which 
ABT  in  Heaven." 

For  "  Sin  and  Confession,"  see  under  Pabt  m.,  vn.,  "  Foboive  ub 
OUB  debts,"  Ac,  and  vm., "  Lead  us  not  into  temptation,"  &c. 


n.— THE  MAKING  OF  A  CHEISTIAN  DISCIPLE. 

-The  Inneb  Life. 

1.  Coining  to  Christ  . .   19-22,  27,  83,  64,  188,  189,  194,  196,  200,  218—226,  240-243,  250,  251, 

25^-268,  274,  277,  282,  462,  468,  469,  474,  476,  483.  502,  504,  514,  616,  684. 

2.  Communion  with  God,  and  Prayer        46-48,  58,  64,  59,  61,  79.  80,  82,  86,  87, 106, 128, 129, 

188,  186—138,  140,  141,  143,  145,  148,  150—152,  156,  167,  292—294,  404-406,  424—441, 
400,  461,  464—466,  471,  472,  491,  619,  527—580,  584—591. 

5.  Conscience  and  Truthfuhieas       67,  66, 118, 119, 128, 124,  505,  607,  610,  611,  518 

4.  Desire  after  Ood,^  and  seeking  for  Him  (see  also  Nos.  2  and  5)  274,  277,  278,  280,  616 

6.  Faith  and  Trust  in  Christ  and  God        7—10,  23,  47, 60,  61,  63,  67,  60,  79-«7,  08,  98,  99,  245, 

260,  261,  257,  851,  866,  400C,  400D,  406,  408,  468—478,  516,  620. 

C  (  xxi  ) 


CLASSIFIED  SUBJECTS  OF  HYMNS, 

Thb  Innbb  Life  (eontimud).  htukb. 

6.  Hopefolnesa  atkd  Cheerfolness     43,  68,  282, 288,  308—814,  342-861, 877,  379,  890,  891,  400B, 

410,  484,  544—661. 

7.  Humility  and  the  C^ild  Heart     86,  207,  210,  218—226,  264,  288,  274,  276,  862-358, 402A, 

4020.  423,  446,  447,  488,  542,  686,  687,  602. 
&  Joy  in  God     4-6,  14,  34,  144,  162, 163,  167—186,  80&-814,  860—368,  877,  410,  449—456. 

496,603-«08. 
9.  LoTe  to  God  and  Christ    6,  25,  29,  85—38,  71,  244,  256—268,  265,  266,  269,  271,  400B,  400F. 

407.  462, 494,  605. 

10.  Patience        88,43,127,215,259,305,687 

11.  Parity  of  heart        212,  218,  240,  243,  262,  266.  272,  273,  414,  426,  605—613 

12.  Purpose,  and  Strength  of  Character        118—121, 142, 160,  259,  260,  828—341,  384,  644—651 

13.  Repentance  and  Confession  of  Sin      28,  38,  82, 146, 148, 149, 158, 159,  240,  247,  249,  252,  281, 

867,  402B,  433,  442—147,  472,  474,  476,  498,  589,  60L 

14.  Resignation  {tee  also  under  17,  "  The  Yielded  Will,"  Ac.) 423, 616 

16.  Reverence  . .     61.  62, 104, 106,  202,  365,  402A-403L,  404,  413-415,  419,  431,  630 

16.  Sympathy    213,  216,  306,  309  (tee  also  under  "  Serving  others  "X  857,  394,  430,  580-588,  594 

17.  The  Yielded  Will  and  Obedience     8,  117,  201,  211,  246,  256-267,  270,  274—282,  400A,  423, 

444,  469,  472,  474—478.  490,  614—627,  691. 

n.— The  Outeb  Litb. 

1.  Bible  Study  66,  97,  272,  296-804,  607,  612,  631,  699 

2.  Comradeship  (tee  also  under  Nos.  7  and  12  in  this  section)     181- 133,  202,  203, 260,  269, 

283—291,  809,  310,  828—351,  356,  367,  495—498,  537. 

3.  Daily  Duty    4,  6,  18,  43,  66,  117-167,  199-208.  207,  211,  220.  241,  248,  260,  276,  309,  312, 

334,  362—358,  400A— 400F,  424-441.  452,  461,  466,  466,  535,  539-543,  586,  587,  689. 

4.  Discipleship  and  Following  the  Christ    86—88,   211—217,  220.  222,  Z37,  246,  247,  265,  274, 

281,  283—291.  342-361,  400D,  410-412,  460-467,  494—504,  614—627,  647,  553,  565, 
657,  669. 
6.  Good  Citizenship      . .     62,  66, 118—124,  246,  262,  288,  328-349,  884,  888,  662-568,  572-677 

6.  Home  Life  (tee  also  under  No.  3,  "  Daily  Duty  ")       18, 140, 199-203,  207,  312,  890,  892,  398 

7.  Kindness  and  Consideration  for  others  4, 18,  20,  24,  66, 133, 213,  236,  256,  266, 272,  305, 

306,  309,  816—827,  848,  362—358,  890. 

8.  Kindness  to  Dumb  Creatures  (tee  also  under  No.  7) 2,  7—11, 816,  326.  400F 

9.  Love  to  men  (tee  also  under  No.  2) 203,  805,  306,  315—827,  694 

la  Pilgrimage  {tee  also  under  No.  4,  " Discipleship  and  Following  the  Christ")    90,  92, 96, 

101—108,  283,  284,  286,  360,  410-412,  571 

11.  Self  Denial  {tee  also  under  No.  12) 319,  321,  326 

12.  The  Life  of  Service       89—41, 138,  211,  287,  812,  816-327,  532—643 

Its  aspects :  (a)  Battling  with  evil  43,  87, 119, 120, 123, 160, 161,  246,  268,  288,  290, 

292,  829,  331-333,  836,  841,  344—861,  384,  386-388,  446.  498,  644, 

652—558. 

(6)  Companionship  with  the  Christ  (tee  also  under  No.  4,  "  Discipleship,* 

^c)  81,  36,  87,  107,  132, 161,  204—217,  248,  255 

(c)  Labouring  together  with  God  130, 183,  328,  638,  538, 640,  651,  666. 

688,  609,  608,  604. 

(d)  Ministering  to  the  Weak  and  Poor        218,  215,  216, 806,  316-327, 380, 

843,  853,  866.  857,  388,  536,  594. 

(e)  Seed-time  and  Harvest     309,  320.  328,  824,  856,  368,  876,  880-382,  638, 

660,698,606,608. 

(/)  Stewardship 314,819,328,326,356,684,637,591 

(o)  Telling  the  Glad  Tidings 106-116,199,416—422 

(h)  Toil  and  Labour     129,  181,  136,  189,  202,  259,  327,  842,  426,  426,  441, 

632,  584,  645,  648,  649,  551. 


in.— BIBLE  TOPICS. 

BZBLB  CHAB40TEB8. 

Abraham        4S5 

^dam ;;  461 

^tMlel 328,  830,  383,  838.  678 ;  w«  also  S2fr-341 

David 354 

Blii«^,  •• 838 ;««< also 328^-341 

Isaiah's  Vision         414  416 

Joshua  and  Gideon 328-^1 

Moses 864 

Naaman  364 

!»*««■ '.        .'.448 

Philip 78 

Samson 678 

Swnuel 117,864 


CLASSIFIED  SUBJECTS  OF  HYMNS. 

6IBX.B  PliACEB.  HYMNS. 

Bethany  207 

Bethel 80 

"Bethlehem"  ..  16— 17, 186— IW,  208,  216,  217,  276,  277,  312,  869,  457,  458,  459 

Calvary  (Mf  under  "Craciflxlon,"  below)       206,210,216.217 

Emmaos         460,463,465,466 

Galilee  and  Sea  of  OaUlee  ..     23,99,206,208,209,212,218—226,285,404,464,588 

Oethsemane ^ 216,292,315,448 

Jericho  2M 

Jerusalem  (»«<"Cruciflxi0D,"  below) 6,34,224,227—234 

Jordan  212,219 

Macedonia 422 

Nain 206 

Nazareth        18,162,163,19^-203,208,222,467 

Nineveh  and  Tyre  ~ 572 

Olivet  («e«  J  eruaalem)       280,464 

Zion  234 

B1BI.E  Stobies. 

Children  of  Israel  at  the  Red  Sea         288,  290,  342 ;  and  Me  370— 375,  886,  647 

Children  of  Israel  in  Wilderness  . .        . .      845,  346  (see  also  842—351),  412,  546,  555,  557 

CreaUon  8,4,6,67-78,144,166,172,182,661 

BliandSamuel        117 

Jacob 519 

Jonathan  and  his  Armour  Bearer         332 

Pentecost        271,272,605—513 

Stobeeb  OF  Jesus 204,207,208,210,215 

Blessing  the  Children        19—22,107,164,218—226,300 

Call  of  the  Disciples  288—291,386,445,496—408.595,606 

Children  in  Market-place 32,86,131,260,312,391 

Cmciflxion 28—31,88,174,216,217,240—281,468—478,502,503 

Daughter  of  Jairus 409 

Bosanna  5,34,162,227—234,243,266,308,311 

Infancy  and  Boyhood  15—18, 162, 163. 186, 203,  222,  276,  312,  869,  457—459,  488 

Jesus  and  the  Birds  and  Flowers        1—3,  7—14,  67,  78,  88, 156, 167, 172, 177, 182, 183, 185.  215 

Lazarus 409 

Besurrection  and  Ascension        262—264, 479—488 

Deeds  and  Words  of  the  Risen  Lord     . .  441,  460,  463,  466,  466,  467.  586,  588 

Hie  "Child  in  the  midst" 218,602 

The  TempUtion  in  the  Wilderness  129, 160, 161, 181,  216,  295—804,  815,  828—341,  412,  448 

The  Widow's  Son 205 

The  Widow's  Mite 50 

Mi&ACXEs  OF  Jesus. 

Blind  BartimsBUS 214 

Daughter  of  JairuB 409 

Feeding  the  Five  Thousand         854 

Lazarus  409 

Miracles  of  healing 24,218,216,461 

Raising  the  Widow's  Son 205 

Stilling  the  Storm 28,99,206,209,394 

Walking  on  the  Sea  894.432 

PABaBues  OF  Jesus. 

The  Candle  under  the  Bushel 40,  41,  358 

The  Good  Samariton  106, 188,  806,  816—327,  536 

The  Good  Shepherd  {tee  below  under  **  The  Lost  Sheep  **). 

The  Great  Supper 106—116,416—422 

The  Householder 534 

The  Importunate  Friend  68,59,247,292—294,528—630 

The  Labourers  in  the  Vineyard  183, 186,  880,  532,  533,  538,  540,  543,  604 

The  Lost  Sheep        26-27,  87,  46,  64,  84,  86,  126,  286—239,  408,  582,  589—591 

The  Mustard  Seed 106—116,  416—422 

The  Pharisee  and  Publican         151,158,159,442—447 

The  Prodigal  Son 64,  66,  98,  161, 168, 159,  226,  893, 402E,  423.  442—447 

The  Sand  and  the  Rock 211 

The  Servants  Watching 248,265—270 

TheSower 866,880—882,660,693,605,608 

The  Talents 42,  276,  352—358 

The  Two  Debtors 158, 169,  442—447 

The  Wise  Steward 591 

Note.— For  Hymns  suitable  for  Annitebsabies  and  any  SPEdAL 
Occasions,  and  for  the  Openhto  anp  CiA>siMa  of  School,  see 
under  Superintendent's  Index. 


(xzia) 


Index  No.  V.— THE  SUPERINTENDENT'S  INDEX 

INDICATING  SUITABLE  PIECES  FOR  ORDINARY  AND  SPECIAL 
OCCASIONS  IN  SCHOOL  LIFE. 


FOR  SPECLLL  OCCASIONS. 

(The  Hymns,  while  not  all  directly  mentioning  the  Topics  under  which  they  are  selected,  yet 

suggest  subjects  appropriate  to  the  Sundays  named.) 

L  Thx  Alf  NIYBBSART.— 249,  860-865,  367,  368,  370.  871,  405,  406,  413,  440,  452-456,  581,  682.    (For 
pieces  that  infants  may  sing  on  Anniversary  occasions  see  Nos.  1-50.) 
(For  "  Morning"  and  "  Erening"  Hymns  see  Nos.  44-48,  136-157,  427-441,  and  see  under 
IX.  below.) 
n.  CiriZEN  SUNDAY.-^,  66, 118-124,  246,  252,  288,  828-349,  384,  388,  552-558,  572-577. 
m.  Hospital  Sunday.— 42,  60,  66, 183, 134, 176, 177,  181,  206,  212.  214,  216,  286-289,  264,  iJS,  261, 

266,  815-327,  353,  356. 
IV.  DAYS  OP  UNIVERSAL  PRAYBR.— 51-63,  69,  80,  292-294,  860,    404-406.   418.    416,    416,    449,   482, 
486,  509,  638,  581.  610. 

V.  Missionary  Anniversary.— 60, 106-116,  178,  835,  336,  839,  341.  344,  858,  416,  417,  420-422. 

449  453  482  485-488  610. 
VI.  Peace  Sunday.— 112, 118-124, 193,  206.  209,  226,  806,  806,  404,  467,  469,  601. 
VII.  Temperance  Sunday.— 62,  I60,  I6I,  576-579. 

VIII.  Day  of  National  Commemoration.— 398a  A  b,  399,  406,  413,  449,  473,  644,  650,  564,  667, 
672-577.    {See  also  under  "  Citizen  Sunday.") 
IX.  Days  of  Than KSOnriNG.— 4-6,  14,  84,  162-185,  227-234,  299,  310,  811.  813,  407.  410,  413.  415. 
449-456,  484,  487,  488,  662,  610. 
Flower  Service.— {iSse  under  "  Summer.") 
The  Lord's  Day.— 364-868,  479-481,  561-566. 
New  Year.— 370-375,  406,  495-497,  626,  547,  559,  586. 
Good  Friday.— 24,  28,  240-261.  463,  467-478,  502,  60S. 
Easter.- 262-269,  460,  465-467,  479-482,  484,  486. 

Whitsuntide.— 271-273,  505-513,  630,  681,  eoo. 

Christmas.— 15-18, 186-199,  209.  216,  217,  457-460. 

The  Seasons.— 89,  376, 450. 

Spring  —262  804  313  314  377 

Summer  AND*Flower'servicbs.— l,  8,  6-9, 11-14,  26,  89.  67,  67-70,  72,  78,  75-78,  122. 164,  166.  170. 172. 

173,  177, 180,  182,  183.  186.  201,  204,  215,  221,  800.  378,  879. 
AUTUMN  AND  HARVEST  SERVICES.— 319.  820,  866,  880-382. 405,  538,  648,  660,  693. 

Winter.— 888. 

For  Those  at  Sea.— 23, 61, 88, 100,  894-897. 

Week-Night  Meetings  or  Bands  of  Hope.— 126-185,  834-393,  424.     (5ee  also  under  "  ETening." 

••  Opening,"  and  •'  Closing  "  Hymns.) 
Boys'  Gatherings.— 117-120,  160,  161,  201-203,  205,  246,  252,  259,  260,  269,  282,  287-290,  305-814,  818-328, 

828-361,  354  (in  part).  384-388.  400,  425,  444.  445.  448,  494,  610,  511,  518,  622.  627,  542-668. 
GIRLS'  Gatherings.— 105,  181,  201-203,  207,  215,  247,  254,  266,  267,  281,  282,  287.  291,  806-317,  821,  868, 

364  (in  part),  356,  357,  390-393,  400,  425,  523,  527,  635. 
New  School  Building.— 359, 360,  362, 863. 

I.B.B.A.  Meetings.— 295-304,  531.    (See  under  "  United  Meetings.") 
United  Meetings  and  Workers'  Conferences.— 68,  80,  406,  453,  464,  462,  464,  472,  474.  476, 482, 

492,  496,  496.  505-513,  632-658.  567-569,  580-610. 
Special  Missions.— 19-22,  24.  26-33,  42,  43,  79,  98.  442-448.  483,  489.  490,  493,  497-499,  602,  604-614, 
516-526,  671. 

Graces.— 401A  to  d. 

SCHOOL  WORSHIP. 

A.  Opening  of  School.— 5ee  Opening  Verses  Nos.  402a  to  l  and  403M,  4-6,  34,  61,  62,  69,  65,  80, 104, 

105, 117,  129-135,  159,  162-185,  227-234,  242,  243,  249,  255,  268,  269,  272,  277,  288,  317,  336,  866,  408. 
406,  413-415,  418,  419,  443,  444,  452,  454,  482.  484,  492,  526,  537,  551.    (See  also  under  '^  Morning.") 

B.  Closing  of  School.— See  Vesper  Verses  Nos.  403a  to  m.  82,  250,  251,  254,  257,  260,  273,  290,  291. 

£96,  307,  310,  312,  315.  827,  834,  337,  842-351,  353.  404,  411.  412,  496.  619.  521.  527.    {See  also  below 
under  "Evening.") 

C.  Morning.— 18,  44,  45,  55,  74,  89,  126-128,  136-144,  165,  172,  184,  185^  418.  426-429,  452. 

D.  Evening.— 18.  46-48,  86,  146-157.  364,  366.  367.  368.  430-441.  460,  461.  465.  466. 

(For  School  Worship  in  its  reference  to  Special  Topics  <ee  various  Subjects  in  Classified  Index.) 
He  Teachers  and  Scholars  (Welcoming  New  Ones).— 80.  107,  218-226,  242,  243.  274-291,  886,  339, 
341,  389.    (FareweU  to  Old  Ones.)— 79-87, 118, 119,  126-130,  182-134,  160,  161.  250,  278,  810,  328-341, 
360,  365,  395,  411.  412,  524.  566-569. 

Death,  or  Memorial  Service.— 88-103, 267,  406, 412,  502, 515,  524,  570,  571, 609. 

Praying  for  Blessing  on  School.— 363.  also  580, 608. 

Holidays.— 31.  82,  79.  80,  83-87, 126-134,  185,  201,  220,  806,  308-326,  390-393. 

School  Excursion,  or  Outdoor  Festival.— 1-14, 31,  32. 144, 166. 168, 170, 173. 182. 188, 185,  808-814, 
342-351,  390-393.  419,  460.    (See  also  under  "  Summer  "  and  '•  Flower  Service.") 

School  Prayer  Meetings.— 51,  62.  240-243,  247,  250,  255-257,  271-282,  291-294,  363,  404-407.  424.  428. 
499, 605-612.  623-530.  680-610.    (S^e  under  "  Closing  Hymns  "  and  "  Evening.") 

(  "iv  ) 


Index  No.  VI.— TITLES  OF  TUNES. 


VAMM  or  TURE. 

NO. 

METRE. 

NAME  OF  TUNS. 

NO. 

METRE. 

A  little  ship  . . 

23 

CM. 

Blenden 

603 

CM.  D. 

Abendlied 

48 

6.6.6.6. 

Bliss 

29 

(    10.10.10.10.  with 
1           aionis. 

Abends 

440 

L.M. 

AbeiTitwith  . . 

472 

7'8.,  8  lines. 

Bonner  Road 

68 

7.6.7.6.  Trochaic. 

488 

L.M. 

Boscombe 

555 

7's. 

Abridge 

631 

CM. 

Boylston 

518 

S.M. 

Adeste  Fideles 

458 

P.M. 

Bracondale    . . 

142 

4.4.6.4.4.6.  or  CM. 

John*                   .J 

178 

6.6.6.6.8.8. 

Bradford 

803 
527 

7.6.a6.8.6.a6. 
7.6.8.6.8.6.7.4. 

Agatha 

Agnes 

16 
241 

8.6.,  6  lines. 
7.7.7.6. 

Breast     the     wave,* 
Christian    . .        ..I 

160 

5.5.5.6.6.5.6.6. 

Agnus  Dei 

6ia 

8.a8.6. 

Bromham 

125 

lO's. 

Ajalon,  or  Bedhead  70 

476 

rs,  6  lines. 

„ 

179 

10s. 

Albano 

45 

CM. 

BnlliDger 

251 

8.5.a3, 

t> 

265 

CM. 

„ 

514 

8.5.8.3. 

Aliord.. 

464 

CM. 

Bury  St.  Edmunds  . . 

S66 

6's.,81ines. 

487 

7.6.8.6.7.6.8.6. 

AIlthevMT    .. 

283 

P.M. 

Caimthorpe  .. 

400 

P.M. 

All  thingsbright  andi 
beantifuJ    ..        ..f 

68 

7.6.7.6.  Trochaic. 

Canaan 
Capetown 

6 
159 

8.7.,  8  lines. 
7.7.7.5. 

AUerton 

256 

7's. 

Carey 

422 

8'8.,61ineB. 

AlmsgiTing    .. 

173 

8.a&4. 

Carmina  sacra 

168 

CM.  with  Chorus. 

Alstone 

43 

L.M. 

Cassel 

135 

7'8.,61ine8. 

Ambleside     . . 

345 

6.6.,  8  lines. 

,, 

172 

7'8.,  6  lines. 

Amerton 

558 

S.M. 

Catch  the  sunshine ! '. 

390 

8.7.,  8  lines. 

Amor 

325 

a5.8.5.  with  Chorus. 

Caterham 

607 

CM. 

Angel's  Hymn 

143 

L.M. 

Celeste 

130 

P.M. 

Angel's  Stoiy 

199 

7.6..  8  lines. 

Chamouni 

64 

a7.,  8  lines. 

t> 

802 

7.6.,  8  lines. 
L.M. 

Charity 
Child  Jesus    . . 

271 

7.7.7.5. 

Angelus 

461 

191 

P.M. 

Another     year     has) 
passed  away         ../ 
Antwerp 

861 
459 

CM.  with  Chorus. 
7's.,  6  lines. 

Children  of  Jerusalem 
Children's  Prayer    . . 

228 
240 

7. 7.7.7.  with  Refrain. 
J    6,5.,  8  lines  with 
I          Chorus. 

Arixona 

526 

L.M. 

Children's  Voices    . . 

94 

0.6.6.6.4.4.4.4. 

Armageddon  . . 

841 

6.6.,  12  lines. 

Christiana 

335 

CM.  D. 

tt 

547 

6.6.,  12  lines. 

Christine 

324 

(6.4.a4.6.6.6.4.  with 
(          Chorus. 

Armonr 

829 

a6.8. 5.  with  Chorus. 

Armstrong 

215 

7.7.5.7.7.5. 

Christmas 

187 

P.M. 

ArUvU 

503 

10.10.10.6. 

Christmas  Carol 

192 

aa8.6.7.6.8.6. 

Ashborton     . . 
Athens 

291 
^3 

rs.,  6  lines. 
P.M. 

Christmas  Hymn 

193 

J   7'8.,  8  lines  with 
t          Refrain. 

Aoreila 

97 

7.6.,  8  lines. 

Clare  Market.. 

378 

11.10.11.10. 

u 

376 

7.6.,  8  lines. 

Claremont 

52 

CM. 

538 

7.6.,  8  lines. 

Clarens 

44 

6.5.,  8  lines. 

Aostria 

554 

8.7.,  8  lines. 

Clarion 

634 

6.4.6.4.6.7.6.4. 

AreniM 

112 

8.8.a4. 

Clemens 

309 

P.M. 

A Wemore 

289 

&8.&4. 

Clifton 

663 

B.M. 

515 

4.8.&4. 

Cobham 

94 

6.6.6.6.4.4.4.4. 

Away  in  a  manger  .. 

15 

11.11.11.11. 

Come,  children,  come 

225 

P.M. 

Aylward 

436 

CM. 

Come  to  Me    .. 

604 

L.M. 

Come  unto  Me 

226 

7.6.,  8  lines. 

Balerma 

206 

CM. 

Commonwealth 

574 

7.6.7.6.aaa5. 

Baltimore 

367 

a7..  8  lines.  Iambic. 

Conder 

536 

7*8.,  6  lines. 

Barmoath 

220 

7.7.7.6W 

Conquest 

337 

a7.,  8  lines. 

Bamaby 

98 

P.M. 

Consecration . . 

523 

7's. 

Barnstaple     . . 

42 

7.7.aa7.7. 

Constantia 

106 

a4.4.aaa 

Barton 

286 

7.6.7.6. 

Coreiii 

145 

a3.aa 

BatUshill 

60 

7's. 

Corinth 

402K 

a7.,  8  lines. 

Be  a  hero 

838 

&7.a7.  with  Chorus. 

Courage,  brother  1   . . 

118 

a7.,  8  lines. 

Beacon  light.. 

100 

8.7.,  12  lines. 

Crcssbrook     . . 

171 

7*8. 

BoOitade 

296 

P.M.  with  Chorus. 

% 

Beantifol  StrMun    . . 

99 

(     1L7.11.7.  with 
1           Chorus. 

Dalehurst 
Dare  to  do  right 

95 
119 

CM. 
P.M. 

Bedfoid 

80 

CM. 

Dawning 

4021 

11.10.11.10. 

400A 

CM. 

Day'W  day    . . 

593 

11.10.11.10. 

Beedier 

181 

&7.,  8  lines. 

400D 

a  6.6.6.  a 

BenevenCo 
BenUey 

604 
006 

7'8.,81ines. 
7.6.,  8  lines. 

Day  is  dying  in  the    i 

431 

7.7.7.7.4. 

Bernard 

536 

7's.,  6  lines. 

Day  of  rest    . . 

155 

7.6.,  8  lines. 

Bcsthorpe 

217 

g.7.,  8  lines. 

214 

7.6.,  8  lines. 

Bethany 
BetterWorld 

519 

6.4.6.4.6.6.6.4. 

Dedicatio  Anni 

371 

7  5.7.5.7.5.7.5. 

63 

&8.8.3.8.8.&8. 

Deerhurst 

165 

8.7.,  8  lines. 

Beilleld 

86 

6.5.6.6. 

,, 

850 

a7.,  8  lines. 

•  • 

326 

7.6.7.6. 

Dennis 

402A 

S.M. 

BleadeD 

70 

CM.  D. 

667 

8.M. 

(  3txv  ) 
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TITLES  OF  TUNES. 


NAME  OF  TUMR. 

HO. 

METRE. 

NAME  OF  TUNE. 

NO. 

Derby  .. 

28 

6.5.6.6. 

Festus 

611 

7*8. 

»i       

Deva 

247 
249 

6.6.6.6. 
f  6.6.,  8  lines  with 
1          Chorus. 

Fight  for  the  right,) 

884 

P.M. 

FOius^Del                '.! 

259 

CM.  D. 

268 

(11.11.11.11.  or  6.6., 
18  lines  with  Chorus. 

876 

CM.  D. 

»i       

"             '.'.        '.'. 

417 

CM.  D. 

491 

8.6.8.6.8.6. 

„ 

612 

CM.  D. 

Diadem 

482 

CM.  with  Chorus. 

Fleury 

869 

(  6.6.,  8  lines  with 
t          Chorus. 

Diademata 

485 

8.M-D. 

Dijon 

46 

8.7.a7. 

For      health      and) 
strength     ..        ..) 
Forward 

401B 

ae. 

267 

8.7.a7. 

DismiBsal 

411 

8.7.8.7.4.7. 

74 

a6.,  12  lines. 

DIx       

166 

7'8.,61ine8. 

Franconia 

79 

6.6.,  8  lines. 

188 

7'8..61ine8. 

426 

aM. 

I^mlnuB  regit  me   .. 

610 

7*8.,  6  lines. 

French  or  Duwlee  .. 

609 

CM. 

84 

a7.8.7.    Iambic. 

Froebel 

2 

a6.6.4. 

Dona  nobis  pacem  .. 

40SF 

7.6w7.6.    Trochaic. 

Doncaster 

646 

S.M. 

OalUee 

285 

a7.a7. 

Dresden 

851 

f  7.6.,  8  lines  with 
1          Chorus. 

German  Hymn 

218 

7's. 

Gerontlus 

461 

CM. 

882 

(7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6.,  with 
\          Chorus. 

Gill       

219 

P.M. 

>• 

"Give,"  said  theUttle) 
stream                 ..) 

89 

P.M. 

Duke-st.  or  Honiton 

418 

L.M. 

Dunbar 

290 

P.M. 

Gladden 

587 

L.M. 

Dundee  or  French  .. 

609 

CM. 

Glaslyn 

408K 

10.10.6.6.4. 

Dunkirk 

284 

7.6.,  8  lines. 

Glory 

88 

CM.  with  Chorus. 

Dura 

609 

8's..61ine8. 

Glory  to  God . . 
Goadby 

167 

P.M. 

601 

8  s.,  6  lines. 

227 

9.a,81ines. 

God  be  with  you 

668 

9.a8.9.  with  Chorus. 

Bagley           ..        .. 
Easter  Hymn 

297 
170 

CM. 

7.4.,  8  lines. 

God   sees  the  little) 
sparrow               . .  j 

7 

8.6.aawithChorttB. 

480 

7*8.  with  Kefrains. 

Good  tidings.. 

457 

CM.  D. 

Eastleigh 

84 

8.7.8.7.  with  Chorus. 

Goshen 

237 

6.6.,  8  lines. 

Baton 

467 

8's.,  6  lines. 

Gottflchalk    . . 

526 

7's. 

Edina 

492 

6.5.,  8  lines. 

Gounod 

867 

a7.a7.7.7. 

Ein'  Feste  Burg 

644 

P.M. 

595 

a7.a7.7.7. 

Blhay 

469 

8.&8.7. 

Grant  us  Thy  peace 

408B 

lO's. 

Elberfeld 

67 

P.M. 

Gratitude 

200 

CM. 

Elijah 

446 

7*8. 

294 

CM. 

8 
144 

CM.  D. 
CM.  D. 

Green  the  hills  and) 
lovely                   ..[ 

201 

P.M. 

.. 

162 

7.6w,  8  lines. 

Greenwell      v . 

467 

aaa7. 

Ellera  .. 

666 

lO's. 

Gwen 

855 

5.6.5.6. 

Ell  Ingham 

141 

7's. 

Ely  or  Accrington   .. 

486 

L.M. 

Hamp8tead   .. 

62 

L.M. 

Ems 

78 

P.M. 

.. 

446 

L.M. 

Emmanuel 

666 

CM. 

Happy  Land  . ! 

102 

6.4.a4.a7.a4. 

Emmaus 

466 

8'8.,61ineB. 

Harlan  or  Olivet 

474 

6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 

England 

66 

(  7.6.,  8  lines  with 
t          Chorus. 

Harvest 

380 

6.a6.5.9. 

Hathenage    . . 
Have  you  had  a  kind-) 
ness  shown..        ..) 

138 

4.4.a4.4.6.  or  CM. 

Epenetua 
Ephraim 

114 
810 

P.M. 

7'8. 

819 

7.3.7.8.7.7.7.a 

Epiphany  Hymn 

189 
496 

11.10.  u.ia 

11.10.11.10. 

Havelock 

246 

r  6.5.,  8  lines  with 
I         Chorua 

Eman  .'! 

182 
401A 

KM. 
L.M. 

Haydn  

874 

r  a6.,  8  lines  with 
1         Chorus. 

Et'ilesurrexlt 

682 

L.M. 

Hayes 

408I> 

L.M.  D. 

481 

7.6.,  8  lines. 

Hear,      Lord,      our) 

parting  hymn       . .  f 

Hear    the     pennies) 

864 

a4.6.a 

Eucharistica  . . 

822 

8.7.,  8  lines. 

Eudozia 
Evangel 

150 
111 

6.6.6w6. 
i  6.6.,  8  lines  with 
1          Chorus. 

50 
467 

6.5.6. 5.  with  Choma. 
8'8.,61lDes. 

Evening  Hymn 
Evensong 

488 
157 

a  8. 7.8.8.7. 
a7.8.8. 

Hellespont  or  More-) 
cambe        . .        . .  j 

402L 

lO's. 

Eventide 

460 

lO's. 

584 

10*8. 

Eventide    or    Inter-) 
cessor                   .J 

487 

8.8.8.6. 

Helmstedt     ..  '     '.'. 

879 

6.6.,  8  lines. 

Here  a  little  . . 

856 

P.M. 

Ever  with  Jesus 

207 

P.M. 

Hennas 

264 

f  6.5.,  8  lines  with 
t          Chorus, 

Bwing 

498 

7.6.,  8  lines. 

Excelsior 

132 

7.6.7.6.  Trochaic. 

,, 

878 

a5.,  12  lines. 

Hesperus    or    Whit-) 
bum J 

440 

L.M. 

Falrford 

886 

7.6.,  8  lines. 

Faith    .. 

872 

18.18.13.14. 

Hessle 

676 

7.a,61lne«. 
t.M. 

497 

&6.a6.8.8.8.6. 

He  Is  love 

6 

Farrant 

578 

CM. 

He  knows 

81 

P.M. 

Father,  hcarThy  chil- ) 

802 

P.M. 

HoUey 

680 

L.M. 

drens  voices        . . | 

Hoiiingside    !! 

694 

L.M. 

Father  of  lighU 

140 

lO's. 

472 

7*8.,  8  lines. 

(  "vi  ) 


TITLES  OF  TUNES, 


HAMS  or  TUNE. 

HO. 

MXTRK. 

NAME  OF  TUNE. 

NO. 

METRE. 

Holy  CroM     . . 

602 

CM. 

Lifeboat 

litony 

396 

f  11.11.11.12.  with 
(         Chorus. 
7.7.7.6. 

Holy    lanocenU    or) 
St.  Serf                  ..{ 

48S 

L.M.  D. 

241 

Holy  War 

662 

6.6.,  8  lines. 
t.M. 

Little  birds    .. 

10 

7's. 

Home  ii  dearest 

S93 

Little  eyes     .. 

20 

P.M. 

Honiton  or  Duke^t. 
Hope 

413 
889 

L.M. 
P.M. 

Little  ones  of    God) 
are  we                  ..I 

87 

7.7.7.6.  with  Chorus. 

Horaley 

168 

CM. 

Uttle  pilgrim 

284 

6.6.6.6.  with  Chorus. 

245 

CM. 

LitUewood     . . 

268 

P.M. 

.. 

642 

CM. 

Lomond 

104 

^6.6.6.7.7. 

HoMuma 

230 

7.6.,  8  lines. 

Lord,    keep  us  safe) 

this  night   ..        ..j 

Love 

403L 
261 

S.M. 
a4.&4.8.&&4. 

Hoaanna !      be     the) 
children's  song     ..} 

229 

CM.  with  Chorus. 

Hoaanna  we  sing     . . 

281 

P.M. 

LovestthouMe?     .. 

636 

8's.,61ines. 

Houghton      . . 

419 

6.6.6.6.6.6.6.6. 

Lowell 

311 

7.a,  8  lines. 
L.M. 

How    aweet    is    the) 
message                .J 

224 

P.M. 

Luther's  Chant 

607 

Lydstep 

862 

a6.,81ine8orll's. 

Hndderslleld.. 

606 

8.M. 

Lymington 

163 

7.a,81ines. 

HuU 

661 

8.8.6.8.8.6. 

LyndKurst     . . 

277 

7.a,81ine8. 

Honley 

402D 

L.M. 

268 

a6.,  8  lines. 

439 

L.M. 

Ljmwood 

447 

aaa6. 

Hnsiied  was  the  even-) 
lug  hymn    ..        .J 

117 

6.6.6.6.aa 

Lytham 

47 

CM. 

Madeley 

679 

7.a,81ine8. 

I    am    Jean's    Uttle) 
friend                   ..[ 

36 

f    7.7.a&7.7.  with 
l          Chorus. 

Magdale 

622 

aaa4. 

Magdeburg    .. 

683 

7.4.,  8  lines. 

I  love  to  hear  the) 
story j 

199 

(    7.6.,  8  lines  with 
\         Chorus. 

Msgi    ..        ..        .. 

196 

aaaaaa 

Magister 
Maidstone     .. 

494 

6.6.2.6.6.a2. 

Iwillarise     .. 

402K 

360 

7's.,  8  lines. 
i.M. 

If  I  come  to  Jesns  .. 

33 

6.6.6.6.  wifhChorus. 

Mainzer 

64 

In  Hemorlam 

93 

&6.7.6.V.6.7.6 

II 

643 

L.M. 

122 

8.&8.4. 

. 

681 

L.M. 

.. 

622 

&8.&4. 

Mansfield 

663 

S.M. 

Innocents 

669 

7s. 

March 

846 

7'S.,  8  lines. 

Integer  Vitsi 

149 

11.11.11.6. 

March,     my     UtUe) 
children      ..        ..j 

843 

(  6.6.,  8  lines  with 
I          Chorus. 

403B 

ll.iail.6. 

IntercoMor  or' Even-) 
Ude J 

437 

&&8.6. 

March  on 

263 

P.M. 

March  onward ,  march ) 
onward                 . .  I 

847 

r  11.11.11.  n.  with 

I         Chorus. 

lona 

886 

P.M. 

Irby 

186 

8.7.8.7.7.7. 

Margaret 

196 

P.M. 

Maryton 

418 

L.M. 

Jesa.MagUterBone 

287 

7.6.,  8  lines. 

,, 

687 

L.M. 

Jesns  bids  us  shine  . . 

40 

P.M. 

Mater  Misericordin 

600 

L.M. 

Jesus  lores  me ! 

80 

7.7.7.7.  with  Chorus. 

Maunder 

110 

9.a9.a9.a9.a 

Jesus,  SaTiour,  pilott 
me r 

260 

7's.,6lines. 

Maybnry 

407 

f         11.10.1L4. 
1        Dactyllic 

Jetus,  wtien  He  left) 
the  sky                (1); 

19 

7.7.7.6. 

Meditation    . . 
Melcombe 

246 
401D 

CM. 
L.M. 

Jesus,  when  He  left) 
the  sky                (2)f 

19 

7.7.7.6. 

.. 

498 

L.M. 

MeliU 

894 

8's.,  6  lines. 

t.M. 

CM.  with  Refrain. 

Jewels^        ..        .. 
Joy  Bells 

267 
306 

P.M. 
P.M. 

Message 
MUes^Lane    .. 

116 

482 

Joy  Ripples   .. 

891 

8.7.,  8  lines. 

Minster 

642 

CM. 

Mirfleld 

120 

CM. 

Ketoo 

280 

a6.8.6.7.7. 

Missionary    V. 

618 

CM. 

Kiel 

279 

7's. 

9 

7.a,81ines. 

Kingsbridge  .. 

107 

&7.,  8  Unes. 

Monkiand     .'.' 

109 

7.a,81ines. 

Kingston 

817 

8,7.8.7. 

160 

7's. 

KirbyBedon.. 

608 

6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 

Montrose 

434 

4.4.7.a7. 

Knocking,  knocking,) 
whoistheret       .J 

489 

7.7.8.7.8.7. 

Morecambe,or  Helles- ) 
pont [ 

402L, 
684 

1            lO's 

Knowlton 

82 

8.7.8.7.8.7. 

Morgenlled    .. 

177 

a7.,  12  lines. 

Morning  Hymn 

479 

a7.,  12  Unesi 

LandofSest.. 

67 

CM.  D. 

139 

L.M. 

639 

CM.  D. 

II 

427 

L.M. 

Langdon  s  Chant 

408J 

P.M. 

Momington's  Chant 

400B 

P.M. 

Larcom 

262 

r       7.6.,  8  lines. 
1         Trochaic. 

Momington's  Chant(B) 
Morven 

403M 
166 

aaae. 

Lathbory 
Laudes  Domini 

4031 

6.4.,  8  lines. 

Moscow 

416 

aa4.aaa4. 

184 

6.6.6.6.6.6. 

682 

aa4.a6.a4. 

90 

7's.,  8  lines. 

Mossleigh      T. 

640 

7.a,81ines. 

Lawes'  Chant  (A)     . . 

403M 

Munich 

86 

aa7.a7.a7.a 

Lead  me  to  Jesns    .. 

242 

10.9.10.9. 

Lebanon 

633 

8.6.,  6  Ihies. 

Nachtlied 

432 

10'B.,61ines. 

Leominster    .. 

617 

S.M.  D. 

Nagell 

49 

6.6.a6. 

Leoni  

466 

6.a8.4. 

Nassau 

126 

7's.,  6  lines. 

LetnpasB     .. 

306 

(7.8.7.8.7.7.7.8.  with 
I         Chorus. 

National  Anthem    .. 
Nativity 

398 

484 

6.a4.6.aa4. 

CM. 

(  uvil  ) 


SCRIPTURE  MOTTOES. 


JEREMIAH. 

MATTHEW. 

LUKE. 

JOHN. 

CHAP.   TBBSK. 

HTMirxo. 

CHAP. 

TUtU. 

BTXHirO. 

CHAP 

▼XSn.    HTM*  xo. 

OHAP.   ▼SBBX.     HTIOr  KO. 

4  . 

.   ..  274 

9 

24  . 

.   ..   95 

2 

8  .. 

..  198 

14 

26  ..   ..600 

4  . 

.   ..  818 

10 

8  . 

.   ..  178 

2 

9  .. 

..  459 

14 

27  .. 

.  S68 

4  . 

.   ..  583 

10 

31  . 

.   ..    2 

2 

10  .. 

..  190 

14 

27  .. 

.  524 

4  . 

.   ..  154 

11 

28  . 

.   ..   83 

2 

11  .. 

..  186 

15 

6  .. 

.  588 

4  . 

.   ..  431 

11 

28  . 

226 

2 

11  .. 

..  193 

15 

13  .. 

.  258 

16 

i6  . 

.   ..  589 

11 

28  . 

!   ..  226 

2 

12  .. 

..  187 

15 

15  .. 

36 

15 

16  . 

.   ..  802 

11 

28  . 

.   ..  254 

2 

12  .. 

..  369 

16 

7,18  .. 

82 

81 

4  . 

.   ..  891 

11 

28  . 

..  602 

2 

14  .. 

..  167 

20 

10  .. 

.  393 

11 

28  . 

.   ..  604 

2 

14  .. 

..  457 

20 

19,20  .. 

.  408P 

DAIJI 

21  . 

22  . 

EL. 

11 

28  . 

.   ..  616 

2 

15  .. 

..  458 

21 

16  .. 

.  286 

2 
2 

.   ..  876 
.   ..  896 

11 

29  . 

.   ..   35 

2 

21  .. 

..  191 

21 

16  .. 

.  468 

11 

29  . 

..  216 

2 

27  .. 

18 

21 

16  .. 

.  635 

12 

87  . 

.   ..  513 

2 

40  .. 

..  200 

18 

80  . 

..  660 

2 

51  .. 

..  202 

ACTS. 

1  ..   ,.  606 
28  ..   ..307 
80         201 

HOSI 

EA. 

18 

48  . 

..  813 

2 

51  .. 

..  203 

2 

6 

1  . 

.   ..  442 

10 

24  . 

..  246 

2 

61  .. 

..  207 

2 

11 

8  . 

.   ..  681 

18 

2  . 

49 

7 

11  .. 

..  205 

4 

14 

9  . 

.   ..  122 

18 

2  . 

..  222 

9 

57  .. 

..  283 

6 

6  ;;   '.'.  497 

89  ..   ..334 
89  ..   ..  520 
88  ..   ..24 
23         469 

18 

10  . 

..  680 

11 

4  .. 

..  433 

8 

2 

JOE 
12  . 

L. 

..  444 

18 
19 
19 

14  . 

15  . 
18  . 

..   87 
..  219 
..  228 

11 
12 
18 

9  .. 
7  .. 
14  .. 

.  247 

7 

..  135 

8 
10 
18 

19 

14  . 

21 

18 

29  .. 

.  112 

16 

9  !.   .!  422 
25  ..   ..    8 
25  ..   ..   11 

82  867 

32  ..   ..568 

35  ..   ..39 

36  ..   ..  319 
36  ..   ..325 
88  ..   ..609 
36         309 

AMG 

«. 

19 

14  . 

..   22 

15 

6  .. 

.  289 

17 

4 

4  . 

.   ..  165 

.19 

14  . 

..  164 

16 

17  .. 

.402E 

17 

{t 

8  . 

.   ..  168 

19 

14  . 

..  220 

16 

20  .. 

.  447 

20 

8  . 

.   ..  430 

19 

14  . 

..  224 

16 

2  .. 

.  855 

20 

19 

14  . 

..  602 

16 

10  .. 

.  866 

20 

8 

8 

HABAK 
2  . 
19  . 

KUK. 

.   ..  598 

.   ..  526 

20 
21 
21 
21 

1  . 
5  . 
9  . 
9  . 

..  540 
..  284 
..  162 
..  229 

16 
17 
19 
19 

10  .. 
13  .. 
17  .. 
17  .. 

.  867 
.  446 
.  853 
.  868 

20 
20 
20 
27 

21 

10  . 

..  217 

19 

40  .. 

.  282 

ZECHAI 

LIAH. 

21 

15  . 

..   84 

20 

88  .. 

.  409 

10 

6  . 

.   ..  268 

21 

16  . 

..  227 

22 

82  .. 

.  448 

ROMANS. 

21 

15  . 

..  228 

23 

88  .. 

.  208 

1 

1  ..   ..617 

1 
1 
8 
8 

MALA< 
11  . 
14  . 
17  . 
17  . 

CJHI. 

..  110 
..  420 
..  267 
..  526 

21 
21 

15  . 

16  . 

..  230 
..  231 

24 
24 

16  .. 
19  .. 

.  466 
.  201 

1 

1 

1 
20 

.   ..  607 
.   ..   76 

21 

16  . 

..  888 

24 

23  .. 

.  263 

8 

14 

.   ..  2^ 

21 

16  . 

5 

24 

29  .. 

.  181 

8 

14 

.   ..  607 

21 

16  . 

..  817 

24 

29  .. 

.  440 

8 

17 

.   ..  249 

21 

28  . 

..  822 

24 

29  .. 

.  460 

8 

26 

.   ..  630 

21 

28  . 

..  632 

24 

29  .. 

.  466 

8 

85 

.   ..   80 

MATTE 

[EW. 

23 

8  . 

..  464 

24 

84  .. 

.  262 

12 

21 

.   ..  161 

2 

1  . 

..   17 

25 

40  . 

..  820 

24 

86  .. 

.  438 

13 

11 

.   ..  634 

2 

2  . 

..  189 

26 

30  . 

..  428 

24 

86  .. 

.  441 

14 

7 

.   ..  594 

2 

9  . 

16 

26 

41  . 

..  292 

24 

58  .. 

.  565 

14 

21 

.   ..  578 

2 

9  . 

..  194 

28 

20  . 

..  260 

2 

10  . 

..  188 

28 

20  . 

..  265 

JOHN. 

CORINTHIANS. 

2 

11  . 

..  196 

28 

20  . 

..  881 

1 

4  .. 

.  489 

8 

11  . 

..  812 

28 

20  . 

..  686 

1 

16  .. 

.  462 

BK. 

CHAP.  VXMB.     Ko, 

4 

24  . 

..  213 

1 

29  .. 

.  474 

1 

1    18   ..  473 

6 

1-11  . 

..403M 

MAE. 

K, 

1 

49  .. 

.  600 

1 

3    7   ..  693 

6 

8  . 

..  212 

4 

89  . 

..  206 

8 

16  .. 

64 

1 

6   17   ..  527 

6 

8  . 

..  4081 

4 

39  . 

..  209 

4 

8  .. 

58 

1 

6   19   ..  267 

6 

16  . 

40 

4 

41  . 

23 

4 

88  .. 

.  880 

1 

6   19   ..  509 

6 

16  . 

41 

6 

31  . 

..  684 

4 

85  .. 

.  538 

1 

6  19,20   ..  523 

6 

6  . 

..   52 

6 

35  . 

..  484 

6 

63  .. 

.  298 

1 

6   20   ..   20 

6 

8  . 

..  436 

8 

88  . 

..  498 

8 

12  .. 

.  403E 

1 

18   13   ..  271 

6 

9  . 

1 

10 

18  . 

..  221 

9 

4  .. 

.  827 

1 

15   20   ..  479 

6 

9  . 

..   48 

10 

18  . 

..  242 

10 

8  .. 

.  237 

1 

15   20   ..  480 

6 

9  . 

..   98 

10 

14  . 

19 

10 

4  .. 

.  238 

1 

15   47   ..  451 

6 

9  . 

..  186 

10 

14  . 

..  107 

10 

11  .. 

,   27 

1 

16   13   ..  160 

6 

9—14  . 

51 

10 

14  . 

..  118 

10 

11  .. 

.  235 

1 

16   13   ..  330 

6 

18  . 

..  106 

10 

14  . 

..  218 

10 

11  .. 

.  236 

1 

16    IS   ..  887 

e 

28  . 

..   67 

10 

16  . 

..   32 

10 

14  .. 

.  682 

2 

3   18   ..  872 

6 

28  . 

60 

10 

16  . 

46 

12 

26  .. 

.  289 

2 

4    5   ..  321 

6 

80  . 

9 

10 

47  . 

..  214 

12 

26  .. 

.  633 

2 

6    14   ..  503 

6 

80  . 

..   70 

11 

11  . 

..  437 

13 

13  .. 

.  494 

2 

6   15   ..  478 

6 

82  . 

..  343 

12 

41  . 

50 

13 

13  .. 

.  536 

2 

6    1   ..  (KH 

7 

12  . 

..  806 

13 

10  . 

..  109 

14 

2  ,. 

.   92 

2 

10    1   ..  240 

7 

14  . 

..  291 

14 

7  . 

..  826 

14 

8  .. 

.  248 

7 

14  . 

..  545 

16 

15  . 

..  Ill 

14 

8  .. 

.   78 

OALATIANS. 

7 

24  . 

..  211 

16 

16  . 

..  416 

14 

9  .. 

.  491 

OBAV 

.  vxBss.    UTMH  iro. 

7 

29  . 

..   56 

14 

16  .. 

.  608 

2 

20  ..   ..28 

7 

29  . 

..  268 

LUK 

B. 

14 

18  .. 

.   78 

2 

20  ..   ..199 

8 

13  . 

..  261 

2 

4  . 

..  192 

14 

18  .. 

.  585 

2 

20  ..   ..  210 

8 

19  . 

..  445 

2 

4  . 

..  208 

14 

21  .. 

.  151 

2 

20  ..   ..477 

8 

20  . 

..   10 

2 

7  . 

15 

14 

26  .. 

.  273 

4 

19  ..   ..499 

8 

22  . 

..  886 

2 

7  . 

..  196 

14 

26  .. 

..  402A 

5 

13 

.   13 

(  xviii  ) 


SCRIPTURE  MOTTOES. 


OALATIANS. 

COLOSSIAKS. 

HEBREWa 

JOHN. 

OBA. 

F.      TVBSE.           HTlOr  BO. 

8             2    ....     466 

ORAV 

.      TBBSB.           HTMB  BO. 

BX. 

CHAP.   TXBBB.  BTiaiBO. 

6 

24     ..       ..     476 

12 

U       ..          . 

.    606 

1 

4        18      ..     610 

6 

2     ..       ..     816 

8           17     ..       ..    424 

12 

£8      ..          . 

.     671 

1 

4        14       ..     116 

6 

8     ..       ..828 

8           17    ..       ..    492 

12 

29    ..       . 

.      62 

1 

4        18       ..     104 

0 

9     ..       ..648 

8           23    ..       ..641 

IS 

5     ..       . 

61 

1 

4        19      ..    266 

6 

14     ..       ..468 

13 

6     ..       . 

.     874 

6 

14     ..       ..     470 

THE8SALONIAN8. 

18 

12    ..       . 

.     245 

KEVELATION. 

vna 

18 

16    ..       . 

.     166 

CHAP.     YXBBB.            HTMB  BO. 

»E.      CHA».     yBBSB.        %o 

2 

10      ..                 !Ufi 

1 
8 
4 
4 
6 

SPHBSIANS. 

12    ..       ..188 
17     ..       ..266 
10    ..       ..     467 
32     ..       ..824 
2     ..       ..       81 

1          6          6       ..     410 
1          6          6      ..     427 
1          6         8       ..     876 

1  6        16      ..     642 

2  8        16       . .  40SD 

1 

1 
1 

1 

JAMBS. 

1     ..       . 

6    ..       . 

6    ..       . 
17    ..       . 

.    608 
.402D 
.    601 
.     140 

2 
8 
8 
8 
8 
4 

10    . 
12     . 
80     . 
80     . 
20     . 
8     . 

.  666 
.  96 
.  270 
.  489 
.  490 
.     416 

5 
5 

2     ..       -.244 
8     ..       ..     861 

TIMOTHY. 
1          1        17       ..     405 

PETER. 

6 

6 

9    . 
12     . 

.  178 
.    109 

6 

8     ..       ..800 

1          6        12       ..     884 

BK. 

BO. 

6 

12     . 

.     174 

5 

0    ..       ..611 

1          6        ir     ..     668 

1 

1        26 

.     804 

6 

12    . 

.     484 

6 

20    ..       ..814 

2.         2          8       ..     888 

1 

2        11 

.    284 

6 

12     . 

.    488 

e 

8    ..       ..808 

2          2          3       ..     498 

1 

2       82 

.     16S 

7 

9    . 

.      88 

6 

11     ..       ..829 

2          2          8      ..     600 

1 

8       88 

.       88 

7 

9     . 

.     487 

e 

11     ..       ..668 

2          2        12       ..     269 

1 

8         8      . 

.     667 

14 

4     . 

.     287 

6 

12     ..       ..662 

1 

8       18 

.     294 

17 

14     . 

.     606 

6 

14     ..       ..648 

HEBREWS. 

1 

8       18      . 

.    628 

10 

6     . 

.     662 

CHAP.      TBB8B.            HTXH  VO. 

1 

6         7 

8 

19 

6     . 

.     468 

PHIUPPIANS. 

1           14    ..       ..181 

1 

6         7 

.     126 

19 

12     . 

.     486 

2 

8     ..       ..     216 

8           IS    ..       ..    889 

19 

16    . 

.     482 

2 

10     ..       ..     209 

4             0     ....      90 

JOHN. 

21 

1     . 

.     102 

8 

10    ..       ..687 

6           18    ..       ..472 

1 

1         6      . 

.     414 

21 

4     . 

91 

8 

14     ..       ..    847 

11           18     ..       ..     286 

1 

1         6 

.     482 

21 

18    . 

.      97 

8 

14     ..       ..     667 

11      18,16     ..       ..108 

1 

4         8 

12 

22 

1     . 

.     100 

4 

1     ..       ..836 

11            40     ..       ..     612 

1 

4         8 

68 

22 

1     . 

.     101 

4 

4     ..       ..     176 

12             1     ..       ..886 

1 

4         8 

.     407 

28 

16    . 

.     807 

( 5^>'  I 


TITLES  OF  TONES. 


NAME  or  TUNE. 

HO. 

HJETBB. 

NAME  OF  TUNE. 

NO. 

MEtRE. 

Westmiiuiter . . 
Westridge 

801 
26 

CM. 

7.6.»  8  lines. 

Wittemberg  or  Nun) 
Danket                 ..| 

464 

6.7.6.7.6.6.6.6W 

72 

7.6.,  8  lines. 

Won<ierfuI  Words  .. 

697 

6.7.6.7.6.6.6.6. 

WhatalrlendWehave 

528 

8.7.,  8  lines. 

ip.M. 

296 

P.M. 

What  shall  we  render? 

188 

Woodlands    . . 

76 

4.4.6.4.4.6. 

While    so    brightly) 
shines  the  son      ..J 

187 

7.7.7.6.7.7.7.6. 

Woodside 
Woodward's  LiUny.. 

476 
666 

rs. 
rs. 

Whitburn    or    Hes-) 
WhoisabraVe  man? 

440 

L.M. 

Woolwich 

606 

8.M. 

Woolwich  Ck>mmon. . 

66 

CM.D. 

840 

P.M. 

471 

8.7.,  8  lines. 
t.M. 

Who  is  He?   .. 

216 

7.7.  with  Chorus. 

Worship 

402B 

Willesden  Green     .. 

27 

7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6. 

Worsley 

281 

&6.8.8. 

wnton 

820 

7.6.,  8  lines. 

Wreford 

87 

&6.8.4. 

Wilton 

610 

10.4.ft6.6.6.10.4. 

WilUhire       .. 

408 

CM. 

Yield  not  to  tempta-) 

tion ..     ..     ..; 

161 

f   11.11.11.11.  with 
1          Chorus. 

Wimbledon    .. 

182 

7.6.7.6.  Trochaic. 

Winchester  New 

282 

L.M. 

York 

442 

CM. 

677 

L.M. 

Yorkshire 

190 

10's.,61ines. 

Winchester  Old 

4010 

CM. 

Windermere  .. 

450 

4.4.7.8.8.7. 

Zerah 

197 

CM. 

Index  No.  VII.— METRICAL  INDEX. 


8.M.  (6.6.8.6.) 

Amerton       668 

Boylston       613 

Clifton  663 

Dennis  ..        ..     402A,  667 

Doncaster 646 

Franconia 426 

Huddersfleld 608 

Lord,  keep  us  safe    this 

night  403L 

Mansfield      668 

Bilchester 601 

St.  Augustine  1 

St  George  646,  608 

Swabia  881,428 

Trentham 606 

Tytherton 641 

Woolwich      ..  ..606 

S.M.  With  Chorns. 
St.  Michael 288 

8.M.  D.  (6.6.8.6.6.6.8.6.) 

Diademata 486 

Leominster 617 

O.M.  (8.6.8.6.) 

AUttleship 28 

Abridge         681 

Albano  ..46,265,464 

Aylwatd        486 

Balerma        206 

Bedford  80,  400a 

Bracondale 142 

Caterham      607 

Claremont 62 

Dalehurst 06 

Dundee  or  French  ..        ..609 

Eagley 297 

Emmanuel 666 

Farrant         673 

French  or  Dundee  ..        ..609 

(Jerontius 461 

Gratitude  200,294 

Hathersage 188 

Holy  Cross 602 

Horsley                    168,246,642 
Lytham        47 


Meditation 246 

Minster         642 

Mirfleld         ..  120,618 

Nativity        484 

St.  Agnes       161 

St.  Andrews 863 

St.  Ann's       406 

St.  Bernard 194 

St.  Fulbert    ..  293,484 

St.  Magnus 78 

St.  Marguerite        . .      262, 499 

St.  Mary        868 

St.  Peter       276 

St  Saviour    . .  128,  299,  656 

Salzburg  ..38,66,430 

Sawley . .        . .  68, 118,  858,  400F 

Sharon  142 

Solomon        70 

Thrupp         28 

Tottenham 888 

Wallace        77 

Westminster  ..801 

WUtahire       408 

Winchester  Old  ..  4010 

York 442 

Zerah 197 

O.M.  with  OhoruB  or 
Refrain. 
Another  year  has  passed 

away  861 

Carmina  sacra  ..168 

Diadem         482 

Glory 88 

God  sees  the  little  sparrow       7 
Hosanna  be  the  children's 

song 229 

Miles' Lane 482 

O.M.D.(8.6.,81ineB.) 
Blenden        ..  76,608 

Christiana 835 

Ellacombe     ..  8,144 

FiliusDei      ..  259,876.417,612 
(}ood  Tidings  ..467 

Land  of  Best..  67,689 

Petersham     ..  66,692 

Prospect   88 

St  Leonard 688 

(XIX) 


St  Matthew 424 

„  »  606 

Seraph 198,208 

Siloam  124 

VoxDUecti 462 

Woolwich  Common         . .      66 

L.M.  (8.8.8.8.) 

Abends  440 

Accrington  or  Sly  ..        ..    486 

Aistone  48 

Angel's  Hymn  148, 860 

Angelus         461 

Antwerp        460 

Arizona  626 

Come  unto  Me  ..604 

Dnke-st  or  Honiton  . .  418 
Ely  or  Accrington  . .  . .  486 
Eman  ..  182,  401A,  682 

Gladden        687 

Hampstead    ..  62,446 

Hesperus  or  Whitburn     . .    440 

Holley 680,694 

Hursley  ..     402D,  439 

Luther's  CSiant  ..  ..607 
Mainzer  ..64,648,681 

Maryton  418,687 

Mater  Mlsericordia  . .    600 

Melcombe  ..    401D,  498 

Morning  Hymn       . .       189, 427 

Niagara         420 

O  Happy  Day  (with  Bef rain)  620 
Old  Hundredth  ..449 

Ombersley  881,486 

Onslow  4 

Otterboume 600 

Pentecost      658 

Bivaulx  443  600 

Rockingham 478 

Roscommon S82 

StPoIycaip 686 

Samson  24,818 

Saxby 244 

TalUs'  Canon  92, 146 

The  Good  Fight  ..    653 

Waltham       106 

Warrington 680 

Whitburn  or  Hesperus  . .  440 
Winchester  New     ..      282,677 


METRICAL  INDEX, 


L.M.  D. 

HaTes 4061) 

Holy  Innocenu  or  St  Serf    488 
Peterborouffh  ..180 

St.  Serf  or  Holy  Innocento    488 


P.M. 

Adestd  Fideles  ..468 

AH  the  Way 283 

Athena 223 

Bamaby         08 

BeaUtude  (with  Choma)  ..    296 

Cainithorpe 4000 

Celeste  180 

Child  Jesiia 191 

diriftmas 187 

Clemens        809 

Come,  children,  come      . .    225 

Compassion 289 

Dare  to  do  right  ..    119 

Dnnbar  290 

Ein' Feate  Burg  ..644 

Elberfeld       67 

Bms 78 

Kpenetus       114 

Krer  with  Jesus  ..207 

Father,  hear  Thy  chfldren's 

Toices  862 

FSffht  for  the  rl«^t,  boyi . .    884 

Oill      219 

Oire,  said  the  UtUe  stream  89 
Glory  to  God  ..167 

Green  the  hills  and  loTely .    201 

He  is  lore 6 

He  knows       81 

HereaUUle 866 

Home  is  dearest  . .    803 

Hope 889 

Hosaana  we  sing  . .    281 

How  sweet  is  the  message  .  224 
I  know  not  what  awaits  me     81 

I  wtU  arise 402B 

lona 886 

Jesus  bids  us  shine . .  40 

Jewels 287 

Joy.bella        808 

Langdon's  Chant  ..  403J 

Lawes'  Chant  . .  408X 

Uttlewood 268 

little  Eyes 20 

March  on       268 

Margaret       196 

Message         116 

Moraington's  Chant  400B 

Momington's  Chant  (B)  40811 
Only  an  armour-bearer  . .  882 
Feace  I  be  still  ..    209 

FWlIp 78 

Fflgrtei  108 

Praise  Him 'Praise  Him  1..  174 
Eaise  the  Children's  Banner 

(withChoms)  ..844 

Best  and  Peace  ..    488 

BivenhiU       228 

Salem 278 

Salataa  61 

Banctas  4020 

Sarloor  and  Master  . .    211 

See,  Lord,  before  Thy  throne  408Q 

Silver  lining 400B 

Soldiers  of  the  Master  . .  888 
Starlight  (with  Chorus)    ..      41 

StUl  Waters 86 

Stories  of  Jesus  ..204 

Thank  God  for  the  Bible  . .  800 
TheBaUleHrmn  ..  ..660 
The  HapOT  Chime  ..  81 

The  LoM  Christ  leads  ni  on  886 
The  Lord's  Prayer  ..  61 


The  soldier  keeps  his  wake- 
ful watch    887 

There's  sunshine  in  my  soul    818 

To-day  426 

Voxifei         804 

We  bow  In  prayer  ..  ..402H 
What  shall  we  render  ?  . .  183 
Who  is  a  brave  man  7  . .  840 
Wonderful  Words  ..  ..298 
Worship        402B 

4.4.6.4.4.6.  or  O.M. 

Bracondale 149 

Hathersage 188 

Woodlands 76 

4.4.7.8.7. 

Montrose       484 

4.4.7.8.8.7. 
Windermere 450 

4.8.8.4. 
Aviemore       516 

5.4.,  8  lines. 
Theodora       264 

5.6.2.6.6.6.2. 
MagUter       494 

5.5.5.3.5.5.5.4.  with 

Chorus. 

Sound  the  Battle  Cry       . .    840 

5.5.5.5.6.5.6.5. 
Breast  the  wave,  diristian 

[Dactyllic] 160 

Houghton 419 

5.5.8.8.5.5. 

Spire 496 

5.6.5.6. 

Gwen 866 

5.6.5.6.,  8  lines. 
Talents  866 

5.6.6.4. 
Sommerlied 8 

5.6.6.5.0. 
Harvest         880 

6.4.,  8  lines. 
Lathbury  ..  403L 

6.4.6.4.6.6.4. 

Bethany         619 

Southampton  . .       168, 619 

6.4.6.4.6.6.6.4. 

Christine  (with  Chorus)    ..    824 

6.4.6.4.6.7.6.4. 

COarion  684 

Happy  Land 102 

l%ere  is  a  happy  land      . .  102 

VIgU 684 


6.4.6.6. 

Hear,    Lord,   our  parting 
hymn  864 

6.5.6.5. 

Beatrice  ..        ..868 

Bexfleld         86 

Dalton 868 

Derby 28,247 

EudoxU         160 

Nageli 49 

North  Coates  160,  243 

St.  John  the  Baptist         . .    272 

6.5.6.5.  With  Ohonxs. 
Hear  the  pennies  dropping      60 
If  I  come  to  Jesus  . .  88 

LitUePUgrim  ..    284 

6.5.,  8  lines. 

Clarens         44 

Edina 492 

Franconia 79 

Goshen  237 

Helmstedt 879 

Holy  War 662 

Lydstep         ..        ..        ..862 

Lyndhurst 268 

North  Lynne 812 

Princethorpe 

266(seealK>ll'8),884 

Euth 827,879 

Eutherglen 96 

St.  Luke         69 

St.  Mary  Magdalene  ..  448 
Vespers  136,269 

6.5.,  8  lines  with  Ohoros, 
or  6.5.,  12  lines. 

Ambleside 846 

Armageddon..  841,647 

Ciaidren'B Prayer    ..        ..240 

Deva 249,268 

(or  11.11.11.11.  with  Chorus) 
Evangel         .f       ..        ..Ill 

Fleury 889 

Forward  74,842 

Haydn 874 

Havelock       246 

Hennas  264,878 

March,  my  Uttle  children  848 
Onward,  (^iristian  soldiers     667 

St.  Gertrude 667 

Watchword 647 

6.5.6.5.7.7. 
Lomond         104 

6.6.6.4. 
Froebel         2 

6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 

Harhtn  or  Olivet     ..        ..474 

KirbyBedon 606 

Moscow  416,582 
National  Anthem  ..  ..898 
Olivet  or  Harlan  ..474 
Philippi         421 

6.6.6.6. 

Abendlied 48 


6.6.6.6.6.6. 

Landes  Domini 
Oasis  (6's.,  6  lines)  .. 


184 
477 


METRICAL  INDEX. 


6'B.,  8  lines. 

Boxy  St  BdmmuLi  . .        . .    966 

StOoTUi's 966 

St.  Jade         699 

6.6.6.6.8.8. 

Adoration  or  St.  John's    . .    178 
HuBhed  WM   the  eTening 
hymn         U7 


6.6.6.6.4.4.4.4. 

Children's  yoioes 
Cobham         


6.7.6.7.6.6.6.6. 
Wittembenc..  464,697 


6.6.8.4. 

Yerbnm  Pads 


669 


6.6.8.4.6.6.8.4. 
Leoni 466 


6.6.8.6.6.8. 


662 


7.3.7.3.7.7.7.3. 
Hare  you  had  a  kindness 

shown         819 

Let  it  iMis  (with  Chorus)  . .    805 

7.4.,  8  lines. 

SasterHymn 170 

aiagdebnrg 688 

7.5.7.6. 
Bexfleld  826 

7.6.7.6.4.7.4.6.  with 

Chorus. 

NeTer  lose  the  Golden  Bole    806 

7.6.7.5.«.6.7.6. 
Dedlcatio  Annl  ..871 

7.6.7.6.7.7. 

St  Silas         89 

SiUuvorth 89 

7.6.7.6.7.7.7.5. 
WUlesden  Green     ..  27 

7.6.7.6. 
All  things  bright  and  bean- 

tiful 68 

Barton           286 

Bonner  Boad 68 

Bemembranoe  ..210 

Vuipins         870 

7.6.7.6.   Troohaio. 
Dona  nobis  paoem  ..        ..  408F 

Excelsior       182 

Wimbledon 132 

7.6.,  6  lines. 
Hessle 576 

7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6. 

(or  7.6.,  8  lines). 

New  York 821 

Warrenne  (No.  8)  (Trochaic)  410 


7.6.,  8  lines. 
Angel's  story..  199,802 

AureUa  ..97,876.538 

Bentley  606 

Come  unto  Me  ..226 

Day  of  Rest  ..  166,214,661 

Dunkirk        284 

EUacombe 162 

EtResuirexit  ..    481 

Swing 496 

Fairfoid         886 

Hoeanna        230 

I  lore  to  hear  the  stoiy  . .  199 
Jesu,MagisterBone         ..    287 

LoweU 811 

lymington     . .  168,  277 

Madeley        579 

Missionary     ..  9,109 

Mossleigh 640 

Petition         606 

Rutherford 685 

St.  Catherine's  . .    270 

St-Ewen  202,452 

St.  George's,  Bolton         . .    807 

St-Ninian 184 

St.  Theodulph  ..288 

Salyatori       25 

TettenhaU 276 

Tours 284 

Watermouth 164 

Westridge  ..  26,72 
Wilton  820 

7.6.,  8  lines.  Troohaio. 
Larcom  262 

7.6.,  8  lines  with  Ohorus. 
Dresden  851,882 

England         66 

Nerer  forget  the  dear  ones  892 
Tell  me  the  old ,  old  story . .  210 
The  call  of  Duty  ..880 

The  whole  wide  World     . .    115 

7.6.7.6.8.8. 

St.Anatolins 485 

7.6.7.6.8.8.8.5. 

Commonwealth  ..674 

7.6.8.6. 

St.  Alphege 580 

7.6-8.6.7.6.8.6. 

Alford 487 

Suppose         18 

7.6.8.6.8.6.7.4. 
Bradford        627 

7.6.8.6.8.6.8.6. 

Bradford       808 

St.  Christopher  ..468 

7's. 

Allerton         256 

Battlshill«» 60 

Boecombe      555 

Consecration 528 

Cressbrook 171 

Elijah 446 

EiUngham 141 

Spnraim        810 

Festus 611 

German  Hymn                  . .  218 

Gottschalk 525 

(  xzxii  ) 


Innocents 660 

Kiel 279 

LitUe  Birds 10«* 

Monkland 169 

Nottingham 628^  . 

St.  Bees  468,629^ 

St.  Martin     ..  129,171 

Sherborne 444 

Storrs 810 

UniTersity CoUege  ..        ..655 

Vienna  888 

Weber  475 

Woodward's  Utany  ..    666 

7's.,  6  lines. 
Ajalon  or  Bedhead,  No.  76     476 

Ashburton 291 

Bernard         686 

Cassel 185,172 

Conder 686 

Dix  166,188,510 

Jesus,  SaTiour,  pUot  me  ..    250 

Nassau  126 

Norwood   (see  Redhead,  Now  76) 
Redhead,  Na  76,  or  Ajalon    476 

Shirley  166 

Spain 18 

Woodslde      476 

7's.,  8  lines. 

Aberystwith 472 

BeneTento 004 

Hollhigside 478 

Lausanne       90 

Maidstone 860 

March 846 

St.  George's,  Windsor     187, 660 

Syria 576 

'Hchfleld  91,428 

Toser 11,17 

7*s.,  8  lines  with  Rel^rain. 
Christmas  Hymn     ..        ..198 

7.7.6.7.7.5. 

Armstrong 216 

7.7.7.3.  or  4. 
Samoa 292,548 

7.7.7.5. 

Capetown      159 

Charity          271 

Jesus,  when  He  left  the  sky  19 
Little  ones  of  God  (with 

Chorus) 87 

St.  Ambixise 150 

Sweet  the  lesson     ^        ..21 

7.7.7.6. 

Agnes 241 

Barmouth 220 

Litany 241 

7.7.7.6.7.7.7.6. 

St  Columba 260 

WhUe  so  brightly  shines 
the  sun       185 

7.7.  with  Ohorus. 
Who  is  He? 216 

7.7.7.7.  with  Ohorus. 
Jesus  loves  me  80 

Rosslyn         181 


7.7.7.7.  with  Refirain. 
ChOdren  of  Jenualem      . .    228 
KMterHymD  ..    480 

1,1,1.1  A.  with  Ohonu. 
D»j  ii  dying  in  the  Wert  . .    4S1 

7.7A7.8.7. 
Knocking,   knocking,  who 
iatheier 489 

7.7.8.8.7. 
Pm       128 

7.7.8.8.7.7. 
BcrnsUple 42 

7.7.8.8.7.7.  with  Chorus. 
I  Mn  Jem's  litUe  friend   ..     80 

8.3.3.6. 
ThAoet 147 

8  3  8  3 

Coreni  [Trochaic] '  . .'        . .    145 
Slckmansworth  (Dactyllic]   280 

8.3.8.3.8.8.8.3. 
Better  World  08 

8.4.4.8.8.8. 
OomtuitU 106 

8.4.8.4.8.4. 

Wentworth    ..  420,460 

8.4.8.4.8.8.8.4. 

Lore 201 

Tendemeee 201 

Weimar  121,808 

8.5.8.3. 
Bollinger  261,614 

Bothhnry       274 

Stephanoe 483 

Woraley         281 

8.6.8.6. 

Amor  (with  Chomi)         . .  826 

Armonr  (with  Chonii)      . .  829 

Ulra 810 

Wso|^  200 

8.6.8.6.7.7. 
Keleo 880 

8.6.,  8  lines. 
TozChrisU 602 

8.6. 
For  health  and  strength  ..  401B 

8.6.6.6.3. 
Bay  bj  Day 400D 

8.6.7.6.7.6.7.6. 

Xnlch  80 

There 's  a  Friend  for  little 

ehildxen  (In  Memoriam)       98 
Vectls 93 


METRICAL  INDEX. 

8.6.8.4. 

St  Cnthbert 278 

Wreford        87 

8.6.8.6.7.6.8.6. 

Clhristmas  (^arol  ..102 

0  litUe  town  of  Bethlehem    192 

8.6.,  6  lines. 

Agatha  10 

Lebanon         683 

Rhineland 12 

St  Silas  800,649 

8.6.,  6  lines  with  Kepeal 
St.  Florence 877 

8.6.8.6.8.8. 

Dewstraiy      491 

Magi 100 

Palmyra        601 

8.6.8.6.8.8.8.6. 

Faith 497 

8.6.8.8.6. 

Newcastle 414 

Rest 404 

BoyalFort 414 

8.7.8.3. 

Evensong       167 

PaxTobiscnm  ..167 

8.7.8.4. 

Star  of  Peace 897 

The  Best  Book  ..    296 

8.7.8.7. 

Dijon 40,267 

OaUlee 286 

Kingston        817 

Newlyn  ..     148,4080 

PangeLingna  ..    470 

StMabyn  68,148 

St  Oswald 470 

Sardis 408B 

Sharon 100,006 

Sicilian  Mariners  ..  ..162 
Slingsby  127,328 
Stutt^ui       814 

8.7.8.7.    lambio. 
Dominus  regit  me  ..  84 

8.7.,  8  lines. 

Austria          664 

Baltimore  [Iambic] . .        . .  307 

Beecher         181 

Besthorpe 217 

Catch  the  Sunshine. .        . .  890 

ChMnooni 04 

Oonqnest       837 

(Corinth  402K 

Oourage,  Brother !  ..  ..  118 
Deerhurst               ..       106,360 

Eacharistica 822 

Joy  Ripples 801 

Khigsbridge 107 

Normandy 854 

Oldenburg 152 

SchiUer         637 

Soopas 217 

(  zzxiii  ) 


Seville 828 

Souls  of  men 04 

The  blessed  Name  [Iambic] 

170,  478 
Vesper  Hymn  ..  403a 

What  a  Friend  we  have    . .    628 

8.7.8.7.  With  Chorus. 

Be  a  hero       838 

Eastleigh       34 

Shall  we  gather  ..101 

The  blessed  Name  [Iambic]    170 

8.7.8.7.4.7.  or  8.7.,  6  lines. 

IMsmissal       411 

Knowlton 32 

Praise,  my  soul  . .    176 

Regent  Square  ..468 

StWerburgh  ..82 

The  (}ood  Shepherd  ..    238 

Triumph  ..248 

8.7.,  8  lines.    lambio. 

Canaan  0 

Woolwich  Conunon..        ..    471 

8.7.,  12  lines. 

Beacon  Light 99 

Morgenlied    ..  in,  479 

8.7.8.7.7.7. 
Gounod  807,696 

Irby 180 

Solicitude 218 

8.8.6.8.8.6. 

Hull 661 

Pembroke 402y 

Stourbridge 212 

8.8.7.8.8.7. 
BreningHymn  ..488 

8.8.8.3. 
StA6hred 200 

8.8.8.4. 

Almsgiring 178 

Avenue  112,289 

In  Memoriam  . .       122, 622 

Magdale        622 

Normaoot 316 

Shiloh 112 

Southport 816 

8.8.8.6. 

Morren  160 

The  LitUe Birds  ..160 

8.8.8.6. 

Agnus  Dei 610 

ETentide        437 

Lynwood        447 

Rawdon  406,610 

StUlrich      71 

Shannon        282 

SUrerstone    ..  447,678 

Summer  Day 221 

Trust 71 

8.8.8.7. 

Elhay 409 

Qreenwell 409 


i 


8'b.,  6  lines. 

Carey 422 

Dora 609,601 

Baton 467 

BmmaiiB        466 

Heckmondwike  ..467 

Lowest  thou  Me?  ..635 

Melito 804 

St.  Catherine  ..203 
St.  Chrysostom  . .  409,  572 
St.  Matthiaa 441 

8.8.6.6.6. 
St.  Maiigaret 521 

0.8.8.9.  with  OhoruB. 
Ood  be  with  you  ..568 

0.8.9.8. 
St.  Clare        664 

9.8.9.8.9.8.0.8.   lamblo. 

Ooadby  227 

Maunder       lio 

9.9.9.9. 

Theodora       895 

10.4.6.6.6.6.10.4. 

Wflton 610 

10.4.10.4.10.10. 
Sandon  222,412 

10.9.10.9. 
Lead  me  to  Jesus    . .        . .    242 

10.10.6.6.4. 
Glatlyn  40SK 

10.10.10.2. 
Sleep  on,  beloved    . .       . .    570 
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10.10.10.6. 
ArUTia  508 

10.10. 
Pax  Tecum 524 

10'8. 

ao.10.10.10.) 

Bromham  [Daotyllio]      125, 179 

BUers 565 

ETentide        460 

Father  of  UghU     ..        ..140 
Grant  us  Thy  peace  . .  403H 

Hellesix>nt  or  Morecambe 

402L,584 

Pax  Dei         565 

Rakestraw 400 

Toulon..        ..        188,402J,  606 
Troyto 4020 

10*8.,  6  lines. 

Nachtlied      482 

Yorkshire 190 

10.10.10.10.  with  OhoruB. 

Bliss 29 

11.7.11.7.  with  Chorus. 
Beautiful  stream    ..        ..100 

11.10.11.4. 
Maybury       407 

11.10.11.6. 
Integer  Yitce 408b 

11.10.11.10. 

Glare  Market  ..878 

Dawning  402J,  593 

Epiphany  Hymn     . .       189,  496 
Patomostor  [DactyUio]     . .      59 


Pilgrims  (with  Retrain)    ..    671 

Russia 899 

Springfield  [DactyUio]       59, 154 
iTuehearted  (with  Chorus)     839 

11.10.11.10.10.10. 

Warenne,  Na  4  . .    689 

ll.U.11.6. 

Integer  Vitw  ..149 

11.11.11.11. 

Away  in  a  Manger  ..  16 

Lydstop         852 

Princethorpe  (uee  also  6.5., 

8  lines)        255 

St    Luke    (see   also   6.5., 

8  lines)        406 

The  little  birds  14 

The  Shadow  of  Death       ..  285 

11.11.11.11.  With  Chorus. 
Dera  (or  6.5.,  8  lines  with 

Chorus)       288 

March      onward,     march 

onward       847 

Raise  the  song  of  triumph  348 

Yield  not  to  temptation  ..  161 

11.11.11.12.  With  ChoruB. 
Lifeboat         896 

11.12.12.10. 
Nicaa 415 

13.13.8.8.10. 
Salem 22,278 

1313.13.14. 
Fairford         872 
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Index  No.  Vin.— COMPOSERS  OF  TUNES. 


NoTB.— The  titles  of  Tones  are  given  in  numerical  oider. 


Abklakd,  Purrs  (7) 
St  Aognstine,  1 

ADOOCK,  JOHH 

Harrest,  880 
Allbh,  Chsstkr  G. 

Praise  Him  !  Praise  Him !  174 
Atlward,  Fr. 

Aylward,  488 
Bach,  J.  s. 

ATenne,  112,  280 
BAKKR,  F.  O. 

St.  SaTiour,  128,  290,  5M 
Barxr,  Hrhrt,  Mqs.  Bac. 

Whitburn  or  Hesperus,  440 
Barir,  Sir  HXHRT  W. 

Stephanos,  488 

Bariho-Ooijld,  S. 

Endozia,  150 
Barnbt,  Sir  Joseph 

The  Blessed  Name,  176,  478 

Laudes  Domini,  184 

St.  CJhrysoetom,  400,  672 
Barnioott,  Dr.  O.  K. 

Warrenne,  No.  3,  410 

Warrenne,  No.  4, 689 

BARTHf  LiMOH,  F.  H. 

Morning  Hymn,  189,  427 
SeiriUe,  823 

Batorkllor,  D. 
Onslow,  4 

BATnSHILL,  J. 
Battishill,  60 

BiATT,  Richard  w. 
Tichfleld,  91,  428 
Tenderness,  201 

BSSTHOTXir 

Hayes,  40SD 
Saidia,  408R 
Lord,  keep  us  safe  this  night. 

408L  ^^ 

Schiller,  687 
Emmanuel,  666 

Bkxth,  Mtlbs  a. 
Kelso,  280 

BlHRITT,  W.  H. 

Qreen  the  hills  and  lovely,  201 

Berridok,  Arthur 
Gladden,  687 

Blaoow,  Frrd  W.,  A.RO.0. 

All  the  way,  283 
Bxjsb,  p.  p. 

Bliss,  29 

He  knows,  81 

Wonderful  Words,  298 

Armour,  329 

Only  an  Armour  Bearer,  882 

lifeboat,  886  ' 


Blow,  W. 

Agnus  Del,  616 
Bonnxr,  Carry 

The  Happy  Chime.  81 

I  am  Jesu's  little  friend,  86 

Vectis,  03 

ShUoh,  112 

Pai,  128 

While  so  brightly  shines  the 
sun,  185 

Saviour  and  Master,  211 

Riverahill,  228 

Waugh,  266 

Father,   hear  Thy  children's 
voices,  362 

Fight  for  the  right,  boys,  384 

Day  by  day,  400D 

Silver  Lining,  400R 

Lathbury,  40Si 

Olaalyn,  403K 

Maybury,  407 

Vox  Christi,  602 

Sleep  on,  beloved,  670 
Booth,  Josiah 

Excelsior,  182 

Bracondale.  142 

Remembrance,  210 

Havelock,  246 

True-hearted,  880 

St.  Andrew's,  863 

Lynwood,  447 

Holy  War,  552 

Commonwealth,  674 
BOOTHROTD,  E. 

Magdale,  622 
BOST,  A. 

Normandy,  864 

B0T0E,W.,Mus.  Doc 

Sharon,  106,  606 
BOTD,  W. 

Pentecost,  663 
Brarham,  J. 

Clifton,  663 

Bradbury,  W.  B. 
Jesus  loves  me  !  30 
Give,  said  the  little  stream,  89 
Dare  to  do  right,  110 
Whither,  pilgrims.  108 
Little  Pilgrim,  284 
Hosanna    be    the    children's 

song,  229 
The  Good  Shepherd,  288 
Thank  God  for  the  Bible,  800 
Another     year    has     passed 

away,  861 
We  bow  in  prayer,  402H 
Come  to  Me,  604 

Bridoe,  Sir  J.  F.,  Mus.  Doc. 
ConstanUa,  106 

Brown,  Arthur  Hshry 
St.  Mabyn,  58, 148 
St.  Anatolius,  486 

(  «xv  ) 


bryce,  a. 
RutherRlen,  96 
Lomond,  104 
Morven,  156 
St.  Columba,  260 
Ulva,  816 
lona,  885 
Aviemore,  616 

BULLI50ER,  B.  W.,  D.D. 
Bullinger,  261,  614 

Burnett,  E.,  Mus.  Doo. 
Agnes,  241 
Montrose,  484 
Klrby  Bedon,  606 

BURNET,  Henry 
Breast  the  wave.  Christian,  160 

Button,  H.  Eluot 
Wilton,  610 

Byrne,  Nora  C.  E. 
Starlight,  41 

Caldbeck,  G.  T. 
Pax  Tecum,  624 

Calkin,  J.  Baptiste 
Beautiful  Stream,  100 
Waltham,  108 

Camidoe,  John,  Mus.  Doo. 
Sanctus,  402Q 

Carey,  Henry 
Carey,  422 

Carrott,  Ltvsssy 
Magi,  106 

Carter,  E.  s. 
Wreford,  87 
SUngsby,  127,  828 

Cecil,  Richard 
I  will  arise,  402b 

Chadwick,  George  W. 
Armstrong,  215 

Challinor,  F.  a.,  Mus.  Doe. 
Shirley,  166 
Stories  of  Jesus,  204 
Normacot,  816 
Elhay,  469 
Hessle,  576 
Madeley,  670 

Chandler,  S. 
Hull,  661 

Clark,  Charles  J.  L. 
Jesus,  when  He  left  the  sky,  19 

Clark,  Jeremiah 
St.  Magnus,  73 

Clay,  Frederic 
I  love  to  hear  the  story,  19 

Clemens,  Theodor  L. 
Clemens,  809 
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COMPOSERS  OF  TUNES. 


Clxmbhtb,  r.  o. 
Dawning,  402i,  fi98 

Cluhk,  F.  W. 
See,  JLord,  before  Thy  throne, 
403O 

COHIK,  H. 

March  on,  263 

COHYSBSB,  CHA8.  C. 
What  a  Friend  we  have,  628 

COflfIA,  Sir  MiOHAKL 
March,  846 

CanMAV,  ABTHVR 
Dalehunt,  96 
Mirfleld,  120.  618 
St.  Bwen,  202,  462 
St.  Jnde,  699 
Caterham,  007 

OOTTLIS,  BMINALD  F.,  F.R.C.0. 

DedicatioAnni.  371 
Crawford,  Thoxab 
BaiM  the  song  of  trinmph,  848 

Cboft,  Wx.^  Mas.  Doc. 
St.  Ann's,  406 
St  Matthew.  424,  696 

Crosbxs,  h.  a. 
Allerton.  266 
Mosslelgh,  640 

CRUOmt,  JOHANV 

WittembeiKi  464 

COTLAKD,  W.  H. 

Brangel,  111 

Dals,  B.  F.,  Mas.  Doc 
St.  Catherine's,  270 

Daherll,  J. 
Solicitude,  218 

Darrtov,  Charlrs 
Baise  the  children's  banner,344 

Davis,  H.  Walford,  Mas.  Doc. 
Evensong,  167 
Christmas  Carol,  192 
Lovest  thoa  Me  ?  636 

DIVMRR,  P.  H. 
Father  of  Lights,  140 

DOAHS,  W.  H. 
If  I  come  to  Jesas,  88 
Tell  me  the  old,  old  story,  210 
Lead  me  to  Jesos,  242 

DRISBi,  ADAM 
Spire,  496 

D'URHAir.  C. 
Butherford,  686 

Dtkxs.  J.  B.,  Mas.  Doc. 
Dominus  Begit  Me,  84 
St.  Agnes,  161 
Almsgiving,  173 
St.  Aelred,  206 
Come  unto  Me,  226 
Hosanna  we  sing,  281 
St.  Cuthbert,  273 
Jesa,  Magister  Bone,  287 
MeliU.  894 
Nic«a,  416 
BivauU,  448,  600 
St.  Mary  Magdalene,  448 
Oerontios,  461 
Vox  Dilecti,  462 
St.  Bees,  468,  629 
St.  Oswald,  470 
Hollingside,  472 
Alford,487 
Pax  Dei,  666 


Barnshaw,  B.  H.,  Mas.  Doc 
Arizona,  626 

Ebrlino,  Johanr  O. 
PhUippi,  421 

Elliott,  J.  W. 
Day  of  Best,  166, 214, 661 
Eucharistica,  822 

ELLOR,  JAMB8 

Diadem,  482 

Elvrt,  Sir  Oko.  J.,  Mas.  Doc 
St.  George's,  Windsor,  137,  660 
DiademaU,  486 

Elt,  Frederic  A.,  Mas.  Bac. 
Bingsbridge,  107 

EWINQ,  ALBXAKDRR 
Ewing,  498 

Excrll,  E.  O. 
Jesus  bids  us  shine,  40 

Facbr,  Thomas 
Bamaby,  98 

FARRA5T,  BICHARD 
Farrant,  678 

Fkildrn,  O.  M. 
St.  John  Baptist,  272 

Fisld,  Katb 
Pax  Vobiscum,  167 
GUI,  219 

Summer  Day,  221 
Caimthorpe,  4000 

FIUTZ,  Frdcdrioh 
Derby,  28,  247 
Capetown,  169 

FLEMMINO,  FRIEDRIOH  F. 

Integer  Vit»,  149,  403B 

Florio,  Caryl 
Et  Besurrexit,  481 

Ford,  D.  E. 
Kingston,  317 

Foster,  J. 
Claremont,  62 
Pembroke,  402F 

Foster,  Mtlbs  B. 
WiUesden  Qreen,  27 
The  shadow  of  death,  236 
Clarion,  634 

Franc.  Quillaums  (?) 
Old  Hundredth,  449 

FROST,  Percy  h. 
Boscombe,  666 

FROST,  William  Lane 
March,  my  little  children,  848 

Gadb,  Niels  w. 
Child  Jesus,  191 

Garkbtt,  Geo.  M.,  Mus.  Doc 
Consecration,  628 

Gacl,  a.  B.,  Mus.  Bac 
Filius  Del,  269,  876,  417,  612 

Gauntlbtt,  H.  J.,  Mus.  Doc. 
Irby,  186 
Triumph,  248 
St.  Fulbert,  298,  484 
Houghton,  419 
Dura,  609,  601 
St.  George,  646,  696 
University  College,  666 
St.  Alphege,  680 

GiARDiKi,  Felice 
Moscow,  416,  682 


GIBBORB,  ORLAKDO 
Angel's  Hymn,  148,  869 

Gilbert,  W.  B,  Mus.  Doc 
Maidstone,  860 

GlORRIVICHI.  GlOTANKI 

SUoam,  124 

Gladstorb,  w.  h. 
Ombeialey,  381,  486 

Godfrey,  8.  N. 
Ellingham,  141 

Goss.  Sir  John,  Mus.  Doc 
Praise,  my  soul,  176 
Peterborough,  180 

Gottschalk,  Louis 
Gottschalk,  626 

GouDiMEL,  Claude 

Toulon,  183,  402J,  606 

Gould,  J.  E. 
Jesus,  Savioor,  pilot  me,  250 

Gould,  s.  Barino- 
iSu  under  B) 

Gounod,  Charles 
Gounod,  867,  696 

GowER,  Dr.  John  H. 
MeditaUon,  245 

Graham,  Bobert 
HeckmondwUce,  467 
Dewsbury,  491 
The  Good  Fight,  668 
St.  Clare,  664 

Gray,  MARauERira 
Newlyn,  148, 4080 

Greatorbx,  T. 
Tottenham,  388 

Griffiths,  Bobert 
Gonder,  636 

Groos,  C.  a. 
aarens,  44 

Grosrr,  Wm.  H. 
Hear,  Lord,  our  parting  hymn, 
864 

Hale,  Charles  Edward 
Goadby,227 

Hallaoe,  Edith  S. 
North  Lynne,  312 
Mansfield,  668 

Hanby,  B.  Bussell 
Who  is  He?  216 

Hancock,  C,  Mus.  Bac. 
Scopas,  217 

Hancock,  w.  g. 
Philip,  78 
Lydstep,  852 
St.  Govan's,  866 
St.  Florence,  377 

HANDEL,  G.  F. 
Samson,  24,  818 
Eastleigh,  84 
Solomon,  70 

Harding,  b.  Y. 
Agatha,  16 
Knowlton,  82 
Besthorp,  217 
Barmouth,  220 
Amor,  826 
Worship,  402B 
MagiBter,494 
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EA&PER,  W.  H. 
GobhaLin,  94 

Hauiibov.  Ralph 
WtfringioD,  680 

HAsmos,  TH08. 
FrsDoonia,  79 

HATT05,  JOHV 

Duke  Street  or  Honiton,  418 

HATSEaAL,  FRARCI8  IL 

EpenetOB,  114 
Hersuw,  264,  873 

HATlBaAL,  Bey.  W.  H. 
Adoration  or  8t.  Johii'i,  178 
Saidm,  292,  648 

Hatdst,  F.  J. 
Bradford,  808,  627 
Haydn,  874 
Beniard,  680 
Anttria,  654 
Otterboome,  000 
PeUUon,  000 

Ha  TDK,  JOHAHN  MiCHAIL 
Salzburg,  38,  66,  430 

HATVS8,  W. 
Amerton,  668 

Hnrr,  H.  F. 
St.  Catherine,  208 

Hsws,  Okoboe 
HoUey,  630,  594 

HiLU,  HsRRT,  Hob.  Doo. 
St.  Leonard,  688 

H0PKIH8,  B.  J.,  Mai.  Doc 
Children's  Toicet,  94 
Dera,  249,  208 
ArtATia,  608 
BUers,  606 

Hosn-BT,  W.,  Miu.  Bao. 
flortley,  168,  246,  642 

HOWABD,  COTHBEBT 

Eventide,  437 
Bakettraw,  490 

HULLAB,  JOBH 

BenUey,  000 

HUBVDALL,  W.  F.,  M.A. 
Bkkmantworth,  280 

HOTCHIROOV,  ABBT 
Christine,  824 

JACK0OH,  B. 
Hathenage,  138 
IjHBlngton.  108*  277 
watermoath,  104 
Creasbrook,  171 
Woraley,  281 
Aahborton.  291 
Niagara,  420 
l^entham,  600 

Jaolboh,  W.  (of  Masham) 
Lore,  201 
Bvening  Hymn,  483 

JAJIOnrBAU,  ARTHUB  J. 

Grant  us  Thy  peace,  408H 

JoexpHi,  Oboro 
Angelna,  401 

JOWBTT.  JOOBPH 

Ihanet,  147 

/UDB,  W.  H. 
There  is  a  happy  land,  102 
Galilee,  286 
Onward,  Christian  soldien,  667 


kbrlb,  C.  E. 
Blenden,  70, 608 
Forward,  74,  342 
Stourbridge,  212 
Woolwich,  800 

KlBKPATRIOK,  W.  J. 
Away  in  a  manger,  16 
Hear  the  pennies  dropping,  60 
The  litUe  birds,  160 

Kn  BOHT,  J.  H. 
Barton,  280 
Vienna,  883 

KOCHBB,  CONBAP 
EUaoombe,  8, 144, 102 
Dix,  160, 188,  610 

Lahbb,  Hbhrt 
Wimbledon,  182 
NaUvity,  484 
St  Serf  or  Holy  Innocents,  488 

Laboabtbr,  J. 
St  Silas,  300,  649 

Lahodoh,  Biohabd 
The  Lord's  Prayer,  61 
Chant,  403J 

Lajtoran,  Jambb,  Mas.  Bac. 
Deerhurst,  166,  360 

LAWB8,  HBBRT 

Lawes'  Chant,  40311 

Lbqgb,  a. 
Theodora,  264,  806 

Lbslde,  Ebnbst  B. 
Gi'eenwell,  409 

Lbslib,  H.  T.,  Mus.  Doc. 
Ephraim,  310 

LioHTWooD,  Jambs  T. 
Little  birds  on  lightest  wing, 

10 
A  little  ship,  28 
Lytham,  47 

L0MA8,  Geo.,  Mus.  Bao. 
Chamouni,  64 
Southport,  815 
OasU,  477 
Verbum  Pacis,  609 

Lowe,  albert 
Ambleside,  346 

LOWRT,  Bobbrt 
Shall  we  gather,  101 

LUTHBB,  MARTm 

Bin'  Feste  Burg,  644 

Ltott,  Alexis 
Bussia,  809 

MoKbndrick.  Wm. 
Hosanna,  280 

Mainzeb,  J.,  Mus.  Doc 
Mainzer.  54,  543,  581 
Sweet  the  lesson,  21 

MAKER,  F.  C. 
In  Memoriam,  122,  622 
Morgenlied,  177,  479 
How  sweet  is  the  message,  224 
Best,  404 

Wentworth,  429,  450 
Windermere,  450 
St  Christopher,  408 

Malab  CISSAR,  H.  A. 
Silchester,  591 

Mann,  a.  H.,  Mus.  Doc 
Angel's  Story.  199,  302 


MARCH,  Dr.  F.  K. 
Day  is  dying,  481 

Martin,  Gbo.  Wm. 
Children's  Prayer,  240 
Leominster,  517 

Mason,  Lowell,  Mus.  Doc 
Missionary,  9, 109 
Eman,  Ibl,  40U,  532 
Zerah,  197 
The  Best  IkMk,  295 
Lowell,  311 
Star  of  Peace,  397 
Olivet  or  Harlan,  474 
Boylston,  618 

Matthews,  b.  Norton 
Christmas,  187 

Matthews,  T.  Bichard 
Bromham,  125, 179 
North  Coates,  160,  243 
Margaret,  195 
Saxby,  244 
Bury  St  Edmunds,  866 

Maunder,  J.  H. 
Maunder,  110 

The  Whole  Wide  World,  116 
Bothbury,  274 
Dunbar,  290 

Meen,  Fountain 
Companion,  289 

Mendelssohn 
Woodlands,  74 
Christmas  Hymn,  193 
Sherborne,  444 
Elijah,  446 

Miller,  Edward,  Mus.  Doc 
Bockingham,  478 

Mills,  B.  Heath 
Bonner  Boad,  08 

Monk,  W.  H..  Mus.  Doc. 
All  things  bri|dit  and  beau- 
tiful. 68 
Easter  Hymn,  170 
St.  Matthias,  441 
Eventide,  460 

Moore,  William 
Ely  or  Accrington,  480 

MORLET,  H.  L. 
Newcastle,  414 

MORNINQTON,  EARL  OF 

Momington's  Chant,  400B 
„      ifXiM. 

Moss,  Edwin 
St  SUas,  89 

Mozart 
Oldenburg,  152 
What  shall  we  render,  188 
Dona  nobis  pacem,  408F 
Nottingham,  523 

MUDIE,  T.  M. 
Silverstone,  447,  578 

MULLER,  HERMANN  VON 

Froebel,  2 
Sommerlied,  3 
Abendlied,  48 
Elberfeld.  67 
St  Ulrich,  71 

N2GELI,  Hans  Q. 
Nageli,  49 
Dennis,  402 A,  567 
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ISmedbam,  aucia  a.,  A.B.A.lf., 
A.B.C.M. 
SlUMiiion,  282 

Kbwst,  W.  F. 
Helniftedt,  S7» 

VSWHAH,  B.  8. 
IMUA  of  Best,  57,  MO 
TeUenhall,  276 
.4fl6 


VBWTOH,  FEAHK  B. 

The  Battte  Hjrmn,  560 

KiOHOL,  H.  BRHB8T,  Hos.  Bac. 
Metnge,  116 
CoreUT,  145 
Erer  with  Jmiu,  207 
Tli«CftUofI>Qt7,880 
Be  a  Hero,  3S3 
Soldiers  of  the  Master,  888 
Best  and  Peace,  488 

FOBLB,  T.  TIRTIU8 

Minster,  642 

irOVSLLO,  YlirCEHT 

Albano,  46,  266,  464 

Oakxlkt,  Sir  H.  S.,  Mas.  Doc. 
Abends,  440 
Edina,492 

OBOHABO,  BOWIN  J. 

Boyal  Fort,  414 

Palmbb,  Hobatio  B.,  Mqs.  Due. 
Yield  not  to  temptation,  161 
Peace  !  be  still,  209 
Come,  children,  come,  225 
To-day,  425 

Palmbb,  Mabt 
Clare  Market,  878 

Pabbt,  Josbph,  Mtts.  Doc 
Aberystwlth,  472 

pAnoM,  Abthub 
Vigil,  584 

PbaoB,  A.  L.,  Mas.  Doc. 
St.  Margaret,  521 

PEBKtNS,  T.  B 
Littlewood,  258 

PITT8,  W. 
Prlncethorpe,  255, 384 

PLBTBL,  lONAOB  J. 

German  Hymn,  218 
St.  Polycarp,  586 

POOiB,  C.  W. 
Petersham,  65,  502 

Pbothbbo.  H.  a. 
St.  Ninlan,  184 
Vespers,  186,  260 

PUBDAT,  C.  H. 
Saadon,  222,  412 

Bapbabl,  S. 
Jesus,  when  He  left  the  sky,  10 

BABMUB8BB,  P.  E. 
Here  a  Uttle,  856 

Bbadxno,  J.  (?) 
Adeste  Fideles,  458 

Bbdhbad.  Biohabd 
Bedhead,  No.  76,  or  AJalon, 
476 

BIDVBB.  LBWra  H. 
0  little  town  of  Bethlehem, 
102 


St.  Peter,  276 

BICHABDSOB,  JOHB 

St.  Befnaid,  104 
BRTBB,  PBTBB  (!) 
Honley,  402D,  430 

BOMBBSO,  AHIttBAS 

Kiel,  2;0 

BOOT,  On>.  F.,  Mas.  Doc 
Westridge,  26,  72 
little  ones  of  Ood,  87 
Paternoster,  50 
Beacon  U^tk  80 
Jewels,  267 
Baltimore,  857 
catch  (he  sonshine,  800 
Herer  foiget  the  dear  ones, 

802 
Knocking,  knocking,  who  is 

therer480 

B08BCBAB8,  J.  H. 

UtUe  eyes,  20 

B08BBM6LLBB,  JOHABH 

Nasaaa,  186 

B06SIHI 

Fleoiy,  800 
Salyatobi,  S. 
Salyatori.  26 

SCBBOBDBB,  T.  H. 
Ems,  78 

SOHUBEBT,  FBAB E  P. 

Glory  to  God,  167 
Fairford,  336,  872 

SOHULZ,  JOHANN ,  A.  P. 

Dresden,  851,  382 
800TT,  W.  H. 
Conquest,  387 

Soott-Gattt,  Sir  Alwemd  & 
Mater  MisericordisB,  600 

SHBBWIR,  W.  F. 
Sound  the  battle  ciy,  840 

Shbubsolb,  William 
MUes'  Lane.  282 

SILOHBR,  FBIEDRIOH 

Salatas,  Gl 

SIMPBR,  CALBB 
Suppose,  18 
Barnstaple,  42 

Simpson,  b. 
Balorma,  205 

SMALLWOOD,  W. 
Hampstead,  62,  446 
Antwerp,  450 

Smabt,  Sir  Gbobob,  Mas.  Doc. 
WUteliiro,  408 

SMABT,  HBNBT 
NachUied,  482 
Begent's  Square,  458 
Pilgrims,  571 

Smith,  H.  Pbboy 
Maryton,  418,  587 

SMITH,  Isaac 
Abridge,  531 

Smith,  Josbph 
Innocents,  559 

Smith,  S. 
Buth,  827,  879 

SOLOMOU ,  LABAN 
Hope,  888 


sroHB(FV«M) 

8CAIRB,  Sir  JOHH. 


BwiaDd, 
InMemc 


MQa.Doc 


In 

Chanty,  sn 
WatchwoRl.  517 

SnrFB,  WILUAM 
The  laid  Christ 


leads  OS  oi^ 


8fBA17B,S.  W. 
God  sees  the  little  sparrow,  7 

SULUTAH,   Sir  ABZHI7B,    Mos. 

Doc 
Hoshed    was    the     Byening 

Hymn,  117 
Courage,  Brother  I  118 
8L  Oertmde,  667 

SVMMBBS,  J..  Mas.  Doc. 
Palmyra,  501 

SWBHBT,  JOHB  B. 

There  *s  sunshine  in  my  soul, 
818 

SWIR,  J.  FBBDK. 

Hare    you    had    a  kindness 
shown?  310 
Talus,  Thomas 
TaUis'  Canon,  92, 146 
Litany,  241 

TnOBBBB,  MBLOHIOB 

St.  Theodulph,  233 

Thommbh,  J. 
Cassel,  135, 172 

Thobhtor,  J. 
Woodaide,  476 

Thbupp,  J.  F. 

Epiphany  Hymn,  180,  406 
TOMBB.  W.  O. 

God  be  with  yon,  668 

TOBBAHOB,  G.  W.,  Mas.  Doc. 
Trnst,  71 

TOUBS,  Bbbthold 
Tours,  234 

ToiBB,  Fbbbib,  Mas.  Doc. 
Tbser,  11, 17 

TBOTTB,  A.  H.  D. 
Troyte,  4020 

TUOKBB.  HBNBT 
Joy-bells,  808 

Tvblb,  J. 
Westminster,  801 

Vail,  S.  J. 
Let  it  pass,  306 

VlNOBNT,  CHARLBS,  Mus.  Doc 
Silksworth,  89 
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GUbert,  Dr.  W.  B.,  360  

Gladstone,  the  late  Mr.  W.  H.,  831,  486 Messrs.  Norello  d;  Co.,  Ltd. 

Goss,  the  late  Sir  John,  175 Victoria,  Lady  Carbery. 

Gounod,  the  late  Charles,  867,  696 Messrs.  Norello  &  Co. ,  Ltd. 

Gower,  Dr.  J.  H.,  246  ..        Proprietors  "The  Plymouth  HymnaL" 

Graham,  Mr.  Bobert.  467,  491,  668.  664 TheS.S.U. 

Gray,  Miss  Marguerite,  148,  4030 The  S.S.n. 

Griffiths,  the  late  Mr.  Bobert,  636 Trustees. 

Groser,  Mr.  W.  H.,  864          Composer. 

Hale,  Mr.  Chas.E.,227          TheS.S.U. 

Hallack,  Mrs.  Edith  S.,  812,  663 Composer. 

Hancock,  Mr.  Chas.,  Mus.  Bac.,  217         „ 

Hancock,  Mr.  W.  G.,  78,  362.  366,  877       The  8.8.U. 

Harding.  Mr.  B.  Y.,  16,  82,  217,  iHO,  826,  402B,  494       . .  „ 

Harper,  Mr.  W.  H.,  94 ..  Compoeer. 

Harergal,  the  late  Miss  Frances  B.,  114,  264,  878  Bev.  H.  A.  Shaw. 

Haynes,  Mr.  W.,  668 

Hemy,  the  late  Mr.  H.  F.,  208        Dr.  Hemy  and  Mr.  J.  G.  Walton. 

Hiles,  the  late  Dr.  H.,  688 Messrs.  Novello  A  Co.,  Ltd. 

Hopkins,  the  late  Dr.  E.  J.,  94,  249,  268,  603 Trustees,  per  Messrs.  Weekes  A  Co. 

Hopkins,  the  late  Dr.  E.  J. ,  666 Victoria,  Lady  Carbery. 

Howard,  &Ir.  Cuthbert,  437 Editor. 

Howard,  Mr.  Cuthbert,  490 Composer. 

HuUah,  the  late  Mr.  John,  606       Messrs.  Nisbet  A  Co. 

Jackson,  Mr.  Bobt. ,  188,168, 164. 171,  277^  281, 291,  420,  506  . .  Composer. 

Jamouneau,  Mr.  A.  J.,  403H TheS.S.U. 

Jude.  Mr.  W.  H.,  102,  286,  667                           ; Composer. 

Kettle,  the  late  Mr.  C.  E. ,  74,  842  . .                ' Owner,  per  Editor. 

Kettle,  the  late  Mr.  C.  £.,  76,  212,  606,  608 Mr.  W.  Crofton  Hemmons. 

Laheo,  Mr.  Henry,  132,  484,  488                        .\ Composer. 

Lancaster,  the  late  Mr.  J.,  866,  649. .        . .                           . .  Mrs.  Lancaster. 

langran,  Mr.  Jas^  Mus.  Bac.,  166,  860     . .          Messrs.  Novello  A  Co. ,  Ltd. 

Legge,  Mr.  A.,  F.B.C.O.,  254,  895 Composer. 

Leffie,  Mr.  E.  B..  469 TheS.S.U. 

Lightwood,  Mr.  Jas.  T.,  10,  23,  47 

Lomas,  the  late  Mr.  G. ,  64,  816,  477.  669 Mrs.  Lomas. 

Lowe,  Mr.  Albert,  345 Victoria,  Lady  Carbery. 

Maker,  Mr.  F.  C.  122,  177,  224,  404,  429,  460,  456.  468,  479,  |compo6er. 

Mann,  Dr.  A.  H.,' 199, 802      .'."                 .*.*        .1       .'.'  ,, 

March,  Dr.  F.K.,  481 ..  Bev.  W.  Garrett  Border. 

Martin,  the  late  Mr.  G.  W.,  240,  617        . .  Messrs.  Pitman,  Hart  A  Co. 

Matthews,  Bev.  B.  Norton,  187                 Messrs.  Novello  <&  Co.,  Ltd. 

Matthews,  Bev.  T.  Blcbard,  126, 160, 179, 196,  248,  244,  865  . . 

McKendrick,  Mr.  Wm.  ,280 Owner,  per  Editor. 

Maunder,  Mr.  J.  H.,  110, 116          {^"sSy.*""*  ^"^''''  Missionary 

Maunder,  Mr.  J.  H.,  274,  290          Composer.' 

Meen,  Mr.  Fountain,  239       {Mr-  ^tpp^enteUve":  '"*'  ^''  ^"*'"'* 

Mills,  the  late  Mr.  B.  Heath,  68 Wesleyan  Methodist  S.S.U. 

Monk,  the  late  Dr.  W.  H.,  68          Proprietors  of  "  Home  Hymn  Book." 

Money,  the  late  Mr.  H.L.,  414       {^""fiS^k!"     "  ^^*    ^°'*''"    ^'*°* 

Moss,  Mr.  Edwin,  89 Composer. 

MttUer,  Mr.  Hermann  von,  2,  3,  48,  67, 71          The  S.S.U. 

Needham,  Mrs.  Alicia  a:,  282         TheS.S.U. 

Newey,  Mr.  W.  F.,  379 

Newman,  Mr.  B.  S.,  57,  276,  466,  639        Composer. 

Newton,  Mr,  Frank  E.,  660 TheS.3.U. 

Nichol,  Mr.  H.  Ernest,  Mus.  Bac.,  116, 146  Composer. 

Nichol.  Mr.  H.  Ernest,  Mus.  Bac.,  207,  880,  838,  888,  488  The  S.S.U. 

Noble,  Mr.  T.  Tertius,  542 .     „ 


INDEX  OF  COPYRIGHT  TUNES. 


OOlfFOSIB.  OWHBB. 

Oakeley,  the  Ut«  Sir  Herbert  8.,  440,  482 Mr.  B.  M.  Oakeley. 

Orchard,  Mr.  S.  J.,  414  Compoeer. 

Palmer,  Mra.  Mary,  878         Mr.  J.  Palmer. 

Parry,  the  late  Dr.  Joaeph,  472       Messrs.  Hughes  A  Son. 

PattoD.theUteMr.  A.,584 Mrs.  Patton. 

Peace,  Dr.  A.  L.,  521 Composer. 

Pitta,  the  late  Mr.  Wm.,  266,  334 Mrs.  PitU. 

Poole,  Bir.  C.  W.,  65,  602       Composer. 

Prothero,  Mr.  H.  A.,  184, 186,  260 „ 

SasmuflseD,  Mr.  P.  B.,  856 Ber.  W.  T.  Follerton. 

Redhead,  ttie  late  Mr.  Richard,  476         Mr.  W.  WaUcer. 

Redner,  Mr.  L.  H.,192  Presbyterian  Board  of  Publication. 

Scott.  Mr.  W.  H.,  887 The8.8.U. 

Scott-Oatty,  Sir  Alfred,  600 Mr.  C.  T.  Gatty. 

Simper,  Mr.  Caleb,  18, 42 Composer. 

(Messrs.  Frands,  Day,  A  Huntw. 
From  **  SmaUwood^s  Pianofofte 
Tutor." 

Smallwood.  the  Ute  Mr.  Wm.,  460 Mr.  J.  Smallwood  Winder. 

Soiart,  the  late  Mr.  Henry,  432       Messrs.  Novellodk  Co.,  Ltd. 

Bmart,  the  late  Mr.  Henry,  463       Messrs.  Misbet  &  Co. 

Smart,  the  late  Mr.  Henry,  671       Proprietors  "Hymns  A.  A  M." 

Smith,  Mr.  Samuel,  827,  870 Messn.  NoreUodiCo.,  Ltd. 

Smith,  the  late  Canon  H.  Percy,  418,  687 Mrs.  Percy  Smith. 

Solomon,  Mr.  Laban,  880  Composer. 

Steiner,  the  late  Sir  John,  66  Messrs.  Novello  A  Co.,  Ltd. 

Btainer,  the  late  Sir  John,  08,  271 Proprietors  "Hymns  A.  dkM." 

Stainer,  the  late  Sir  John.  647         Victoria,  Lady  Carbery. 

SalUran,  the  late  Sir  Arthur, .117,118,  607  Messrs.  Norello  <&  Co. ,  Ltd. 

Sammera,  Dr.  J.,  601 Composer. 

Swift.  Mr.  J.  F.,  810 TheS.S.U. 

TaUis's  Litany,  adaptation,  241       Mr.  W.  H.  Stocks. 

Thornton,  the  late  Mr.  J.,  476        Mr.  John  Broadbent. 

Torrance,  Rer.  Dr.  O.  W.,  71  Composer. 

Tours,  the  Ute  Mr.  Berthold,  284 Messrs  Novello  <fe  Co.,  Ltd. 

Tocer,  Dr.  Ferris,  11, 17         TheS.8.U. 

Vincent,  Dr.  Chas.,  80 Composer. 

Vincent,  Mr.  Xdwyn,  806       Messrs.  J.  Curwen  A  Sons,  Ltd. 

Vfaicent.  Mr.  Xdwyn,  866 TheS.&U. 

Von  Miller  (see  under  M) 

Walch,  the  late  Mr.  J.,  68, 118,  207,  807.  868,  400r  Mrs.  Walch. 

Wallhead.  Mr.  T.,  142 Wesleyan  MethodUt  S.S.U. 

Wesley,  the  late  Dr.  S.  S.,  07,  876,  688       Rev.  O.  F.  Wesley. 

Wihin«.  Mr.  C.  K.,  48 Proprietors  "  Hymns  A.  A  M.  " 

Willla,  Mr.  R.  Storrs,  810      Proprietors^The  Plymouth  HymnaL* 

Worthington,  Mr.  Wm.,868 TheS.S.U. 
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hmoL  No.  X.— PIECES  ISSUED  (CP  TO  AUGUST.  1905) 

IN  SEPARATE  LEAFLET  FOEM 

BY  THE   SUNDAY   SCHOOL   UNION. 


This  Index  te  eooiplled  for  the  gaidflnee  of  Umm 


for  Annivcnary  or 


No.  TnuL 

10   Utile Mnls &at&.,Vo.m. 

U    UtUemodeet &  of  &.  Fo.  16l 

IS   a  little  Unlg &W.,Nowl2. 

17  Twaeopoo &  of  &,  Ko.  16. 

18  The  Happv  Chime S.of8.,  Hae. 

ae   lemJesa^s C.K.L..KalO. 

86   StiUwateri S.W.,llo.4. 

Wb  There 'f  a  rriend S.a.a,  No.  123. 

06    Ire •  Father aoCS.,No.& 

101    Shall  we  gather  at  the  rirer         M.L..Ka22. 

ll»    Whither,  Pilgrims S^C.,Ko.l2& 

M7    There  is  room S.W.,  No.  U. 

Ul    Uft  the  Gospel  Baaner S.ofS.,  No.S. 

119    Dare  to  do  ifsfat       S.S.C.,  No.  12& 

1«1    Inowworic C.B.L.,  Na& 

174    Praise  Him!    Praise  Him!          tf.L..No.S2. 

188    What  shall  we  render? &  of  8.,  No.  6. 

184    When  morning  gUds C.K.L.,  No.  S. 

186    While  so  brighdy C.KL.,No.9. 

108    Harlc !  the  herald  angels  sing M.I..,No.88. 

m    Oreen  the  hills          8.S.a,  Na  198. 

804    Tell  me  the  stories S.  of  8.,  Now  14. 

807  I  lore  to  hear  700  tell        F.  I..,No.7. 

816    When  the  Lord  of  lore       S.W.,No.  5. 

884    How  sweet  is  the  message 8.  W.,  No.  16. 

887  A  crowd  fills  the  court       M.L.,  NaOO. 

BE8    Children  of  Jemsalem        S.S.C.,  No.  180. 

8S0    Hosanna  be  the  children's  song M.L.,  No.  68. 

868    March  on !  march  on !        C.£.L.,  No.  IL 

(Or  same  tone,  other  words,"  With  a  ringing  sound  ")  8.  of  9. ,  No.  9. 

868    There  is  no  lore        C.KL.,  No.  16. 

806    Wonderful  wonls M.L.,  No.  188. 

800    Thank  Ood  for  the M.L.,  No.G9.    (Harmony  diifers.) 

808  Nerer  lose  the  golden        C.KL,  No.  & 

819    Hareyouhad 8.S.C.,  No.  86. 

884   Kind  words  can  nerer  (Christine)         ILL.,  Na  60.    (Harmony  differs.) 

880   Thecallofdnty        8.S.C.,  No.  12L 

888  Be  a  hero        B.S.C.,  Na  66. 

840  Who  is  a  brare  man  ?         S.S.C.,Nal86. 

841  Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side B.S.C.,  No.  124. 

812    Forward,  children 8.  of  8.,  No.  12. 

848    March,  my  little  children 8.  of  8.,  No.  10. 

844    Baise  the  children's  banner         8.S.C.,  No.  102. 

847  March  onward M.L.,  No.  66. 

848  Baise  the  eong  of  triumph M.L.,No.  68. 

849  Bound  the  battle  cry M.L.,No.  41. 

882    Men  plough  the  fields        M.L.,  No.  181. 

884   Fight  forthe  right,  boys S.S.C.,  No.  141. 

888    SoTdiers  of  the  Master        8.S.C.,  No.  US. 

808   God  save  our  gracious  King         M.L.,  No.  187. 

4080  See,  Lord,  before  Thy  throne       8.S.C.,  No.  142. 

40BK  &  L.    Silently,  and  Lord,  keep M.L.,  No.  826. 

488  Best  and  Peace         S.S.C.,  No.  66. 

482AAB.    All  hall  the  power C.B.L.,  No.  18. 

489  Knocking !  knocking !        M.L.,  No.  24.    (Harmony  difTeia.) 

060   Come,  ye  thankful  people M.L..  No.  182. 

ABBREVIATIONS. 

O.X.L.-^Chrlstian  Endeavour  Music  Leaflets.    (Price  Is.  6d.  per  100 ;  Is.  for  60 ;  8d.  for  12.) 
F.L.— Festival  Leaflets.    (4s.  per  100 ;  60  for  28. ;  6d.  for  12.)    New  copyright  pieces,  4  pages. 
M.L.— Music  Leaflets.    Price  8d.  per  100 of  any  one  number ;  or  lOd.  per  100  assorted.) 
8.  of  8.  —Sunbeams  of  Song.    (Price  2s.  6d.  per  100 ;  Is.  6d.  for  60 ;  6d.  for  12 ;  or  8s.  per  100  assorted.) 

New  copyright  pieces. 
8.&C.~Annday  School  Choralist.     (Price  Is.  per  100;  8d.  for  60;  8d.  for  12 ;  or  Is.  6d.  per  100 

assorted.) 

8.W.~8ong  Wings,    (Price  2s.  6d.  per  100 ;  Is.  6d.  for  60 ;  6d.  for  12,  or  8s.  per  100  assorted.)   New 

copyright  pieces. 

All  the  above  may  be  obtained  at  67,  Ludgate  Hill,  London,  E.G. 
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Indbx  No.  XI.— refrains  AND  CHORUSES. 


MxifO.— The  ciutom  of  ntiiig  Chonuea  or  single  verses  is  now  so  commonly  followed  in  special 
Serrices  or  in  illostrating  Addresses  and  Lessons,  that  this  List  will  be  found  helpful  in  enabling 
Speakers  and  others  at  once  to  refer  to  the  Chorus  required. 


No. 

All  good  gifts  around  ns         382 

All  His  work  is  ended 264 

Angels  of  Jesus 671 

Angels,  dng  His  triumph        268 

Aak  the  Saviour  to  help  you 161 

Be  a  hero 883 

Beautiful  words,  wonderful  words   . .        . .  298 

Blessed  Jesus       238 

Breast  the  ware 160 

Brtehtly^eams 846 

BaOd  a  Utile  fence        4000 

Children,  blend  your  voices 860 

I>are,  dare,  dare  to  do  right 119 

Dear  Lord,  of  Thee        400D 

Ihopping,  dropping       50 

florward,  children          842 

Forward,  forward  I        848 

VSorward,  then,  where  Jesus 290 

florward  we  are  marching       386 

For  at  last  a  light          00 

PorHeisgood 168 

For  the  daikness  shall  turn 110 

Iter  the  Lord  tells  me  so         98 


God  is  with  ns,  God  U  with  us 


664 


Hanpy  leseons  we  have  heard                   . .  296 

Hark!  Hark!  Hark  I 228 

Hark  I  the  herald  angels        193 

He  loves  me  too 7 

He  prayeth  best 400F 

Hear  ns.  Holy  Saviour 240 

Hear  ye  the  battle-cry 832 

Heavenward  lift  your  banners                   . .  246 

Holy,  holy,  holy,  Xord!          431 

Hosanna  then  our  songs         229 


I  am  listening.  Lord,  for  Thee 

1  am  so  glad         

1  love  to  hear       

1  want  to  be  a  hero 

If  I  come  to  Jesus 

In  Him  rejoice 


696 

29 

109B 

880 
88 

176 


Jens,  blessed  Saviour 873 

Jesus  called  the  children        20 

Jesus,  King  of  Olory 240 

Jesus  loves  me 81 

Jesus  loves  our  pilgrim  band  . .  284 

Jesus'love 258 

JoybeUs 808 


Kind  words  can  never  die 


Lamb  of  Ood  unspotted 

Let  all  tlie  world  in  every  comer  sing 

Lead  OS,  lead  OS 


824 

aoi 

610 
87 


No. 

Lift  aloft  the  cross        829 

Like  the  stars  of  the  morning                    . .  267 

Love  for  every  unloved 826 

March,  march      848 

March,  then,  comrades ill 

March  on,  march  on 268 

Bfarching  on  for  Christ 844 

Marching  on,  we  wage 288 

Marching  to  the  conflict         861 

Merrily,  cheerily  sing 806 

Never  forget  the  dear  ones 802 

Never  lose  the  golden  rule 800 

O  come,  let  us  adore  Him       468 

0  come  to  my  heart      196 

O  seek  that  beautiful  stream 100 

Oh,  there 's  sunshine 818 

Oh!  these  flowers  of  summer  74 

Onward,  Christian  soldiers 667 

Onward,  then,  and  fear  not 874 

Over  hills  and  plains 108 

Peal  out  the  watchword          888 

Praise  Him           6 

Praise  the  Lord,  O  all  ye  people                . .  177 

Press  forward,  look  upwslrd 817 

Pull  for  the  shore          896 

Quickly  haste  and  come          242 

Bouse  then,  soldiers 340 


Singing  and  hoping 


809 


Singinc  glory,  glory 

Singing,  singing  all  the  day .HO 


Self  is  the  only  prison 4nOB 

So  nigh  is  grandeur       400a 

Soldiers  of  the  Master 388 

Sweet  hosannas 84 

Tell  it  out  among  the  heathen                   . .  114 

Tell  me  the  old,  old  story       210 

Till  we  meet  at  Jesus'  feet 668 

'Tis  old,  yet  ever  new 804 

The  inner  side 400B 

The  whole  wide  world 116 

The  winds  and  the  waves        200 

The  voice  within 124 

Then  let  me  watch        887 

This  world  U  full  of  beauty 60 

Though  sun  or  moon 41 

We  come,  we  come        861 

What  shall  we  render? 188 

Where  He  may  lead  I'll  follow  81 

Yes,  Jesus  loves  me      80 

Yes,  we'll  gather 101 

Yet  never  alone  is  the  Christian  61 
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SOME  HYMNS 

.     .    .  AND  .    . 

THEIR  AUTHORS 


Notes  by  the  Editor. 


N.B. — The  Editor  has  in  preparation  a  hook  upon  the  Hymns 
and  Times  appearing  in  **  The  Sunday  Scliool  Hymnary,"  It  is 
proposed  to  give  interesting  incidents  concerning  the  Authors  and  ^ 
Composers^  with  the  idea  that  such  incidents  will  provide  Super- 
intendents and  Teachers  with  matter  for  addresses  and  Lessons 
that  will  awaken  the  Scholars^  intelligent  interest  in  the  pieces 
sung.  The  l)ook  will  be  illustrated  by  portraits^  and  other 
pictures,  and  photographic  reproductions  of  MSS.  A  few  brief 
notes  are  given  hire  from  the  material  already  gathered  together, 

-CONCERNING  THREE  CELEBRATED   HYMNS 
FOR  CHILDREN. 


Mrs.  jemima   LUKE. 
*3  tbiiih  wbcn  3  reaD  tbat  ewect  etors  of  olD." 

In  the  year  1841,  among  the  pupils  at  the  Normal 
College,  Gray's  Inn  lload,  London,  was  a  lady 
student,  by  name  Jemima  Thompson,  who  had 
for  her  friend  Mary,  daughter  of  the  noted  African 
missionary,  Robert  Moffat,  afterwards  the  wife 
of  Dr.  David  Livingstone.  Miss  Thompson  was 
charmed  by  the  air  of  a  Greek  march  learned  at 
College.  Being  desirous  of  teaching  it  to  her 
Sunday  scholars,  she  searched  all  available  hymn 
books  for  words  that  fitted  the  melody — but 
searched  in  vain.  A  little  later,  on  returning  to 
her  South  England  home,  she  had  one  day  to  take 
a  stage  coach  journey  to  the  town  of  Wellington, 
Somerset.  There  was  no  other  inside  passenger  in  the  coach,  and  during  the 
solitary  journey,  on  a  bright  Spring  morning,  she  remembered  the  Greek  march 
/  (  xlix  ) 


MRS.     JEMIMA     LUKE. 


SOME  HYMNS  AND  THEIR  AUTHORS, 

and,  taking  out  an  envelope  and  pencil,  wrote  down  the  first  two  verses  of  the 
hymn  that  has  made  her  name  loved  and  known  throughout  the  world  of 
childhood.  At  a  later  period  the  third  verse  was  added.  She  taught  her  hymn 
to  the  children  in  the  village  Sunday  School  at  Blagdon,  where  her  father — 
Thos.  Thompson,  the  philanthropist — was  Superintendent.  The  scholars 
were  allowed  to  sing  one  hymn  of  their  own  selection,  and  when,  on  the  next 
Lord's  Day,  they  started  **  I  think  when  I  read,**  the  Superintendent  turned 
inquiringly  to  one  of  his  younger  daughters  and  asked  :  "  Where  did  that  come 
from  ?  "  "  Oh,  Jemima  made  it,"  was  the  reply.  As  one  of  the  founders  of 
The  Simday  School  Union,  Mr.  Thompson  was  greatly  interested  in  the  Union*8 
publications.  He  begged  a  copy  of  the  hymn  and  the  tune,  and,  unknown  to 
his  daughter,  sent  the  MS.  to  ''The  Sunday  School  Teacher's  Magazine,** 
where,  for  the  first  time,  it  was  published  in  the  number  for  March,  1641. 

Such  is  the  simple  story,  based  on  Mrs.  Luke's  own  statement,  of  the  way 
in  which  this  classic  hymn  for  children  was  first  given  to  the  world.  In  1848 
the  writer  married  the  Bev.  Samuel  Luke,  a  Congregational  Minister ;  and  she 
is  how  spending  the  evening  of  a  long  life  of  imwearied  devotion  to  Christ  and 
His  service  in  quietude  at  Newport,  Isle  of  Wight,  having  reached  the 
venerable  age  of  ninety-two. 


^ 


ANDREW  YOUNG. 

(1807—1889.) 

'*Zbcvc  ie  a  bapps  lanD." 

A  SINGULAR  likeness  obtains  between  the  story  of  this  hymn  and  that  of 
"I  think  when  I  read."  Only  three  years  before  Jemima  Thompson  wrote 
her  verses,  a  young  Scotch  Schoolmaster — Andrew  Young — was  spending  an 
evening  at  the  house  of  some  of  his  pupils.  Their  mother — a  Mrs.  Marshall — 
sat  down  at  the  pianoforte  and  played  several  pieces  of  music.  One  of  them 
at  once  caught  the  attention  of  Mr.  Young.  "  What  is  that  piece  ?  **  he  asked. 
**  An  Indian  air,  called  *  Happy  Land,'  "  was  the  reply.  The  melody  haunted 
his  memory  so  insistently  that  he  felt  there  were  elements  of  permanent 
popularity  in  it- at  any  rate  among  children,  if  only  it  could  be  wedded  to 
words.  The  words  came  to  him,  and  he  taught  the  new  song  to  his  scholars 
at  Niddry  Street  School,  Edinburgh.  Among  the  visitors  to  the  School  was 
the  Kev.  Jas.  Gall  who,  on  hearing  the  new  piece,  was  so  captivated  by  it  that 
he  took  down  the  words  and  music,  had  the  air  harmonized,  and  afterwards, 
in  1843,  inserted  the  song  in  his  book  "  Sacred  Songs."  Ere  long  the  hymn 
and  melody  became  famous  in  all  lands.  So  in  the  "  early  forties  "  two  of  the 
best  known  liymns  for  children  were  given  to  the  world. 
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SOME  HYMNS  AND  THEIR  AUTHORS. 

ALBERT   MIDLANE. 

'*Zbcxc'e  a  fxicn^  tor  little  cb(ie)ren/' 

Mb.  Midlane's  hymn,  with  '*  I  think  when  I 
read  "  and  "  There  is  a  happy  land/*  completes  a 
trio  of  most  popular  nineteenth  century  hymns 
for  children. 

In  an  old-fashioned  magazine  for  small  people, 
entitled  **  Good  News  for  the  Little  Ones,"  dated 
December,  1859,  appears  the  first  published  version 
of  the  celebrated  hymn  which  there  begins  "  There 's 
a  rest  for  little  children.*'  The  author,  realizing 
that  the  "  rest,"  the  **  hope,'*  the  **  crown,"  and  the 
*'  song**  for  children  of  which  he  sung  were  only 
theirs  through  the  "Friend"  for  little  children, 
afterwards  rearranged  the  hymn  in  its  present 
form,  placing  the  "  Friend  *'  verse  first.  It  is  now  found  in  hymn  books  of  all 
denominations,  both  in  Great  Britain  and  America,  and,  translated  into  many 
langiiages  and  dialects,  is  sung  all  over  the  world.  Its  author  was  born  in  1825 
at  Newport,  Isle  of  "Wight,  where  he  has  spent  the  whole  of  his  life,  and  where 
in  retirement  he  still  lives,  not  far  from  Mrs.  Luke*s  house.  He  has  written 
several  hundreds  of  hymns,  some  of  which  have  been  widely  used.  A  selection 
of  these,  with  the  quaint  title  of  *'  The  Bright  Blue  Sky  Hymn-Book," 
comprises  315  of  his  own  composition. 

The  new  hymn,  No.  25  in  "The  Sunday  School  Hymnary,'  "A  little 
lamb  went  straying,**  is  a  most  picturesque  setting  of  the  Good  Shepherd  story 
from  the  child's  standpoint,  and  will  probably  become  a  much-loved  hymn  by 
the  little  ones.  Mr.  Midlane  has  all  his  life  been  connected  with  the  Sim  day 
School.  His  Sunday  School  teacher  first  prompted  him  to  write  verses,  and  the 
majority  of  his  pieces  have  been  published  for  Sunday  Schools. 


ALBERT   MIDLANE. 
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SOME  HYMNS  AND  THEIR  AUTHORS. 


II.— CONCERNING  THREE  NOTED  HYMN-WRITERS. 


BISHOP   KEN. 

(1687-1710.) 

Aorniiid  anD  iBvcning  1)smn0. 

**  Be  sure  to  sing  the  Morning  and  Evening 
Hymns  in  your  chamber  devoutly,  remembering 
that  the  Psalmist,  upon  happy  experience,  assures 
you  that  it  is  a  good  thing  to  tell  of  the  loving 
kindness  of  the  Lord  early  in  the  morning  and  of 
His  truth  in  the  night  season." 

Such  was  the  counsel  given  to  lads  by  Bishop 
Ken  in  his  "  Manual  of  Prayers  for  the  Scholars  of 
Winchester  College,**  published  in  1674.  No 
nobler  hymn6  for  youth  or  old  age  have  ever  been 
penned  for  Day  dawn  and  Eventide  worship  than 
Ken's  hymns — "  Awsdce,  my  soul  **  and  "  Glory  to 
Thee,"  or,  as  it  appeared  first  in  1693  and  in  Ken*8 

own  revision,  1709,  "  All  jyraise  to  Thee.** 

The  hymns  singularly  expressed  the  Bishop's  own  character.     Fearless  and 

brave,  as  became  a  man  who  morning  by  morning  prayed— 

"  Direct,  control,  suggest  this  day. 
All  I  design,  or  do,  or  say ; 
That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might, 
In  Thy  sole  glory  may  unite," 

he  yet  was  gentle  and  humble-minded,  as  the  man  would  be  who,  night  by 
night,  dwelt  in  '*  the  secret  i)lace  of  the  Most  High  "  and  so  found  refuge 
"  beneath  the  Almighty  wings."  According  to  Lord  Macaulay,  Ken  came 
**  as  near  as  human  infirmity  permits  to  the  ideal  perfection  of  Christian 
character."  The  hymns  when  sincerely  sung  are  gi'eat  character-formers. 
They  purify,  sweeten,  and  strengthen  the  daily  life  ;  and  no  life  can  be  ignoble 
which  is  attuned  to  their  inspiring  and  uplifting  strains. 
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BISHOP    KEN. 


HOME  HYMNS  AND  THEIR  AUTHORS. 

Rev.  JOHN    KEBLE. 

John  Eeble  (1792—1866)  is  represented  in  this 
book  by  his  three  best  known  hymns,  "0  timely 
happy,"  "  Sun  of  my  soul,"  and  "  There  is  a  book 
who  runs  may  read."  They  are  all  centos  from 
the  author's  work  **  The  Christian  Year,"  the  first 
two  forming  part  of  the  opening  poems,  entitled 
*'  Morning  "  and  **  Evening,"  and  the  third  being 
found  under  "  The  Sunday  called  Septuagesima." 
"The  Christian  Year"  was  first  published  in  1827. 
Characterized  by  an  exact  knowledge  of  the 
Creator's  handiwork  in  nature,  by  an  equally  close 
familiarity  with  the  Scriptures,  by  a  gift  of  exquisite 
lyrical  expression,  and,  above  all,  by  an  intensely 
reverential  spirit,  it  has  long  since  become  a  classic  of  devotional  poetry. 

The  author,  after  a  brilliant  career  at  Oxford  University — first  as  Student 
and  afterwards  as  t[  Fellow,  Examining  Master,  and  Tutor — at  length  became 
Vicar  of  Hursley,  a  quiet  Hampshire  village  between  Southampton  and 
Winchester.  Here  from  1836  he  laboured  devotedly  imtil  his  call  home  in  1866. 
He  combined  the  culture  of  the  Scholar  with  the  sweetness  and  purity  of  the 
Saint,  and  was  one  of  the  most  lovable  of  men,  having  the  power  not  simply  of 
winning  the  affection  of  everyone  who  knew  him,  but  of  calling  forth  (as  a 
friend  expressed  it)  "  the  very  best  kind  of  love  of  which  they  were  capable.  It 
was  like  loving  goodness  itself." 


JOHN    KEBLE. 
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Rev.   HORATIUS   BONAR.  D.D. 

HoRATius  BoNAR,  D.D.,  the  great  Christian 
hymnist  of  the  nineteenth  century,  was  bom  in 
Edinburgh  on  December  19,  1808.  As  a  student 
he  contributed  verses  to  his  College  Magazine,  but 
Sunday  School  workers  will  be  especially  interested 
in  learning  that  the  first  writing  of  hynms  was 
begotten  of  his  desire  to  meet  the  needs  of  the  boys 
and  girls  in  his  earliest  charge  at  Leith,  where  he 
settled  in  1834.  Observing  a  lack  of  bright  times 
and  suitable  words  for  young  people,  he  selected 
two  popular  melodies,  wrote  sacred  words  for  them, 
and  distributed  the  hymns  in  leaflet  form  among 
the  children.  Immediate  success  attended  the 
experiment,  and  thus  in  producing  his  first  hymns,  "  I  lay  my  sins  on  Jesus  " 
and  "The  morning,  the  bright  and  beautiful  morning,"  this  *•  Master-singer  in 
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SOME  HYMNS  AND  THEIR  AUTHORS, 

Israel "  was  led  to  that  form  of  service  for  Christ  and  His  Church  through 
which  he  was  to  enrich  and  bless  the  lives  of  countless  multitudes.  All  the 
hymns  of  these  early  years  were  for  the  young.  In  1837  Dr.  Bonar  removed  to 
Kelso,  where  he  ministered  for  thirty  years.  From  Eelso  he  went  to  Edinburgh. 
After  more  than  twenty  years  of  labour  in  that  city,  he  passed  into  the  higher 
ministry  of  praise  on  July  81,  1889. 

During  a  long  and  honoured  life  he  published — as  his  son  the  Bev.  H.  N. 
Bpnar  estimates — upwards  of  600  hymns  and  poems.  His  hymns  have  a  world- 
wide reputation,  and  have  been  translated  into  numerous  languages.  The  little- 
known  hymn-for  children,  "  Early  seeking,  early  finding,**  No.  280,  was  especiaUy 
written  by  Dr.  Bonar  for  the  present  editor  in  April,  1880,  and  was  first 
published  in  a  small  collection  of  Sunday  School  Songs.  Its  author  granted  to 
the  editor  the  exclusive  right  to  have  it  set  to  music,  and  Mr.  Myles  Beith's 
bright  melody  will,  it  is  hoped,  help  in  making  this  hymn  an  established 
favourite  with  young  people. 
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SOME  BYMNS  AND  THEIR  AUTHORS. 

FACSIMILE 

OF  THE   LATB 

Rev.  Dr.  BONAE'S  MS.  HYMN. 

Written  expressly  for  Rev.  Carey  Bonner  in  1880,  and  now  for  the  first  time 
reproduced.  See  No.  280  in  this  book  for  the  new  mnsical  setting  of  these 
words. 
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PART    L 

HYMNS   FOR    INFANTS 

UP  TO  SEVEN  OB  EIGHT  YEABS  OF  AGE. 

I.   ®ur  f  atbcr  in  tycavcn. 

/.  The  Father's  Love. 

Our  Father.—lA&tt,  vi.  9. 


St  BudUBtine. 

Children  in  Unison, 


S.M. 


(?)  PiSBBE  Abelabd,  1079-1142. 
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/  1  A       lit  -  tie  child  may    know 


^ 
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Jl    J.    J7 


Our     Fa-ther's  name  of     Love ; 


Mmt 


m^ 


\i*j\ii  ii\i^i\\i\i^  a 


Tis     writ -ten  on  the    earth  be -low,  And     on   the  sky     a   -  bove. 


["■'(irrnir'i'iifirf 


^-  ^ 


4:^-^ 


1 


i 


2     Around  me  when  I  look, 
His  handiwork  I  see; 
This  world  is  like  a  picture  book 
To  teach  His  Name  to  me. 

p  3     The  thousand  little  flowers 
Within  our  garden  foimd, 
The  rainbow  and  the  soft  spring  showers, 
And  every  pleasant  sound, 

4     The  birds  that  sweetly  sing. 
The  moon  that  shines  by  night; 
With  every  tiny  living  thing 
Rejoicing  in  the  light, 

cr.  5     And  every  star  above, 

Set  in  the  deep  blue  sky. 
All  tell  me  that  our  Qod  is  love. 
All  tell  me  He  is  nigh. 

Jane  E.  Leeion^  1842. 
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OUR  FATHER  IN  HEAVEN. 
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ftocbcL 

Children  in  Unison, 


Te  are  of  mare  value  than  many  sparrews. — Matt.  xi.  31. 

6.6.Q.4.   ..  Hermann  von  MtiLLEB,  1905. 


^m 


^ 


1  A       lit  -  tie     ti  -  ny    bird, 


With  sweet  and  cheer  -fiil    song, 


^ 


li   J  J 
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g 
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F'  j  I M^    I H  'i^-»  II  fi  r  r''i 
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cr.  God  watch  •  es,  thinks  and  cares 


^bfaf     f'  4r_p_iii 


for  All     the     day         long. 
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I>  3  A  little  naughty  child. 

That  thinks  or  does  the  wrong, 
Qod  loves,  and  longs,  and  grieves  for 
All  the  day  long. 


p  2  A  little  helpless  babe, 

That  knows  not  right  from  wrong, 
God  wakes  a  mother's  love  for 
All  the  day  long. 

cr.  4  A  little  trustful  child. 
Singing  to  God  his  song, 
God  loves  to  hear  the  music 
All  the  day  long. 

ff.  King  Leuns^  1897. 


8 

foommcxlicb. 

Children  in  Unison, 


He  careth,—!  Peter  v.  7. 

5.6.6  4.  Hermann  von  MiJLLBB,  1905. 


mu-i^=fi 


1  God,  who  made  the    earth,       The      air,    the    sky,   the      sea, 


^m 


cr.  Who 
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\\\\\\  \  If  H'-^ 
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gave    the    light     its        birth, 


Car     -     etl 


=^ 


eth     for        me. 


W^ 


r  [   r  pip^-p+fi^ 
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2     Qod,  who  made  the  grass. 
The  flower,  tbf  fruit,  the  tree, 
The  day  and  night  to  pass, 
CSareth  for  me. 

S     Qod,  who  made  the  sun,   . 
The  moon,  the  stars,  is  He 
Who  when  life's  clouds  come  on, 
Careth  for  me. 

p  4     Gk)d,  who  sent  His  Son 
To  die  on  Calvary, 
He,  if  I  lean  on  Him, 
Will  care  for  me. 

/  5     When  in  heaven's  bright  land 
I  all  His  loved  ones  see, 
111  sing  with  that  blest  band, 
Qod  cared  for  me. 

Sarah  B.  Rhodes^  1870. 


2.  Thanking  the  Father. 

Be  thanltfvl  unto  Bim, — Psalm  c.  4. 


Children  in  Uniwn. 


D.  Batchbllob. 
Arr.  by  E.  &.  B.,  1904. 


S 


/  1  Father,  we  thank  Thee  for  the  night,  And  for  the  pleasant  morning  light ; 


^^^*^^^ 


|F,ij^j^iiJiJiiijO;,nj  I.IJII 


p  For  rest  and  food  and    lov-ingcare.    And  all  that  makes  the  day    so  fair. 
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2  Help  US  to  do  the  things  we  should, 
To  be  to  others  kind  and  good  ; 
cr.      In  aU  we  do,  in  work  or  play. 
To  grow  more  loving  every  day. 

Jiebecca  J,  Weston^  eirea  1899. 
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OUB  FATHER  IN  HEAVEN. 


Q  Out  of  the  mouth  qf  babes  Thou  hast  per/eeted  praise.  ^JAatt.  xzi.  16. 

De  IB  %OVe.  P.M.  Att.  by  B.  B.  B..  1904. 

Children  in  Unison.  ^ 


ps^ 
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^iil:'ri^-iid^ 
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/I  Praise  Him,  praise  Him,  all  ye  lit- tie  children,  p  He  is    love,     He    is   love; 


^ 


i^ 


=F 


3^^ 


^%^  ^+rr^^^HYHt^ 


^PraiseHim,praiseHim,allyelit-tle  chil-dreD,  He    is    love. 


r 

He     is    love. 


m^ 


^ 
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oftheS.S.U.  ~^  _J 
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f  2  Thank  Him,  thank  Him,  all  ye  little  children, 

p         He  is  lov^  He  is  love ; 

ff     Thank  Him,  thank  Him,  all  ye  little  children. 

He  is  love,  He  is  love. 
p  3  Love  Him,  love  Him,  all  ye  little  children, 
He  is  love,  He  is  love ; 
Love  Him,  love  Him,  aU  ye  little  children. 
He  is  love.  He  is  love. 
ff  4  Crown  Him,  crown  Him,  all  ye  little  children. 
He  is  love,  He  is  love ; 
Crown  Him,  crown  Him,  all  ye  little  children, 
He  is  love.  He  is  love. 

Anon.y  circa  1890. 


6 
Canaan. 

J.     Children  in  Unison, 


Our  God,  we  thank  Thee,— I  Chron.  zxix.  13. 

8.7..  8  lines.    I«nbio.  atx.  br  1^E°  R,  l«». 


i  ^\i  F  FllcJlJ  J^ 


/ 1  For     air    and    smi  -shine,  pure  and  sweet,    We    thank  our  Heavenly 


mf-r-ff-f-^-^  I  f  f-f 


^ 


f^ 


p 


U  II  ^  I  [ 


Fa     -    ther;      For      grass     that     grows     be  -   neath     our      feet, 

ir^  .  .. — , . , f^  ^   . 
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f^  i  ijuiw  tj^^^^=^ 
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We  thank  our  Heavenly  Fa  -  ther;cr.For  love- ly  flowers  and   blossoms  gay, 

J ,     .      ! 1 A_*_* S-¥  f- 


^ 


^ 


bf'fin  ^Trra 
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For    trees  and  woods  in       bright  ar  -  ray,      For       birds  that  sing    in 


mE 


^JJ3|J  i  ^ll^^tf 


W^ 


f-^.  ^jii-i^^Tn  ^  iN.jii 
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joy    -    ful         lay, 


^ 
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We     thank    our    Heaven -ly 


Fa 


ther. 
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2  For  leafy  trees  with  fruit  and  shade, 

We  thank  our  Heavenly  Father ; 
For  tilings  of  beauty  He  has  made, 

We  thank  our  Heavenly  Father ; 
/      For  daily  blessings,  full  and  free. 
For  leading  where  we  cannot  see. 
For  all  His  care  o'er  you  and  me, 

We  thank  our  Heavenly  Father. 

3  For  Jesus,  bom  a  little  child. 

We  thank  our  Heavenly  Father ; 
p     For  Jesus,  loving,  kind,  and  mild, 

We  thank  our  Heavenly  Father ; 
er.      For  Jesus  Christ,  the  children's  Friend, 
Who  to  us  all  His  love  doth  send. 
For  Him  who  helps  us  to  the  end,  . 
We  thank  our  Heavenly  Father. 

AnoTL  (altered),  1^85-90. 


OUR  FATHER  IN  HEAVEN. 

3.  What  the  Birds  and  Flowers  say. 

y  7e  art  of  more  value  than  many  gparrows.^lxikt  xu»  7. 

(BOD  BeC0  tbe  ItttlC  Sparrow.    8.6.8.6.  with  Chorua.       S.  W.  STB4UB,  circa  1890. 
Children  in  Unison. 
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1  God  sees  the  lit  -  tie    spar- row  fall,      It    meets  His  ten  -  der    view; 
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/  If     God    BO  loves  the     lit  -  tie   birds,     I    know  He  loves  me,    too. 


^m 
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Chobus. 


ptr-^i^  j-i  r  f  n^^^ 


f  He    loves  me,  too,  He    loves   me,   too,       I     know  He  loves  me,    too ; 
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^M^'iili'lil^fti^-^^tH^ 


Be  -  cause  lie  loves  the      lit  -  tie  things,     I     know  He  loves  me,    too. 


'^>g|i'  f  ,  .|JT1ll."lr  ■  C^ 


■I  I  I 

2  He  paints  the  lily  of  the  field, 
Perf  mnes  each  lily  bell ; 

/     If  He  so  loves  the  little  floWra, 
I  know  He  loves  me  well. 

/  He  loves  me,  etc. 
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3  God  made  the  little  birds  and  floVrs, 
And  all  things  large  and  small : 

/  He'll  not  forget  His  Uttle  ones 
t  know  He  loves  them  all 

/        He  loves  me>  etc. 

Maria  Straub^  circa  189a 


OUR  FATHEB  IN  HEAVEN. 

3  Be  giveth  to  allf  li/e^  breath,  and  all  things. — Acts  xrii.  24. 

JBllMCOmbC.  CM.  D.    CoMBAD  Eocheb's  Zimshar/e,  1865. 

Children  in  Unison. 
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1  I  asked  the   lit -tie 
p  2  I  asked  the   lit-tle 


^ 


k^-hr^ 


joy  -  ous  bird,  Who  taught  him  how  to      fly, 
love  -  ly  flower  That  grew   be-neatb  my     foet, 
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And  siDg   his  sougs  so 
Who  dressed  her   in    her 


sweet  -  ly     in 
vel  -  vet   coat 


i^-J^ 
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The  bright  blue  morning    sky; 
And    gave  her  fragrance  sweet ; 


i 


^ 
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/  He     told  me    it   was 
/She    told  me    it   was 


God    a  -  bove, 
God    a  -  bove, 


^ 


f^-nrrr 


Who  gave  to  him   his    wing, 
Who  clothed  her  with  such  care, 


i 


T 


J  n  I  J 


-Q- 


p^^^-^^^i^^ 


And  taught  him  how   to    build  his  nest,  And  taught  him  how   to     sing. 
And  taught  her  how  to    sweet-  ly  breathe  Up  -  on     the  eve  •  ning  air. 


^^ 


ibri?=?5 


(Vr'Fif  r  MiriP  r^^ 


^ 


3  I  asked  the  little  twinkling  star 
Who  taught  him  how  to  shine, 
And  run  his  course  so  steadily 
Along  his  proper  line  ; 
/  He  told  me  it  was  God  above, 
Who  bade  him  shine  so  bright, 
And  trim  his  little  tiny  lamp 
To  cheer  the  winter  night. 


(7) 


4  Since  all  things,  then,  look  up  to  God— 
The  flower,  the  star,  the  bird ; 
And  all  obey  His  holy  laws. 
And  listen  to  His  word ; 
cr.  I,  too,  although  a  child,  will  try 
His  bidding  to  obey, 
That  I  may  learn  to  please  Him,  too. 
And  serve  as  well  as  they. 

Anon.y  circa  188(X 


( 


OUB  FATHEB  IN  HEAVEN. 

Q       If  Ood  80  clothe  the  ffrass, . .  .  shall  Be  not  much 

nsiBSiOmXlS*  7.6.,  8  lineB. 

Children  in  Unieon. 


clothe  you  ^M&tt.  tL  80l 
Dr.  Lowell  Mabon,  1824. 


«  JL       ufiiMren  xn  unison,     i 


1  I  know  who  makes  tiie     dai  -  sies,   And  paints  ^em  star- ry  bright; 


'g^^t^ii  r  I F  f-f 


£ 


top  rH°-^ 

'  r  r  I P' 


s 


i^^N  j  j  JId  JIUN+^ 


-© 


I     know  who  clothes  the       li  -   lies,;?  So  sweet  and  soft  and  white; 


^lb|M-r-p  1^^^ 


^ 


^ 


rTF^^^rt 


r  r  g  "  ^  ■  -I  ^ 

cr.  And    sure  -  ly    need  •  ful      rai  -  ment   He    will  for    me  pro  -  vide, 


W^   Ml  .   F+=3 


T  r  rii 


cr.  2  I  know  who  feeds  the  sparrow, 
And  robin  red  and  gay ; 
I  know  who  makes  the  slr^lark 
Soar  up  to  greet  the  day ; 
/      And  me  much  more  He  cares  for, 
And  feeds  with  daily  bread, 
Whom  He  has  taught  to  love  Him, 
And  trust  what  He  has  said. 


'3  The  daisy  and  the  lily 

Obey  Him  all  thev  can ; 
The  robin  and  the  skylark 

Fulfil  His  perfect  plan ; 
And  I,  to  whom  are  given 

A  heart,  and  mind,  and  will. 
Must  try  to  serve  Him  better, 

And  all  His  laws  fulfil 


pp  4  The  daisies,  they  must  perish, 

The  lark  and  robin  die ; 
/      But  I  shall  live  for  ever 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky ; 
Dear  Father,  Thou  wilt  help  me 
To  love  Thee  more  and  more, 
cr.      Until  in  heaven  I  see  Thee, 
Am  like  Thee,  and  adore. 

a  Newman  Hall,  1816-1901. 

(8) 


OUB  FATHEB  IN  HEAVEN. 


10 

xtttie  mtbB.  7'fl. 

Children  in  Uniicn.    Lightly  cmd  joyfully. 


The  birds  of  the  air  ha/ve  nesfj.— Matt,  viii  20. 

Jas.  T.  Lightwood,  1904. 


h-r-iJ^ 


mp  1  Lit-  tie  birds  on  light  -  est  wing,       Through  the  sunshine  soar  and  sing : 


^^ 


w 


^ 


^ 


^ 


^ 


^ 


r 


t^ 


tf'''i^^il',^Ldj"''f^''f"^r'J" 


cr.  I     am    Je  -  su's     bird,  and    so  Hap-py    in  His  love  may  go. 


^ 


S^ 


^» 


^ 


S 


^ 


=f 


pp  2  Little  birds  come  home  to  rest, 

Dark  the  night,  but  soft  the  nest : 

I  am  Jesu's  bird,  and  may 
raf     Safely  trust  Him  night  and  day. 

mp  3  Little  birds,  'tis  sweet  to  see. 
Sing  when  in  captivity: 
/      I  am  Jesu's  bird,  and  will 
E'en  in  sorrow  bless  Him  stilL 

4  Little  birds  won  Jesu's  praise 
As  He  watched  their  simple  ways : 
I,  much  more  than  they,  should  give 
/     Joy  to  Jesus  while  I  Uve. 

/  5  Little  birds— what  care  have  they? 
Qod  doth  feed  them  every  day : 
I  am  Jesu's  bird,  and  He 
Will,  I  know,  take  care  of  me. 

/  6  Little  burds  have  each  their  nest, 
p     Jesus  knew  no  place  of  rest: 

What  He  suffered  who  can  tell? 
er.      Ought  I  not  to  love  Him  well  1 

William  Carey ^  Junr.,  1904 

(9) 


E'. 


OUB  FATHEB  IN  HEAVEN. 

11  He  ffiveth  to  aU  lift,  and  breathy  and  all  things,-— AatM  zrii.  25. 

XLOSCU  Tb,,  8  lines.    Fzbrzb  Tozeb ,  Mub.  Doc.  (Osod.),  1904. 

In  two  parts,  or  Air  in  Unison. 


mrfTT^ 


pL^lUL^ 


p\  Lit  -  tie,  mod  -  est    vio  -  let  blue,    Span-gled  o'er  with  mora  •  ing  dew, 


pu  i  ^  i\rtriii±^H~^ 


w^ 


3C:: 


f= 


fvri  i^  M-ttH  U' ^\  ij' 


cr,  Laugh-ing    in    the   spor  -  tive    ur,       God  has  made  thy   leaves  so     fair 


^^i4pj^HJ^|^ 


W^ 


^ 


T 


fhj-i'  J-  ;i ;  i  jj^Trnr-j 


Lit  -  tie  lambs  that  skip   and  play         In    the   meadow     fresh  and    gay, 


f^ii  iHHTf^^^ 


m^ 


~.j 


pp 


\^ 


jt.jrj^ii     n,!^  n^\\   ii^h 


-^•-1? — [rT< — I 5^ 

God  protects  you    by   Ilis    care,      He  has  made  you  bright  and       fair. 


if''.TJ]i.^ii,rT-' 


m 


^ 


jn 


r  f  iff  if  II 


^ 


3^ 


Copyright  o/  the  S.S.  U. 
(10) 


p  2  Little  star  with  twinkling  eye, 

God  has  placed  thee  in  the  sky; 
er      Little  bira  with  golden  wing, 

God  has  taught  thee  how  to  sing ; 

P     Little  clouds  that  lightly  rest 
On  the  bosom  of  the  west^ 
Floating  in  the  summer  air, 
God  has  made  your  form  so  fair. 


OUB  FATHER  IN  HEAVEN. 

/  3  Little,  merry,  laughing  child. 
Ever  playful,  ever  wilcL 
Full  of  gladness,  full  of  lore, 
God  has  made  thee,  God  above ; 
He  thy  happy  spirit  keeps, 
For  He  never,  never  sleeps: 

cr.      When  thy  life  on  earth  is  past. 
He  will  take  thee  home  at  last. 
Fanny  J,  Van  AUtyne,  circa  1870. 


12 

ItbineUnO. 


Children  in  Unison. 


Ood  is  Love,^l  John  iv.  8. 
8.6.,  6  lines. 


From  the  German. 


M   u        UMiaren  xn  unison. 


10     ht  -  tie  birds  that  all  day  long  Car  •  ol     in  ev  -  'ry 


tree,  . 


mm\i-^rf  i\\  i[xi\U^.Jum, 


^ 


r^'«Ttr;gjPtit-fj!^T7^if^ 


cr.  What  is     the  se  •  cret    of  your  song,  The  mean- ing   of  your 


glee? 


You  are    so  ve 


ry,    ve  -  ry  glad—  How  lov  -  ing  God  must  1 


^^^^^m 


P     0 


^p 


^ 


Copyright  of  the  S.S.  U. 

mf  2  Dear  flowers  that  blossom  round  my  feet, 
It  fills  my  heart  to  see 
Your  smiling  faces  when  you  meet 
God's  wind  upon  the  lea ; 
/      You  seem  to  laugh  for  happiness — 
p         How  loving  God  must  be ! 
/  3  And  all  day  long  our  hearts  rejoice, 
God  cares  for  you  and  me : 
We  are  but  children ;  yet  our  voice 
May  praise  Him  merrily: 
ff     And  we  can  sing  Uke  all  the  birds- 
How  loving  God  must  be ! 
p  4  Though  men  and  women  sometimes  look 

Less  full  of  joy  than  we, 
cr.      Yet  He  their  suiferinff  nature  took 
As  Son  of  Man,  ana  He 
Poured  out  His  life  to  save  them  all — 
s  p         How  loving  God  must  be ! 

.  J,  X    Annie  MaihMon^V^^, 


OUB  FATHEB  IN  HEAVEN. 
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Suppose. 


Children  in  Unison, 


By  lave  serve  one  another. — Gal.  v.  13. 

7.6.8.6.7.6.8.6.  Caleb  Sniras,  1888. 


1  Sup-pose  the   lit  -  tie   cow  -  slip  Should  hang  its  gold-  en     cnp, 


^^^ 


f ,  o 


mKf\n,}fyrUf'\}  ^r  giFTF 


r'^'^iij^nuj.iiijTfff^TO 


Andsay,^rm8iidi    a     ti  -  nyflow'r,  Fd     bet-ter  not  grow    up"! 

5-^ i=^ 


^^^•iF  Ff  n^Fii'^iF  [r  tij 


^ 


ms\i  n  II j:-^^^ 


p  How  many    a   wea  -  ry     travl  ■  ler  Would  miss    its  frag  -  rant  smell ! 


^^^ 


^m 


I 


^ 


ts=q:;s; 


^ 


^S 


I 


::f 


> 


How    many  a    lit  -  tlechildwouldgrieve  To  miss    it  from  the     dsll ! 


Si 


m 


?± 


m 


3E 


J=- 


ib 


I 


^^ 


Copi^Al.    Inserted  by  permitHon  of  Caleb  Simper^  BamttapU, 


2  Suppose  the  glistening  dewdrop 

Upon  the  grass  should  say, 
"  What  can  a  uttle  dewdrop  do  ? 
rd  better  roll  away" ; 
The  blade  on  which  it  rested, 
Before  the  day  was  done, 
dim.  Without  a  drop  to  moisten  it, 
Would  wither  in  the  sun. 


3  Suppose  the  little  breezes. 
Upon  a  summer's  day, 
Should  think  themselves  too  small  to 
The  traveller  on  his  way ;         [cool 
Who  would  not  miss  the  smallest 
And  softest  ones  that  blow, 
or.   And  think  they  made  a  great  mistake 
If  they  were  talking  so  ? 


/  4  How  many  deeds  of  kindness 

A  little  child  may  do, 
p     Although  it  has  so  little  strength, 
And  tittle  wisdom  too  ? 
It  wants  a  loving  spirit 
Much  more  than  strength,  to  prove 
er.      How  many  things  a  child  may  do 
For  others  by  its  love. 

(?)  Fanny  J.  Van  AUtyne,  circa  1860i 

(12) 


OUR  FATHER  IN  HEAVEN. 


1  4-  ^^  ^y  %oorks  shall  praise  Thee^  0  Zore^.— Psalm  czlv.  10. 

Sbe  Xtttle  JSitDS.  ll.ll.ll.ll.       old  Air.    Arr,  by  £.  R.  B.,  1904. 

Children  in  Unison,  Joyaudy. 


ii^iJi^  jiiii.;ijiii-h^- 


4: 


1  The    lit -tie  birds  fill  aU  the    air  with  their  glee,  /Yet  theyVenot  so 


P 


^m 


P;=P^ 


^m 


^^m 


^=^^=i 


much  to    be    glad   of     as       we :  <t.  8o  with  thrushes  and  blackbirds  we'll 


^ 


Si 


U^—^ 


^  J I J  J  J 


^^ 


iii\iv,\]uu-L^m 


=n: 


joy-ful-ly     sing,       All  thanks  to    our    Fa-ther,  all  praise  to    our   King. 


^^s 


^i 


^Tit  > 


^ 


I 

2  The  grasshopper  chirps  in  the  long  summer  grass. 
The  frisking  lambs  bleat  in  the  fields  as  we  pass : 

er.      So  with  wee  things  and  yoimg  things  well  joyfully  sing, 
All  thanks  to  our  Father,  all  praise  to  our  King. 

3  The  river  shouts  glad  as  it  dances  along, 

p     The  Uttle  stream  murmurs  a  sweet  quiet  song : 
er.      So  with  rivers  and  streamlets  we'll  joyfuUy  sing, 
All  thanks  to  our  Father,  all  praise  to  our  King. 

4*Pleasant  songs  at  his  work  hums  the  bUthe,  busy  bee, 
And  well  not  be  less  blithe  or  busy  than  he : 
cr.      So  with  all  busy  creatures  we'll  joyfully  sing. 
All  thanks  to  our  Father,  all  praise  to  our  King. 

/  5  Thus  God  gives  a  measure  of  gladness  to  all, 

*And  a  share  of  His  praises  to  great  and  to  small : 
cr.      So  we  who  owe  most  will  most  thankfully  sing, 

♦And  our  voices,  though  weak,  to  His  footstool  shall  ring. 

Elizabeth  Bundle  Charles,  1859. 


♦  •r 

0 

Plea. 

And 

And 

sant 

a 
our 

(13) 


JEBU8  AND  THB  LITTLB  ONES. 


II.   3eau0  anb  tbe  Xittle  QncB. 

/.  The  Babe  of  Bethlehem. 

1  5  ^**  ^^  ^*^  *^  *  mariger.—LvLke  ii.  7. 

*'"*'' *KS if ^««o».  ""^l-^^-  Wnxu«JA«8Kx,«P.r«cK.1896. 

Softly.  Not  too  quickly. 


j7  1  A  -  way  in    a  . .  man-ger,  no      crib  for   a     bed.       The    lit-  tie  Lord 


^ 


* 


^ 


33 


jC 


ZX:^Z 


^^iii'JiiUUi^^ 


Je  -  sus    laid  down  His  sweet  head.      The  stars  in     the  bright  sky    looked 


^ 


ft.  \    f3 


:t: 


^ 


z: 


^'J  I  liJiijiUJ.'iiijiijvjjii 


down  where  He   lay— c^im.  The  lit- tie  Lord  Je-sus  a    -  sleep  on  the    hay. 


^f4=^ 


23: 


The  cattle  are  lowing,  tbe  baby  awakes, 
/  But  little  Lord  Jesus  no  crying  He  makes. 

I  love  Thee,  Lord  Jesus !  look  down  from  tbe  sky, 
And  stay  by  my  side  until  morning  is  nigh. 

3. 
/  Be  near  me,  Lord  Jesus ;  I  ask  Thee  to  stay 

Close  by  me  for  ever,  and  love  me,  I  pray. 
cr.  Bless  all  the  dear  children  in  Thy  tender  care, 
And  fit  us  for  heaven  to  live  with  Thee  there. 

Translated  from  Martin  Lwther^  148d-1546. 


JBSTJS  AND  THE  LITTLE  ONES. 


16 


And  to  I  ihe  star  toent  brfort  them^-^VLoXi,  u.  9. 


Children  in  Unison, 


8.6.,  eUzMs. 


R.  Y.  Habdino,  100(^. 


1  The  shep-herdflhad    an     An   -  gel,    The 


'<:'J*lf^lP  f  f  ^^%p 


iseMen  had   a     Star, 


^ 


^fei 


It 


(fS^|JJ.I,N|J  Ji^P 


e^ 


^ 


p  But  what  have   I,    a 


^ 


lit  -tie  child,  To     guide  me  home  from    f«r, 


t'\\  i  \\  i^jfFiifi^ 


i 


tf.*JN  j-j^p^'[jll^^l:'  J  M^ 


Where  glad  stars  sing   to    -      ge  -  ther,      And  sing  -  ing    an  -  gels    are  ? 


W^ 


fiffft|ffff||f  || 


1^ 


Copyright,  1905,  by  The  Sunduy  School  Union. 

f  2  Lord  Jesus  is  my  Guardian, 
So  I  can  nothing  lack ; 
The  lambs  lie  in  His  bosom"^ 
AIODff  life's  dangerous  track : 
dim.      The  winul  lambs  uiat  go  astray 
He,  bleeding,  fetches  baok. 
p  3  Those  shepherds,  through  the  lonely  night 

Sat  watching  oy  their  sheep, 
cr.     Until  they  saw  the  heavenly  host 
Who  neither  tire  nor  sleep ; 
All  singing,  ♦♦  Glory,  glory,'* 
In  festival  they  keep, 
•  4  Christ  watches  me.  His  little  lamb, 
Cares  for  me  day  and  night. 
That  I  may  be  His  own  in  Heaven : 

So  angels  clad  in  white 
Shall  sing  their  "Glory,  glory," 
For  my  sake  in  the  neight. 
CT.  5  Lord-  bring  me  nearer  day  by  day, 
Till  I  my  voice  unite. 
And  sing  my  •*  Glory,  glory," 
With  angels  clad  in  white. 
All  "  Glory,  dory,"  given  to  Thee, 
Through  all  the  heavenhr  h«ght, 

mHsti'm  Boaetti,  1868. 


This  bjrnm  may  also  b#  sung  to  tnne  "  Rbineland,'*  Kp.  X2. 

(IS) 


*bp« 


i 


JESUS  AND  THE  LITTLE  ONES. 

"^  7  When  Jestu  was  horn  in  Bethlehem.— VLatt.  ii.  1. 

I^jet*  7'b.,  dlines.    FebbibTozeb,  Mob.  Doo.(Oxon.),  1904. 

S  =  69.  In  two  parts,  or  Air  in  Unison. 


mf  1  'Twas  up  •  on  this  hap  -  py   mom    That  the  Ho  -  ly  Babe  was  bom, 


J  iii\nU^UU^i-i 


gs 


^ 


=r= 


? 


fiH  i'iii^nw^'^^'^^- 


And   the  wise  men>  from    a  -  far,   Sought  Him,  gold -ed     by     a    star. 


A' — 
^*Nb-F 

^ 

1 

^j 

^ 

^^t  p 

-f^ 

f 

f    ir 

-fj 

f'J'n'^^^^^^j^lU'TjJN'n 


p  And  the    wond'ring  shep-herds  stay 'd,  p/>  Lis  -  ten  -  ing,  and    all     a  •  fraid, 

If — ' — '    '    '■ 


^ 


^ 


I 


;'||  rj  ^iUi"'iL^fti|  nil 


cr.  When  God*s  an  •  gel  came  to      tell      That  glad  tale  of    love      so     weU. 


(i 


mm 


\ — 


1=13: 


:^^ 


"gttr    r 


Jl 


n 


^ 


S 


^ 


^ 
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P 


m/  2  Nineteen  hundred  years  have  rolled, 
Since  that  wondrous  tale  was  told, 
Of  the  King  and  Lord  of  all 
jf     Sleeping  in  a  lowly  stall, 


Pillowing  His  infant  head 
In  that  narrow  manger-bed : 
cr.      But  thro'  all  the  ages  long, 
Echoes  still  the  angel's  song. 


UM 


JESUS  AND  THE  LITTLE  ONES. 


pp  3  In  the  silent  winter  ni^ht, 

When  the  stars  are  shining  bright, 
Voices  seem  to  murmur  still, 
"  Peace  on  earth,  to  men  goodwill ! " 
p      On  our  feeble  lips  do  ring 

Words  that  angels  used  to  sing, 
/      Praising  Him,  this  ioyous  mom. 
Who  for  us  on  eartn  was  bom. 


/  4  Let  us  sing  to  Him  to-day, 
p      He  will  listen,  far  away : 
cr.      For  that  lowly  Babe  and  mild 

Ever  loved  a  little  child. 
/      And  we  doubt  not,  full  of  love, 

Heareth  in  the  courts  above, 

Children  singing  o'er  the  snow, 

Of  His  Birthday  long  ago. 

V.  CraigU'Hdlketty  1904. 


8 


taltu 


2.  The  child  Jesus. 

The  chUd  Jesiu.—L\\ke  iL  27. 
7'8.,  6  lines. 
Children  in  Unison, 


Old  Spanish  Melody. 


mp  1  Thou  that  once, on     mo-ther's  knee,    Wast   a    lit- tie     one  like  me, 


'^^^i^  \}\}f  niF  f  e4 


^ 


iy'^  i  i  \  ivtttTf^^ 


'^V!i>  P  P  f 


-k 


Wl 


trhfii^ 


4E 


J4-^JN  JillJ 


Let  me  feel  Thee  ve-  ry  near, 

4 


^W-J-f-p 


^ 


^ 


T 


2  Be  beside  me  in  the  light, 
p     Close  by  me  through  all  the  night ; 
Make  me  gentle,  rand,  and  trae. 
Do  what  mother  bids  me  do ; 
/     Help  and  cheer  me  when  I  fret 
p     Ana  forgive  when  I  forget. 


^ 


When    I  wake  or     go    to     bed.      Lay   Thy  hands  a  -  bout  my  head. 


Je  -  sus  Christ,  our     Sa  •  viour  dear. 


p  3  Once  wast  Thou  in  cradle  laid, 
Babv  bright  in  manger-shade. 
With  the  oxen  and  tne  cows. 
And  the  lambs  outside  the  house ; 
Now  Thou  art  above  the  sky ; 

p      Canst  Thou  hear  a  baby  cry  ? 


4  Thou  art  nearer  when  we  pray. 
Since  Thou  art  so  far  awav ; 
cr     Thou  my  little  hymn  wilt  near, 
Jesus  Christ,  our  Saviour  dear, 
Thou  that  once,  on  mother's  knee. 
Wast  a  little  one  like  me. 

F.  r,  Palgrave,  1863. 

<  This,  the  original  and  correct  form  of  the  Spanish  Air,  agreeably  varies  the  monotony 
of  the  repMt«d  lines  as  usually  printed.  Where  desired  the  D  can  be  substituted  in  the  Air 
u  in  the  OTdinary  version. 

B  (17) 


( 


JBSU8  AND  THE  LITTLE  ONES. 


k 


3.  The  Sweet  Story  of  Old. 

"I  Q  Suffer  the  little  children  to  come  unto  i/c.-<-Mark  z.  l4. 

7.7.7.6. 
^CeVLBf  V^bCn  t>C  left  tbe  Shj.    [fibst  tune.]  Chajiles  J.  L,  cube,  X899. 

Children  in  Uni8<m.  s  Arr.by  B.»,B..190B. 


PU' ;  J'  Ji  ^'  :U 


fs=qsc 


^^ 


pi  Je  -  8US,  when  He    left  the  sky,      And  for   sinners    came  to    die, 


^m 


r — r- 


:t 


t  II  r  ff  g  -g-i  r  r  r. 


=tp£ 


^ 


^%TTt^^^ 


^ 


-cy 


er.  In    His    mer  -  cy    passed  not    by  Lit  <  tie    ones  like       me. 


m 


m 


^ 
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^^ 


:g= 


2  Mothers  then  the  Saviour  sought 
In  the  places  where  He  taught, 
And  to  Him  their  children  brought — 
Little  ones  like  me. 
p  3  Did  the  Saviour  say  them  nay  ? 
cr.    No,  He  kindly  bade  them  stay^ 
Suffered  none  to  turn  away 
Little  ones  like  me. 


p  4  Twas  for  them  His  life  He  gave, 
To  redeem  them  from  the  grave ; 
Jesus  able  is  to  save 
Little  ones  like  me. 
p  6  Children  then  should  love  Him  now, 

Strive  His  holy  ¥rill  to  do : 
cr.    Pray  to  Him,  and  praise  Him  too- 
Little  ones  like  me. 

Mary  Bumaey^  drea  1860. 


7.7.7.5. 

5e6U0,  wfoen  tyc  left  tbe  dhv.   [beconp  xuinB.] 

Children  in  Unison. 


B.  Baphael,  circa  1870. 


Uhuarenin  Unuon.  m^ 


^ 


p\  Je  -  BUS,  when  He  left  the  sky,  And  for  sin- uers  came   to  die. 


p\  h  \\iii^\\\  \\i\\:y^ 


cr.  In     His  mer  -  cy  passed  not  by  Lit  -  tie  ones  like    me. 


m^ 


ESt 


If  f,lf  l[  ^llf  If  f.lf^p  ^11 
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JESUS  AND  THE  LITTLE  ONSa 

20  Olcffify  Ood  in  yovr  body,  and  in  yvur  fprnt.-^!  Cor.  vi.  20. 

XittlC  E5C0.  p  M^  j^  H.  RosMBANB.  drea  1890. 

Children  \n  Untwn. 


U^i  li'^iU  J'J'j'N 


/I  Lit  -  tie  eyes,     young  and  bright,    Look      to  Christ  your      Sa  -  viour ; 


wf  gf  Iff  fiif  fff  r.if  } 


^*i\i  ^4-^f^i\\p\i  i  i  ;i^^ 


M 


In    His    words     take   de- light,       Seek     Hi9  lov  -  ing       fa  -   vour. 

,  IV 


tif  r  niffrfiif  itstf.ir' 


II 


? 


IF 

Ohobub. 


/Je-sus  ct^edthe    chil-dren  near  Hiio,  For  His  bless  -  ing  long   a  -  go, 


'i'.'n^gL£XAmfr=fi'7 


l^^.fl^4ji^^+H-V^ytf^ 


And  He  wants  them    in  His  Imtg-dont,    All    be-cause    He  loves  them  so. 


<^l  T  .'  g  I  eV ^hiU  C'  lif  ,^ 


/  2  Little  lips,  sweet  and  tnie, 
Happy  Toices  raising, 
Make  the  air  glad  with  song, 
Jesus  ever  praising. 
Jesus  called,  etc. 


p  3  Little  fair,  childish  hands. 
His  dear  will  pursuixsg, 

cr.    Make  the  world  better  far 
For  your  kindly  doing. 
Jesus  called,  etc 


4  Little  swift,  merry  feet, 

As  through  earth  you  wander, 
May  your  steps  find  at  last 
Heaven's  glories  yonder. 
Jesus  called,  etc. 

J.  H.  EoM€erans^  circa  1890. 
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JESUS  AND  THE  LITTLE  ONES. 


21  Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto  i/^.->Matt.  xix.  14. 

Sweet  tbe  leeeon. 

Children  in  Unison.  7JJI,5, 

Quietly,  ^       , 


J.  Mainzsb,  1801-1851. 
Har.b7B.R.B.,1906. 


mli^  ^\i4^LL^^ 


1  Sweet  theles-  son     Je-sos  taught  When  to  Him  fond    par-ents  brought 


Babes  for  whom  they  bless- ing   sought,  Lit -tie  ones,  like     me.. 

J-^  -  ^ 


^^  EP  gir  c.r-i'llP  W  i 


m 


^r 
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2. 

Jesus  did  not  answer  nay, 
Bid  them  come  another  day ; 
Jesus  did  not  turn  away 
Little  ones,  like  me. 

3. 

p  No,  my  Saviour's  hand  was  laid 

Softly  on  each  infant  head ; 
CT.  Jesus,  when  He  blessed  them,  said, 
^  Let  them  come  to  Me." 


/  Babes  may  still  His  blessing  share; 
Lambs  are  His  peculiar  care ; 
He  will  in  His  bosom  bear 
Little  ones,  like  me. 


p  Saviour,  on  my  infant  head 
Let  Thy  gracious  hand  be  laid. 
While  I  do  as  Thou  hast  said. 
Coming  unto  Thee. 

Jane  E.  Leeson^  1847. 

This  hymn  may  also  be  song  to  tone  **  Jesus,  when  He  left  the  sky/  No.  19. 

(20) 


JESUS  AND  THE  LITTLE  ONES. 


22        Safer  litUe  chUdrenf  and  forbid  them  not,  to  come  unto  i/e.— Matt.  xiz.  11 

Salem. 

Children  in  Unison.  13.13.8.8.10.  German  Air. 

With  spirit.^ 


rr  i«i»  vvtru.  i  ,  • 


i 


1  When     mo  -  thers   of      Sa   -  lem  their  chil-dren  brought  to     Je   -   bus, 


^^l[:  f  fif  f  fif  f  f-fii 


#-j|  p     zj: 


a        g 


tf'iiiiiiiii^^ 


-I- 


.    ^  •      ■-    gat  • 

"1^ WTi #    '     C;  ■ 

j9  The     stem  dis  -  ci  -  pies  drove  them  back,  and     bade     them      de  -  part : 


^^-^f  F  pi^  rp  giF  p  F^^ 


3f'iljli-.H^ii"iUii  i^ 


<T.  But    Je  -  BUS  saw  them  ere  they  fled,  And  sweet-ly  smiled  and    kind-Iy    siud, 
J: 


M 


F  f  f  f\i  f  riiN^^ 


=t=e: 


tf  'I    .'  .hJ   HiJ    J  J I  J.  II 


"Suf 


fer     the       chil 


m 


^^ 


dren    to       come 


g: 


un  -  to  ■     Me." 


I 


J= 


:?2- 


It 


31 


2  **  For  I  will  receive  them,  and  fold  them  to  My  bosom, 

111  be  a  Shepherd  to  these  lambs,  0  drive  them  not  away; 
/  For  if  their  hearts  to  Me  they  give. 

They  shall  with  Me  in  glory  liv^ 
Suffer  the  children  to  come  unto  Me." 

3  How  kind  was  our  Saviour  to  bid  those  children  welcome ! 

pp        But  there  are  many  thousands  who  have  never  heard  His  name ; 

Dear  Saviour,  hear  us  when  we  pray, 
cr.  That  they  may  hear  Thee  to  them  say, 

"  Suffer  the  children  to  come  unto  Me." 

/  4    And  soon  may  the  heathen,  of  every  tribe  and  nation, 
Fulfil  Thy  blessM  word,  and  cast  their  idols  all  away ; 
Oh,  shine  upon  them  from  above, 
And  show  Thyself  a  God  of  love. 
Teach  them,  dear  Saviour,  to  come  unto  Thee. 

W.  M.  HuUhiivg^Y^S^i. 
(21) 


miit^.-t 


JESUB  AND  THE  LITTLE  0KE8. 

4.  Jesus  doing  Good, 

23  &en  the  wind  and  the  sea  obey  Him, — Maxkiv.  4L 

tTbmpP*      [tTBffr  TXTNE.] 

Children  in  Unison. 


CM. 


Old  Air. 


fF^^M=U-i\i-H\\;\i  /j  J'urJii 


j7 1  A     lit  •  tie  ship  was  on     the  sea,     It   was     a  pret  •  ty       ^gKt; 

hiifir  ffriffriiri^rfif^ii 


rti^N.vij  ;iii.ri,^.rj  jij,  jii 


fs 


It 


sailed  a  -  long  so  pleas  -  ant  -  ly, 


And 


all . .  was  calm  and 


bright 


kiif  fi- Mr  [fMir^^f  [irI7ii 


cr.  2  When  lo !  a  stonn  besan  to  rise, 
The  wind  grew  loud  and  strong ; 
It  blew  the  clouds  across  the  skies, 
It  blew  the  waves  ak)ng. 
p  3  And  all,  but  One,  were  sore  afraid 
Of  sinking  in  the  deep ; 
dim.   His  head  was  on  a  pillow  laid, 
And  He  was  fast  asleep. 

cr.  6  Oh,  well  we  know  it  was  the  Lord, 
Our  Saviour  and  our  Friend ; 
Whose  care  of  those  who  trust  His  word 
Will  never,  never  end. 

D,  A,  Thruppf  1840. 

S   little   Sblp.      [SBOOND  TUKB.] 

Children  in  Unison.  CM.  James  T.  Liohtwood,  1891. 

Verses  1,  3  and  5. 


/  4  "  Master,  we  perish :  Master,  save ! " 
They  cried:  their  Master  heard ; 
He  rosej  rebuked  the  wind  and  wave, 
p        And  stilled  them  with  a  word. 
p  5  He  to  the  storm  says,"  Peace,  be  still!* 
The  raging  billows  cefwe ; 
The  mighty  winds  obey  His  will, 
pp       And  all  are  hushed  to  peace. 


^^t^|j.j  i  JU^^ylliN  i  i  i^UsM 


the 


pi  A  lit  -  tie  ship  was  on  the  sea.  It  was  a  pret  -  ty 
p  3  And  all,  but  One,  were  sore  a-fraid  Of  sink-  ing  in  the 
p  5  He    to    thestormsay8,"Peaoe,bestill!'*The    ra-ging  bil  -  lows 


sight ; 
deep; 


^ifif  rrfip'^mfi^ 


^ 


^ 


to^i  p^\pi  /mji/jj  jj 


«= 


It    sailed  a  •  long  so  pleas-ant  •   I^,       And    all  was  calm  and 
dim.  His  head  was     on    a     pil  •  low      laid,      And   He  was  fast    a 
Themight-y     winds  o  -  bey  His     will,^And  all  are  hushed  to 


I 

bright, 
sleep, 
peace. 


i 


Children  in  Unison^ 
Verses  2,  4  and  6. 


JEBUB  AND  THE  LITTLE  ONES. 


^m 


* 


^ 


It 


-G^ 


cr.  2  When  lo  I  a  storm  be  -  gan  to  rise,  The  wind  grew  loud  and  strone ; 
/4"Mas-ter,  we  per-ish:  Mas -ter,  save!  "They  cried:  their  Mas- ter  hearof; 
cr.  6   Oh,   well  we  know  it     was   the  Lord,   Our    Sa  -  viour  and  our   Friend ; 


jif^iiijiijijiii^^^ 


^^i^'i^l^iMuiiiU 


^  Tt.  KTavr  tlio/»1r\ii/1c  a       .      nrncQ  tliA     clriAa         Tf. 


^ 


It      blew  the  clouds  a    -    cross  the   sCes,     It     blew  the  waves  a   -    long. 
He      rose,  re-buked  the       wind  and  wave,  p  And  stilled  them  with  a        word. 
Whose   care  of   those  who     trust  His  word    Will   nev-  er,  nev  -  er        end. 

D,  A.  Thrupp,  1840. 
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Jems  .  .  .  who  went  about  doing  good.  —Acts  x.  38. 

L.M.  G.  F.  Handel,  1685-1769. 

Children  in  Unison, 


24 
Samson. 


1  Je  -  sus,  who  Uved  a  - 


Wiifi'rif  fifr  riiri^' 


bovethe  skjiCamedownto  be   a    man  and  die ; 


P 


kh  J I  fj^] 


tt 


^? 


^ 


^ 


*t* 


m    the   Bi-ble    we   maysee  How  ve  •  ry  good  He   used  to     be 


And 


2  He  went  about — He  was  so  kind — 

To  cure  poor  people  who  were  blind ; 
p     And  many  who  were  sick  and  lame, 

He  pitied  them  and  did  the  same. 
/  3  And  more  than  that.  He  told  them,  too. 

The  Uiings  that  God  would  have  them  do ; 
p     And  was  so  gentle  and  so  mild. 

He  would  have  listened  to  a  child. 
pp4  But  such  a  cruel  death  He  died ! 

He  was  hung  up  and  crucified ! 

(23) 


Andthose  kind  hands  thatdidsuchgood, 
They  nailed  them  to  a  cross  of  wmhI. 
And  so  He  died !— and  this  is  why 
He  came  to  be  a  man  and  die : 
The  Bible  savs  He  came  from  heaven, 
That  we  mignt  have  our  sins  forgiven. 
He  knew  how  wicked  man  had  been. 
He  knew  that  God  must  punish  sin ; 
So,  out  of  pity,  Jesus  saia 
He'd  bear  the  punishment  instead. 

Awn  GUWt,\Wi., 


JE8U8  AND  THE  LITTLE  ONES. 

5.  Jesus,  tender  Shepherd. 

25      ^^  '^^  ffother  the  lambs  with  His  arm,  and  carry  them  in  His  bosom. — Isa.  xl.  11. 

Salpatori. 

Children  in  Unison. 


M      Childr 


7.6.,  8  lines. 


S.  Saltatobi,  cirea  1860. 


m 


^s 


-^ — w- 
p  1  A  .  •  lit  -  tie    lamb  went  stray  -  ing       A  -  mong  the  hillB  one    day, 


mrP\f  f  \-^4-^4f^^  f  F  FT? 


4=#5 


w^ 
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^- 


f 


-?SF 


Leav  -  ing  its    faith  -  ful     shep  •  herd 


jsrrrf 


^ 


-  cause  it  loved  to     stray  ; 


B~ 


m 


if\P|M|  i  l;'/;iliiJl^ 


4= 


=cfc 


r 


cr.  And  while  the  san  shone     bright -ly,      It    knew  no  thought  of      fear, 


e=*r  If  f 


^^ 


^^ 


^^ 


^hr^--i=i 


r 


p 


^ 


-C7 


For  flowers  a-  round  were  bloom 


ing,     And   balm  -y    was   the      air. 


i^ir  r  f  fi^^p^ 


g 


r 
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p  2  But  night  came  over  quickly, 

The  nollow  breezes  blew — 
The  sun  soon  ceased  its  shining, 

All  dark  and  dismal  grew ; 
The  little  lamb  stood  bleating, 

As  well  indeed  it  might, 
So  far  from  home  and  shepherd, 

And  on  so  dark  a  night. 
3  But  ah !  the  faithful  shepherd. 

Soon  missed  the  little  thing. 
And  onward  went  to  seek  it, 

Safe  home  a^ain  to  bring ; 
He  sought  on  hill,  in  valley. 

And  called  it  by  its  name — 
He  sought,  nor  ceE»ed  his  seeking, 

Untilhe  found  his  lamb. 


(24) 


4  Then  to  his  gentle  bosom 
The  little  Iamb  he  pressed ; 
And  as  he  bore  it  homeward 

He  fondly  it  caressed  ; 
The  little  lamb  was  happy 

To  find  itself  secure ; 
And  happy,  too,  the  shepherd, 
Because  nis  lamb  he  bore.  ' 
p  5  And  won't  you  love  the  Shepherd, 
So  gentle  and  so  kind. 
Who  came  from  brightest  gtory 
His  little  lambs  to  find? 
?r.      To  make  them,  oh,  so  happy, 
Rejoicing  in  His  love, 
Till  every  lamb  be  gathered 
Safe  in  His  home  above. 

Albert  Midlane^  1900. 


JESUS  AND  THE  LITTLE  ONES. 
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Children  in  Unison. 


He  shall  gather  the  lambs  with  His  amu—lsh.  xl.  11. 


7.6.,81ineB. 


Geo.  p.  Root,  1870. 


pi^\iiij^\'[Ai\\i\siii 


^^    *     y 


-^ IT 

I    might  be      a    flower; 


1  I'd  choose  to     be      a 


r 

dw-  sy, 


If 


KvTif.  I'.  1'  iv'u\ui  [  t  til  II 


ifrg^tt-j-  i-  j'l  i?uui4L44d 


j9  CIo  -  sing    my     pet  -  als      soft   -  ly       At      twi- light's  qui  -  et      hour; 


■.i-^nr^rrTrvttf-tf-^N^ 


^ 


pi\:n  nf^ivM'ni 


cr.  And     wa-king    in     the      morn-ing,  When  falls    the    ear  -  ly      dew, 


w;,i\l  Ff  iTip-fifhT-Biig 


P ^\ i i  i i\ ■^■■i m^-ti-T^ 


To      welcome  heaven's  bright  sun- shine,  And  heaven's  bright  tear-drops,  too. 


^ 


i 


Efe 


^^ 


^ 


^ 


P 


^ 


2  I'd  choose  to  be  a  skylark, 

If  I  might  be  a  bird ; 
My  song  should  be  the  loudest 

The  sun  has  ever  heard : 
I'd  wander  through  the  cloudland, 

Far,  far  above  the  moon, 
And  reach  that  land  of  glory. 

Where  it  is  always  noon. 


3  And  yet  I  think  I'd  rather 

Be  changed  into  a  lamb. 

If  Jesus  had  not  made  me 

The  little  child  I  am; 
Because  the  Bible  tells  us 
That  in  his  loving  arms 
dim.  The  shepherd  gently  folds  them. 
When  anjTthing  suarms. 


pp  4  Dear  child !  Thy  mother  hath  not 
A  holier  prayer  for  thee 
Than  that  the  lamb-like  spirit 
Of  Christ  may  be  in  thee. 
cr.      Then  carried  in  His  bosom. 
It  shall  be  thine  to  share, 
In  every  time  of  danger, 
A  Shepherd's  tender  care. 

Jeannette  Threlfcdl,  1856. 

(25) 
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Chiljtn  in  Uniion. 


The  Oood  Sktpktfd,-^<Aak  z.  11. 

7.6.7.5.7  7.7.6.  Myub  B.  Footkb,  1891. 


II    would  be  Thy    lit- tie   lamb, 


<i^HP\!  T  f  f^^ 


m  I  m 


^ 


lour  dear; 


^ 


^\  y '\f  i';-nnrJ\r-rQ 


Wilt  Thou  take  in^     as       I       am  ?      Hast  Thou  room       for 


u 


lu   If  r 


me? 


^p 


>— N 


i 


N     M     N 


-t»--N 
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f^^ 


^^ 


c^'-r 


Wilt  Thou  lead  me,  all     the  day,        In   the  straight  and  nar- row 


^ 


^ 


i 


way? 


titz 


»^=rj^^='^=^fe 


^^ 


-^ 


r 


cr.  Shall    I      nev  -  er,  nev  -  er  stray,     Bless  -  ed      One,      from 


Thee? 


Copyright,    InterUd  by  permitaion  o/  the  Compoaer. 

pp  2  When  I  breathe  my  simple  prayer. 
Thou  art  near,  very  near; 
When  I  ask  Thy  tender  care, 
Wilt  Thou  look  on  me? 
p      Softly  in  my  heart  I  know, 

'Tis  Thy  voice  that  murmurs  low, 
"  Come,  I'll  wash  thee  white  as  snow ; 
Child,  I  died  for  thee." 

3  Didst  Thou  lay  Thy  glory  by. 
Saviour  mine.  Saviour  mine  ? 
p      Didst  Thou  suffer,  bleed,  and  die, 

For  a  child  like  me  ? 
/     Gladly  I  will  come  toniay ; 
From  Thy  love  I  cannot  stay  : 
All  along  the  heavenly  way 
I  wfll  foUow  Thee. 

Fanny  J.  Van  AUtyne^  1871. 
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Verbs- 


60  Jmus  our  Saviour. 

Who  looed  me  and  gave  Kimadffor  me. — Gal.  ii.  20. 

6.5.6.5.  Frzedbich  Filitz,  1847. 


Childnfi  in  Unison, 


^ii  U  j±#=^  II  i  i  J-j4^f4 


p  I  J^  '  gus,     teik  «  der       Sa  -    viOfur,     Hait  Thou  died    for         me  1 


|.'>irrf  fn-  |,^^^ 


2. 

pp  When  the  sad,  sad  story 
Of  Thy  grief  I  read, 
Make  me  Terj  sorry 
For  my  sins  indeed. 


er.  Now  I  know  Thou  tivesti 
And  dost  plead  for  me ; 
Make  me  very  thankful 
In  my  prayers  to  The© 


/  Soon  I  hope  in  glory 
At  Thy  side  to  stand, 
Make  ine  fit  to  meat  Thee 
In  that  happy  land. 

Anon.y  circa  1860. 


JESUS  AND  THE  LITTLE  OKES. 


7.  Jesas  ioves  me. 

29  Ltiihe  ehildrm  of  Zwn,  hejojffuL  in  tkrir  ^iii^.— Ptelm  cxlix.  2. 

MiBB.  10.10.10.10.  and  Chonia.  p.  p.  Bliw,  1871. 

„      Children  in  Unison,  Bar.  l^j  K.1L  a,  uos. 
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1  I    am    flo  glad  that  oar    Fa-ther  in  heaTco   Tdb  of  His  love  in  the 


mm 


m 


p    m     ' 


^m 


^if=^ 


m 


> 


>  I 


fHiii-.w^^ 


FT^ 


:Js=ts=z:ts=z!!5L 


-0—p     0  '  0 — ^ — 1^ — w~. 
\/     ^     \/      ^ 
book  He  has  given ;      Won-der  -  fal  things  in    the     Bi  -  ble    I      see : 


^ 


-m — r 


^ 


^^m 


^ 


^==t«^ 


m;- 


1/  ^ 


Cbobus. 


p 


ii^^^JLa^^ 


^ 


Je  -  BUS  loves   me,  Je  -  sus   loves    me,  Je  -  sus  loves  me, 


^ 


l-H-fHFpn 


:*i= 


m 


g 


rT" 


^^^^p^^ 


I    am  so  glad  that  Je -sus  loves  me,       Je>  sus  loves  e  -  ven     me. 
i— F-gr 


(28) 
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p  2  Though  I  forget  Him,  and  wander  away, 
/      Still  He  doth  love  me,  wherever  I  stray; 
,  Back  to  His  dear  loving  arms  do  I  flee, 
'  When  I  remember  that  Jesus  loves  me. 
I  am  so  glad,  etc. 

3  Jesus  loves  m&  and  I  know  I  love  Him : 
Love  brought  Him  down  my  poor  soul  to  redeem; 
Yes^  it  was  love  made  Him  die  on  the  tree ! 
0, 1  am  certain  that  Jesus  loves  me ! 
I  am  so  glad,  etc. 

P.  P.  Blus,  1871. 


30  ^*^  *^*^  separate  us  from  the  love  of  Christ  ^—Rom.  viii.  35. 

SC0U6  XOVCS  mc  l  7.7.7.7.  and  Choms.  W.  B.  Bradbury,  1861. 

Children  in  Unison.  ^  ^    »,  ^      k. 


^^U-tt;^mf^P^Jj-i  II J  /■  u- 


1  Jesus  loves  me !  this  I  know,  For  the  Bi-ble  tells  me  so ;    Lit-tle  ones  to 


'm^m^ 


P   0f    0 


fix  r  n  g  g 

»— ■ — b— r — \j   \j 


0      0 


ft m  p- 


Uczte 


iz=tz= 


*:4z: 


^ 


y~^~y 


'•  1/   ^ 


A^tiwnt  A^ 


Chorus. 


s^ 


r 


Him  belong,  cr.  They  are  weak,  but    He   is  strong.  /  Yes,  Je  -  sus  loves  me, 

-* — n. 


^m 


E8I     i 


m 


^ 


^     ^ 


f^>iii\i^Ai-im\\i\iii^^ 


^ 


/    -  V    -r 

Yes,  Je-sus  loves  me.      Yes,  Je-sus  loves  me.    The  Bi-ble  tells  me    so. 


m 


n^ 


w 


p  2  Jesus  loves  me !  He  who  died 
Heaven's  gate  to  open  wide ; 
cr.     He  will  wash  away  my  sin. 
Let  His  little  child  come  in. 

Yes,  Jesus  loves  me,  etc. 


3  Jesus  loves  me !  loves  me  still. 
p      Though  Pm  very  weak  and  ill ; 
From  His  shining  throne  on  high. 
Comes  to  watch  me  where  I  lie. 
Yes,  Jesus  loves  me,  etc. 


cr.  4  Jesus  loves  me !  He  will  stay 
Close  beside  me  all  the  way : 
H  I  love  Him,  when  I  die 
He  will  take  me  home  on  high. 

Yes,  Jesiis  loves  me,  etc. 

Anna  B,  Warner^  1859. 
(29) 
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JBflUB  AKD  THE  LITTLE  OWES. 

3 1  Walk  in  love,  as  Christ  also  hath  l&ved  us, — Eplu  ▼.  % 

tCbe  f)appi^  Cbimc.  p.m. 

IirmoDUCTioir  bktobi  saor  Y] 


lirmoDUCTioir  bktobb  saor  vnra. 


Cabkt  Bomhkb,  1904. 


i 


££if-l-rr>  £1/ 


Children  in  Unison, 
,  Joyfully, 


rivv'^'ivv^'/'U  j^ii^! 


w?2?  1  Je  -  sua   loves  me !  Je  -  bus   loves  me !   Oh,    the  hap  -  py  chime ! 

r-ri  „  J    ^  m 


^^^^^P^ 


nJtJ  >7TJ'llJ  .N.  .nJ'^ 


cr,  Wft-king,sl6ep-ing,  laugh-ing,  weep-ing,  Loves  me  all     the     time !  .  . 


^-F,^£/ip  fdrfwujit^f  f'f  g 


Chorus. 


j^  J,  \i,  i,  u^^=f^^^=^ 


Wp 


/  Je    -     BUS         loves      me !  This  my  sweet  -  est    song ; 


^^ 


:t 


^^i 


PZZZ 


cres        -         •       een        -         -       do. 


He     is    near  me,  He    will  cheer  me—  I      to  Him   be  -  long. 


D.a 


^ill:6'r^f44£ttf  'rrtiP^ra^U 


(30) 
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Stmphohy  atteb  last  Yebse. 


Copyright  q/  th€  S,S,  V, 

p  2  Jesu8  hearR  me !    Jesus  hears  me ! 
Hears  me  when  I  pray ; 
I  can  lift  my  voice  to  Heaven 
All  the  busy  day. 

Jesus  loves  me,  etc. 

mf  3  Jesus  wants  me !    Jesus  wants  me ! 
Happy  child  am  I ! 
He  will  let  me  help,  and  set  me 
Little  tasks  to  try. 
Jesus  loves  me,  etc. 

/  4  Jesus  keeps  me !    Jesus  keeps  me ! 

All  through  work  or  rest ; 
cr.     Nothing  harms,  for  in  His  arms 
Tm  folded  safe  and  blest 
Jesus  loves  me,  etc. 

William  Carey y  Junr.,  1904. 


BELL   ACCOMPANIMENT. 
(  Where  pracHcaible  this  may  be  played  by  Bells,  or  Harmonicon,  for  each  Verse.) 

Ihtroduction  to  each  Yebse,  akd  Btmphoky  after  last  Verse. 


^ 


Clj'XjIf  jJ^g 


i 


Bell  tacet  during  the  4  Verses. 


Chobvb. 


f^ifusyUjaJ^'i'  i"i"i:^aj 


B.C. 


'11  Ml  II 


a!  i.  ^ 


lai) 


JESUS  AND  THE  LITTLE  ONES. 

32  ^^  Jetus  took  them  up  in  His  arms  and  bUssed  M«f».— Mark  z.  16. 

*"'"^'?iLr«. t»  Unison.  «''-8'-8'-  «•  Y-  H^«»««». !«» 


i^iJ^J  j1i,N^^ 


1  Je  -  BUS  loves  the    lit  -  tlechil-dren,  Knows  a -bout  their  work  and  play ; 

-m 0L 


^li.^  ff  :iF[r[iir  cfiir  f^ 


4UJ^^JU^^fi^^^f4=4H^^ 


/  Helps  them  when  they  try    to  please  Him, />  Hears  them  ai  -  ways  when  they  pray. 


^-M f  ^t^^^^^tf-F  ^r  rif^ 


jiMSihl  i!l!\\^=fU^^^ 


f  Hap  -  py,  hap  -  py     lit  -  tie  chil-dren,    Je  -  sus  hears  themwhen  they  pray. 


^^Vl^-^^r^^ffffn 


Copyright^  1905,  by  The  Sunday  School  ITiUon, 

2  Jesus  thinks  about  the  children, 

All  the  nights  and  all  the  days ; 
cr.      Leads  the  Uttle  feet  that  follow 
Into  wisdom's  pleasant  ways. 
Happy,  happy  little  children, 
Led  in  wisdom's  pleasant  ways. 

3  He  will  bless  them,  when  they  ask  Him, 

Always  patient,  true^  and  mild ; 
p     Jesus  knows  about  their  troubles, 

He  was  once  a  little  child. 
/  BlessM,  happy  little  children, 

He  was  once  a  little  child- 

cr.  4  By  and  by,  for  those  who  love  Him, 
He  will  come  some  happy  day, 


/ 


Lead  them  to  the  pleasant  pastures 
Of  the  land  not  far  away. 

0  the  safe  and  happy  children, 
In  the  land  not  far  away. 

ff.  0.  Knotdtofiy  circa  188a 


This  hymn  may  also  be  taken  to  tmie  **£a8tleigh,"  No.  34»  by  repeating  the  last  two  lines. 

(32) 
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33 

3t  3  come  to  5^000. 

Children  in  Unison. 


m.   TTbc  Xittlc  ®nc0  an&  3csn8.     • 

/.  Coating  to  Him. 

Come  unto  3/e.— Matt.  xi.  28. 

6.6.6.6.  and  Chorus.  W.  H.  Boake,  circa  1870. 


/  1  If       I    come   to      Je  -  sus, 


He     will  make  me       glad ; 


<nflll\U^^^ 


*  ^  J. 


$  n  nii'i  ^-ti^^ 


He    wiU  give    me     plea -sure, 


S 


-0-      -0-       -#-  -^ 


f: 


When  my  heart   is       sad. 


k    u    I 


Chorus. 


r 


p 


3 


^ 


« 


^^ 


=g 


/If        I     come     to        Je    -    sua,        Hap  ■  py       I      shall      be; 


'gji'f  t  r-  p 


^^ 


cc 


Nf,  f  U  ;  N'-^Hf^^FJ 


^ 


pp  He     is    gen  -  tly     call  -  ing 


Lit  •  tie  ones  like      me. 


^^^^^^ 


m 


p  2  If  I  come  to  Jesus, 

He  will  hear  my  prayer ; 
He  will  love  me  dearly, 
He  my  sins  did  bear. 


W 


It  I  come,  etc. 


3  If  I  come  to  Jesus, 

He  will  take  my  hand, 
cr.      He  will  kindly  lead  me 
To  a  better  land. 
If  I  come,  etc. 


/  4  There,  with  happy  children. 
Robed  in  snowy  white, 
I  shall  see  my  Saviour 
In  that  world  so  bright. 
If  I  come,  etc. 

Fanny  J,  Van  AUtyne,  1868. 

(33) 
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34 

JEastlcigb, 


2.  Pmlsing  Him, 

The  children  saying  .  .  .  Hoeanna, — Matt.  xzi.  15. 

Children  in  Ums<m.    ^■''■^'''-  ""^  ^h""'^  <*•  ^-  ^^^'  1685-1759, 

MocUrato. 


i>     ■  MOCLeraio. — l 


5fe 


:t 


^^ 


=t=«=r 


f  \  liit  -  tie  chil  -  dren,  praise  the  Saviour,    He    regards  you  from  a  -  bove ; 

_/rf _|i! P       P       0 


^±f  F  f  rTTi 


;-■  F 


^^ 


f=i^ 


1 — ' — r 


^u-hm^^m 


^  i  fi 


cr.  Praise  Him  for     His  great  sal  -  va-tion,  Praise  Him  for  His      precious  love ; 


-^ — ^ 


i 


J 


mjr>.    ¥ 


S 


it=:t: 


S 


i  r  w 


Chorus. 


fefa^j^yi^Tr^J+HYfjIi-^ 


^  Sweet  ho-san-  uas,    sweet  ho  -  san-nas      To    the  name  of       Je  -  su^  sing. 


^m 


?M£ 


^^^=^^mm-i  'r  I J4^  J 


ff  Sweet  ho  -  san  -  nas,  sweet  ho  -  san  -  nas     To  the  name  of        Je  -sus  sing. 

J — ,-# — m — m — ^  ■■  a    J   ^    ^ 


^ 


rhin^yn 


55 


p  2  When  He  left  His  home  in  glory, 

Wlien  He  lived  with  mortals  here, 
cr.      Little  children  sane  His  praises, 
And  it  pleased  His  gracious  ear. 

ff  Sweet  hosannas,  sweet  hosannas 

To  the  name  of  Jesus  sing 


p  3  When  the  anxious  mothers  round  Him 
With  their  tender  infants  pressed, 

cr.    He  with  open  arms  received  them. 
And  the  little  ones  were  blessea. 

Sweet  hosannas,  sweet  hosannas 
To  the  name  of  Jesus  sing. 


4  Little  children,  praise  the  Saviour, 
Praise  Him.  your  undying  Friend ; 
cr.      Praise  Him  till  in  heaven  you  meet  Him, 

There  to  praise  Him  without  end. 
ff  Sweet  hosannas,  sweet  hosannas 

To  the  name  of  Jesus  sine. 

Juvenile  Harmonist^  1857- 

(34) 
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35 

Children  in  Unuan, 


3.  Loving  and  following  Him, 

Learn  of  ife.— Matt.  xi.  29. 


6.6.6.5. 


Anon.,  cirai  1880. 


m 


i 


5==^ 


m 


-M 9 W V — C? — 

He       is     kind     to         me; 


1  Let     me   learn  of 


Je 


sus ; 


m±lJ  i  f 


^^ 


ZXOJZ 


^^ 


^ 


^ 


I 


¥ 


me, 


p  Once  He  died    to         save 


Nailed  up   -  on      the       tree. 


■0*P   ^   ^   f 


{    i  J    « 


i 


=fc!= 


^ 


^ 


If  I  go  to  Jesus, 

He  will  hear  me  pray, 
Make  me  good  and  holy, 

Take  my  sins  away. 

3. 
Let  me  think  of  Jesus, 

He  is  full  of  love, 
Looking  down  upon  me 

From  His  throne  ahove. 


<T.  If  I  trust  in  Jesus, 
If  I  do  His  will, 
Then  I  shall  be  happy, 
Safe  from  every  ill. 

6. 
/  Oh  how  good  is  Jesus ! 
May  He  hold  my  hand, 
And  at  last  receive  me 
To  a  better  land. 

Ella  Dale,  circa  1880. 

(  35  ) 
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33  ^  ^^  called  you  friends.^  John  xv.  15. 

3  am  5C0U'6  Xittle  JrienD.     7.7.8.8.7.7.  and  Chonw.  Cabby  Bokner.  1890. 

Instrumental  Introduction  to  IH  veree.  ^        ,  • 


puifii^nii^^-Hii^ 


T    >i 


-^gp  \  ^{x^^^ 


-f^g^^ 


■^f3Z 


Children  in  Uniwn, 


fe^j533liCT^^#^ 


1  I     am     Je  -  su's     lit  -  tie  friend,    On    His      mer  -  cy       I      de  -  pend ; 


rl  I  \\\^\^^^^ 


^^ 


III  ~  ^  ~        ^ 

I  should  try  to     serve  Him  ev  -  er  —  p  Grieve  His  Ho  -  ly     Spi  -  rit    nev-  er !— 


^^^^^f^'Ww}  ^^ 


^ 


Chorus. 


tej^^^#^^^^ 


Ve- ry  kind  and  good  to  me    Will  my  Saviour  always  be.  pp  Je-su's  friend, 


I   1^  I  I  '  r  '  '  " '  u  '     '    r^i   "  r  r  T 


liii'll^JliillMlli'"      IfMI 


lit-tlefnend,cr.On    His  nier-cy    I    de-pend.    fV 


^ 


F^^TtlTgirfrj 


^-I^JjrJ 


-rrf^^ 


P 

cr. 


I 


Copyright.    Inserted 

Very  voung  and  weak  am  I, 
Yet  He  gmdes  me  with  His  eye ; 
In  a  pleasant  path  He  leads  me, 
With  a  gentle  hand  He  feeds  me. 
Chides  me  when  I'm  doing  wrong, 
Listens  to  m^  happy  song. 
Jesti'a  friend,  etc. 


by  the  Composer's  permission. 

/  3  He  is  with  me  all  the  day, 
With  me  in  my  busy  play ; 
O'er  my  waking  ana  my  sleeping 
Jesus  still  a  watch  is  keeping; 
dim.      I  can  lay  me  down  and  rest, 

Sweetly  pillowed  on  His  breast. 
Jesu's  friend,  etc 


(a6) 
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/  4  He  will  help  me  do  the  right, 

He  will  lead  me  in  the  lignt ; 

cr,     Jesus  will  forsake  me  never ; 

He  will  keep  me  safe  for  ever : 
p      How  I  wish  my  heart  coidd  be, 
Loving  Saviour,  more  like  Thee ! 
Jesu's  friend,  etc 

Fanny  J,  Van  AUtyne,  1873  (alt,). 

Q^  One  of  these  little  (m««.— Matt,  xviii.  14. 

^ '  7.7.7.6.  and  Chorus.  From  G.  F.  Root,  1870. 

little  Once  of  (302).  Arr.  by  C.  B.,  1903. 

In  Two  Farts,  or 
Air  in  Unison. 


Introduction  to  each  Verse. 


God  are  we,  Therefore  we  His  praise  re- peat ;/)  We  will  pray,  on  bend-ed  knee, 


^ 


^^ 


m 


33 


Ghoeub. 


f*2,iii\^-/\\i:i'U\^ii-irHM 


Him  toguideour  feet 


Lead  us,  lead  us,   lest  we  stray,  Lead  ns,  lead  us 


t>*7^-J  ii"Hif^sffit^riirtfi 


brThThand.«rJjead  us  in  the  blessed  var.     To  the   bet-ter  Ian 


b)rThyhand,«rJjead  us  in  the 


(^f"f  t 


vrurrnrj 


way.      To  the   bet-ter  land. 


.^ 


£ 


.£2l. 


r-rr 


L 


2  Little  friends  of  Christ  are  we. 
His  redeeming  love  we  sing ; 
er.     He  who  died  upon  the  tree. 
He  shall  be  our  King. 
Lead  us,  etc. 


Copyright  of  the  &S.  U. 


3  Children  of  the  Lord  are  we, 
Abba,  Father !  Thee  we  call ! 
Help  us  love  and  honour  Thee; 
Give  Thy  grace  to  all. 
Lead  us,  etc. 


/  4  Little  lambs  of  God  are  we  ; 

He,  the  Shepherd,  leads  His  sheep, 
p     And  Uie  lambs  most  tenderly 
He  from  harm  will  keep. 
Lead  us,  etc. 

H.  Butterworth,  1870. 
(  37  ) 
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88 

SalibxKQ. 


Who,  when  He  taw  revUed,  remled  not  a^ain,—l  Peter  ii.  23. 


^m 


Children  in  Unison. 


€.M.       JofiAim  Michael  Hatdn,  1737-1806. 


t^=^ 


^ 


*-g-^ 


^ 


W^ 


r^ 


p  1  When,  for  some  lit  -  tie      in-Bult  giv'n,  My     an-gry  passions     rise, 


^tmf  FPpifrr"FifPrPP 


0 


f-m 


I     I 


r  i  iuiiiii 


cr.  ril   think  how  Je  -  sua  came  from  heav'n,  Atid  bore  His  in  -  ju  -  ries. 

r.f 


^'trif  f  f 


i^ 


^P3 


f 


¥ 


f 


f= 


2. 


4. 


p  He  was  insulted  ev'ry  day, 

Though  all  His  words  were  kind : 
But  nothing  men  could  do  or  say 
Disturbed  His  heavenly  mmd. 

3 

mf  Not  all  the  wicked  scoffs  He  heard 
Apinst  the  truths  He  taught, 
Excited  one  reviling  word, 
Or  one  revengefm  thought. 


pp  And  when  upon  the  Cross  He  bled, 
With  all  His  foes  in  view, 
"  Father,  forgive  them,"  Jesus  said, 
"  They  know  not  what  they  da" 

6. 
mf  Dear  Saviour,  may  I  learn  of  Thee 
My  temper  to  amend ; 
p  And  speak  that  pardoning  word  for  me 
Whenever  I  offend. 

Jane  Tafflot',  1809. 


4.  Working  for  Him. 


39  ^^^  '"^^  blessed  to  give  than  to  receive. — Acts  xx.  35. 

**eivef"  enib  tbe  little  etteam 

Children  in  Unison. 


P.M. 


W.  B.  Bbadbcby,  1860. 


pri^)-fttT0 1  .^'  J I  ^'  J'  J 


l"Give,"     said      the     lit  -  tie  stream, "  Give,  oh   give;     give,    oh    give"; 


sg^^i 


LP-^4^ 


.^tri  f  ij  i  ^^ 


^ 


-«<■«' 


3 


"  Give,"    said     the   lit  -  tie  stream,  As   it    hur  -  ried  down  the     hilL 

^','i — i — f   r  ,? 


^■«rif  f  rfi[  f^^^y^ 

(38) 
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f^=^^iu;ii'^^TU7rt\ 


"I   am  small,   I  know,  yet  where'er     I     go,'*   Give,  oh  give;  give,  oh  give  ; 


p-f^n^  N'im^^^^^ 


"I  am  small,  I  know,  but  where'er  I    go,       The  fields  grow  greener  still." 


Chorus. 


rr/ggif  n  \\U-r:f\f^  I  f 


f  Sing-ing,  sing-  ing     all     the    day,       Give    a  -  way,    oh  give     a  -  w.iy. 


^^ 


^:± 


i 


lif'  j  ^[li-^'NiiO 


^ 


m 


^ 


Sing  -  ing,  sing  -  ing     all    the    day,       Give^  oh    give       a  •  way. 


^^^^  \^ 


^^JLLf  U+f^^gJ 


J?  2  "  Give,"  said  the  gentle  rain, 
"  Give,  oh  give ;  give,  oh  ^ve" ; 
"  Give,"  said  the  gentle  rain. 
As  it  fell  upon  the  flowers. 

cr. '*I    vrill    raise    the    drooping    heads 

^  Give,  oh  ^ve ;  give,  oh  give ; 

"I    will    raise   the   drooping    heads 
again. 
And  freshen  Summer  boVrs." 
Singing,  singing,  etc. 


3  "  Give,"  said  the  violet  sweet, 
"  Give,  oh  ^ve ;  give,  oh  give" ; 
"  Give,"  said  the  violet  sweety 
In  its  gentle  Spring-like  voice : 
cT."  And  from  cot  and  hall  they  will  hear 
my  call," 
Give,  oh  give;  give,  oh  give; 
"  And  from  cot  and  hall  they  will  hear 
my  call. 
Come  fina  me  and  rejoice." 
Smging,  singing,  etc. 


/  4      Give,  then,  for  Jesus  give. 

Give,  oh  give;  rive,  oh  give; 
Give,  then,  for  Jesus  eive, 
There  is  something  aU  can  give. 
Oh,  do  as  the  streams  and  the  blossoms  do. 

Give,  oh  give ;  give,  oh  give ; 
Oh,  do  as  the  streams  anathe  blossoms  do, 
For  God  and  others  live. 
Singing,  singing,  etc. 

Awm.^  1860. 
(39) 
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40  ^**^  'o*^'  "^^  y"^  ^^  «Atn«."— Matt.  v.  16. 

5e8U»W&6U9  6Wne.  _ 


p  1  Je-saa  bids    us  shine  Witii    a    pure  clear  light,      Like    a     lit  -  tie 


^^^^ 


'0  I  (*. 


^^ 


^^^^-i'ju  r^^^^^^f^^ 


can  -  die     Bum-  ing    in    the  night :    p  In   the  world    is    dark  -  ness, 


1/  i/     •  i/       •       i/ 


filT^^iU'iJi^^J  ^lii-J^ 


(^.  So.,  we  must  shine —  You    in  jour  small  cor-ner,   And     I      in    mine. 


^ 


I  til-  iiuuu  ^1'  a  " 


2. 
Jesus  bids  us  shine 
First  of  all  for  Him : 
p  Well  He  sees  and  knows  it 
If  our  light  grows  dim ; 
He  looks  down  from  heaven 

To  see  us  shine — 
You  in  your  small  corner. 
And  I  in  mine. 

3. 

er.  Jesus  bids  us  shine, 

Then,  for  all  around: 
p  Many  kinds  of  darkness 
In  the  world  are  found- 
Sin,  and  want,  and  sorrow — 
cr.     So  we  must  shine : 
You  in  your  small  comer. 
And  I  in  mine. 

Emily  H.  MUkr^  c'irea  187a 

(40) 
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41 
StarUdbt. 

Children  in  Unison, 


Let  jfcwr  light  5Atne.— Matt.  y.  16. 

P.M.  and  Chonis.  Noba  G.  E.  Btbnb,  1905. 

ores. 


fy^vrjji^U-ihnuii\± 


1       If       I  were  a  beau-ti-  ful,  twinkling  star,  I'd  shine  on  the  dark-est  night ; 
p  2  There  might  be  a  wander-ing   tra  -  vel  -  ler  Who    far  on  the  wilds  would  roam, 
ppZ  When  night  has   fall-en  on  Uie  stormy  deep  And  the  sail -or*s  home  is      far, 
/>  4      0    Lord,  I  would  shine  in  a  child's  best  way,  With  gleaming  of  life  and    light ; 


'^*ii\i  n*^H]HM\'r  U  ^'  i 


^ 


at=5=M=:q 


^  — J j_gp — m—z\ — «.^  .-fs^ 


Fd  seek  where  thedreari  •  est  pathways  are.  And  light  them  withall  my  might. 
cr.  And  lift  up  his  eyes  tothebro-kencloudsAnd  trust  me  to  guide  him  home. 
cr.  He  lifts  up  his    eyes  to  the  heavenly  hghts.  And  steers  by  the  faith-ful    star. 

And  if      a-  ny  fol-low  my  hum-ble  walk, Then  help  me  to  lead  them  right. 


^irrrj-fjzairi^Trr I p  f   pfiPni 


Chorus.  ,^_  ..  a 


m/ Though  sun    or    moon  I      can  -  not    be,      To     make  the  whole  world  bright, 

1  A  ^  ^  1  J.  ^  m.  ^  ^  ^  ^- 


'ri^L^rn'M^rin^iMrir 


^ 


a  tempo. 


jf^iij^^ijiitfMJ  i  ■}\i^ 


Fd    find  some  lit  -  tie  cheer-less  spot     And  shine  with    all     my    might. 
Grace  Gleam  (circa  1880)  and  F,  A,  JacktoUy  1905. 

/3.>  -^  -r  f 


fe)jlJ|J   Jd   J^ 


^ 


{ 


^^ 


e 


Copyright,  1906,  by  The  Sunday  School  Union. 
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42 

JSarnstaple. 

Children  in  Unison, 


5.  QMng  ourselves  to  Him. 

The  Lord  will  give  grace. — Psalm  Ixxxiv.  11. 


7.7.8.8.7.7. 


Caleb  Simpeb,  1887. 


muUM-i  i  i  I  Jv^Mf-f-F-f 


:8= 


pi  0   .  .    what  can  lit -tie     hands  do      To  please  the  King  of  Heaven? 


^ 


m 


P      ft      0      pt     .    0 


m 


S-*- 


i 


n 


i=|c 


p  5  Though     small  is  all  that    we  can  do     To  please  the  King  of  Heaven ; 


'jA.  J I J  J  i-UU~HMU^, 


^ 


-e  '  s 
cr.  The     lit-  tie  hands  some  wbrk  may  try       To  help  the  poor  in     mis  -  er  -  y 

M — ^ 


^ 


^ 


<■>  S  gi^^g=i 


^^ 


m  r  I  f-^  r  r ' ' 


<T.  When  hearts^aod  handstand  lips    u-nite      To  serve  the  Sa-viour  with  de-light, 


$ 


II  J  I  J  J  J 


^JJllJL-l-d^ 


H 


i^^ 


Such  grace  to  mine  be      giv   -   en,    Such  grace     to     mine     be       giv*n- 


p     0 


^ 


m 


A 


:^ 


^ 


^ 


^^^ 


They  are  most  precious  in  His  sight:  Such  grace    to     mine      be      giv^ 
Copyright.    Iruerted  by  permistum  of  C€Ueb  Simper ^  BamttapU, 

p  2     0  what  can  little  lips  do 

To  please  the  King  of  Heaven  ? 
The  little  lips  can  praise  and  pray, 
And  gentle  words  of  kindness  say : 
Such  grace,  etc 

p  3      0  what  can  little  eyes  do 

To  please  the  King  of  Heaven  ? 
The  little  eyes  can  upward  look, 
And  learn  to  read  Qod's  holy  book : 
Such  grace,  etc. 

p  4     0  what  can  little  hearts  do 

To  please  the  King  of  Heaven  ? 
cr.      Our  hearts,  if  Qod  His  Spirit  send, 

CSan  love  and  trust  their  Saviour  Friend ; 
Such  grace,  etc. 
''Farin,"  1866. 

for  verse  5  tee  under  Mosic. 
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43 
Blstone. 


£ven  a  ckUd  ia  knotth  by  his  doings, — Prov.  zx.  11. 

L.M.  C.  E.  Willing,  1868. 


Children  in  Unvton. 


^ 


^ 


m 


^^1 


9$'  ^  S    d 


^>    ^ 


p  1  We    are  but  lit-  tie     chil-'dren  weak,  Nor  born   in  a  -  ny  liigh  es-  tate  ; 


^^-f '  r'  f  F I  ^  p  Ttf ifiMf1-f 


r^TTjjJlfP^rtf^Htn^ 


Wk 


What  can    we  do  for    Je-su's  sake,  Who    is      so  high  and  good  and  great? 


i}Urjt\\hvtf 


Copyright.    Interted  from ' ' Hjfmnt  A.  Jt  M."  by  permuwion. 

2  Oh !  day  by  day  each  Christian  child 
Has  mnch  to  do,  without,  within; 

p     A  death  to  die  for  Jesu's  sake, 
A  weary  war  to  wage  with  sin. 

3  When  deep  within  our  swelling  hearts 
The  thoughts  of  pride  and  anger  rise, 
When  bitter  words  are  on  our  tongues, 
And  tears  of  passion  in  our  eyes, 

mf  4  Then  we  may  stay  the  angry  blow, 
Then  we  may  check  the  hasty  word, 
Give  gentle  answers  back  again. 
And  fight  a  battle  for  our  Lord. 

/  6  With  smiles  of  peace  and  looks  of  love 
Light  in  our  dwellings  we  may  make. 
Bid  kind  good-humour  brighten  there^ 
And  do  all  still  for  Jesu's  sake. 

cr,  6  There's  not  a  child  so  small  and  weak. 
But  has  hid  little  cross  to  take ; 
His  little  work  of  love  and  praise, 
That  he  may  do  for  Jesu's  sake. 

C,  Frances  Alexander ^  1850. 

r43) 


OOOD-MOBUmO. 


IV.   6ooD*flDomina. 

44  /  my 8^  will  awake  early.  —Psalm  1  vii.  8. 

ClacenS.  6.5.,  8  lines. 

Children  in  Unison, 


C.  A.  Gboob. 


s 


22= 


1  Day     a  •  gain    is     dawn  -   ing, 
_^2 fa_ 


t^^tp   p   f 


I 
Dark-ness  flies     a 

^   ^   ^    J 


way, 


:g= 


n= 


p 


^ 


r 


Now  from  sleep     a   -    wa    -     king,        Let    me    rise    and 


znz 


izaz 


^ 


r2. 


Let    me    rise    and 


pray. 


:^ 


^ 


^ 


rJ;^J  Ji.i   JH^ 


:i 


=nz 


p 


jj  Je  -   BUS,  ten  -  der     Shep  -   herd.    Watch  -  ing  while     I 


slept, 


w=f"=Ti=r 


m 


=g= 


p"  :  J  j-iiihT-i^^ 


i 


=E 


— O — 

kepi 
Q 


Bless  the     lit 


tie     lamb -kin     Thou  hast     safe 


f  fiFfiiTTir  F 


i 


*i 


2  Help  me,  Lord,  to  praise  Thee, 

For  my  cosy  bed ; 
For  my  clothes  and  playthings. 

For  my  daily  bread ; 
For  my  darling  mother. 

For  my  father  dear ; 
For  the  friends  who  love  me. 

Far  away  and  near. 

4  Daisies  now  are  turning 
Bright  ^es  to  the  sun 


/  3  Robin  blithe  is  chirping. 

Glad  the  night  is  o'er ; 
Larks  the  light  are  greeting, 

Singing  as  they  soar : 
I'm  Thy  Uttle  birdie, 

May  I  ever  sing. 
Goodness  making  music 

Unto  Christ  my  King. 


And  the  light  is  shining 

On  them  every  one: 

cr.      Vm  Thy  little  flower, 

Jesus,  shine  on  me. 

Turning  all  my  lifetime 

Grateful  eyes  to  Thee. 

C.  Newman  Hall,  1872. 
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GOOD-MORNING. 


45 
aibano. 

ChUdren  in  Unison, 


The  darkness  and  the  light  are  both  alike  to  T^ee.— Psalm  czxxiz.  12. 

CM.  VXNCTWT  NOVELLO,  1781-1861. 


I^jlj  i  iJU-TT^TT^ 


dS 


1  Thy    lit  •  tie  one,   0      Sa-vionr  dear,  Has  just     a  -  woke  from  sleep, 


btXiT  f  r  F+M^fi^^ 


cr 


p  Thou  hast  heen  watching  over  me, 
Through  all  the  long  dark  night; 
cr.  The  darkness  is  not  dark  to  Thee, 
Because  Thou  art  the  Light 

3. 

.  I  felt  so  safe  and  happy,  Lord, 

Although  I  could  not  see, 

pp  And  softly  whispered  ere  I  slept, 

"  0  God,  Thou  seest  me,"* 


I  think  Thou'rt  smiling  on  me  now, 
For  all  seems  bright  and  glad, 
p  But  when  I'm  naughty.  Saviour  dear 
My  heart  is  always  sad. 

6. 

er.  I  want  Thy  kind  and  loving  smile. 
To  light  me  all  the  way ; 
t),  keep  me  then  from  doing  wrong. 
Or  grieving  Thee  to-day. 

H.  P.  Hawkinsy  1885. 

(45) 


) 


QOOD-NIGHT. 

/^Q  And  Be  (Jesus)  blessed  ^m.~Mark  x.  18. 

IDiiOtL  Children  in  Unisofi.  8.7.8.7.  Melody  from  the  German. 

Slowly  and  reverently.  H»r.  by  C.  B.,  190*. 


p  I  Je  ■  sua,  tender  Shepherd,  hear  me  t  Bless  Thy  lit  -  tie  lamb  to-  night ! 

4- 


^TffftitFTAf^^ 


^^^ 


rjtvijij3 


Through  the  dark-ness   be  Thou  near  me,  cr.  Keep  roe  safe  till  mom-ing  light 


^ 


i 


v=^Llt  fir 


^ — »«- 


i 


i 


Copyright  of  the  S.S.  U. 


^ 


/  2  All  this  day  Thy  hand  has  led  me,— 
And  I  thank  Thee  for  Thy  care : 
Thou  hast  clothed  me,  warmed,  and 
fed  me; 
p        Listen  to  my  evening  prayer. 


pp  3  Let  my  sins  be  all  f orgiveii ! 

Bless  the  friends   I   love  so 
well! 
cr.      Take  me  when  I  die  to  heaven, 

Happy  there  with  Thee  to  dwell. 
Mary  Lundie  Duncauy  1839. 


^f  The  Lord  is  thy  Keeper. — PMilm  cxxL  5. 

XStbam.  Children  in  Unison.  <3M.  James  T.  Lxohtwood.  1904, 


pHtYtrfm^^nmrptiiJi^ 


^ 


p  I  Lord,  when  we  have  not      a  ■    ny  light,  And  mo  -  thers  are  a  -  sleep, 


1^^=^ 


H-^/ir^il-i^^m 


^te 


TIjen  through  the  still  -  ness     of  the  night 


m 


Ir 


Thy    lit  -  tie  chil-  dren  keep. 


^m 


r 


Copyright  of  the  S.S.  U, 


frfrpi 


p  2  When  shadows  haunt  the  quiet  room, 

Help  us  to  understand 
cr.   That  Thou  art  with  us  through  the 

To  hold  us  by  the  hand.        [gloom, 

p  3  And  though  we  do  not  always  see 
The  holy  angels  near, 


(46) 


/  0  may  we  trust  ourselves  to  Thee, 
Nor  have  one  foolish  fear. 

cr.  4  So  in  the  morning  may  we  wake, 
When  wakes  the  kindly  sun. 
More  loving  for  our  Fatlier's  sake^ 
To  each  unloyin^  one. 

Annie  Mathe90%  1880. 


48 

Children  in  UnUon.  JReverently, 


Our  Faiher.^yLatt.  vi.  9.  QOOD-NIQHT. 

6.6.6.6.  Hermann  ton  Muller,  1905. 


p  1  My     Fa-  ther,  hear  my      prayer        Be  -  fore     I     go     to        rest : 


p  1  My     Fa- ther,  hear  my 


j^nif  nTiP-ii 


^ 


^ 


'  ■  ft* 


i 


mm^^ 


Sdari: 


i^,      Nj 


P 


It       is    Thy  lit  -  tie    child   That  com  -eth 


to 


be 


^ 


^^ 


w— tr^iH^: 


pp  2  Forgive  me  all  my  sin, 

And  let  me  sleep  this  night 
In  safety  and  in  peace 
Until  the  morning  light. 

cr.  3  Lord,  help  me  every  day 

To  love  Thee  more  and  more, 


Copyright,  1905,  by  The  Sunday  School  Union, 


blest.  . 


And  try  to  do  Thy  will 
Much  better  than  before. 


VI. 


4  Now  look  upon  me,  Lord, 
Ere  I  lie  down  to  rest ; 
It  is  Thy  little  child 
That  cometh  to  be  blest. 

E,  C  W,,  1872. 

Zlbc  CraMc  IRoIL* 


i^Q  Jesus  set  .  .  ,  a  Utile  child  . 

YUi0Cli«  Children  in  Unison 


in  the  mtcM.— Matt,  xviii.  2. 

Hans  O.  Nageli,  1768-1836. 
6.5.6.5.  Bar.  by  E.  R.  B.,  1906. 


feiH  i   JiL^JIj'j'J,  j 


/  1  Fa  -  ther,  now       we     thank  Thee,         For 


this    ht     - 


* 


tie 


^ 


^F^t^ 


^ 


child; 


Thou      hast giv'n him  .to         us,       On  him       THou    , 


± 


Thou      hast giv'n him  iw 


p2 


1 ^ 

Copyright 

Baby,  little  baby. 

Sweet,  and  small,  and  weak, 
We  are  praying  for  you, 

Since  you  cannot  speak. 
/  3  "  When  the  babes  are  waking, 

Stretching  arms  so  wide. 
Father,  then  watch  o'er  them, 

Be  Thou  by  their  side. 
;>p  4  "  When  the  babes  are  sleeping, 

Father,  guard  their  bed. 


^ 


Thou    ,       hast   smil'd. 


a 


^^M 


1/      1/ 
oftheS,S.U. 

May  the  wings  of  angels 
Over  them  be  spread." 
5     Babv,  little  babv. 

We  would  welcome  you, 
p      And  we  pray  that  we  may 
Tender  be  and  true. 
or.  6     May  all  little  children 
Find  in  us  a  friend. 
May  we  love  and  help  them, 
Now  and  to  the  end. 

F.  A.  Jackson y  1904. 


*  Literature  explanatory  of  **  The  Cradle  Roll"  may  be  had  from  The  STTODkY  ^uooi.XJk'sawk. 
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THE  CHILDREN'S  OFFERING. 


► 


vn.  Zbc  Cb(I5rcn*0  ©tferino. 

OO  Jesus  sat  aver  against  the  <r»»ury.— Mark  xiL  41. 

l)eac  tbc  pennies  Dropping.   6.5.6.5.  and  chonu.    Wm.  j.  eibxpatbick,  i890. 


m-i-^i.M=i 


3: 


s=t 


^^ 


p  1  Hear   the  pen-nies  drop- ping, 


List  -  en  while  they    fall. 


smrRrypi^  |;  Ml^^ 


r 


^.  i  j  i-4ui  '  II  j  j-j-tJ 


cr.  Ev  -  '17     one    for     Je  -  sus, 


■m — ^ — ^ — ir»— — zr- 
He   shall  have  them   all. 


^^ 


a Ez 


C    L    CI  P 


Chorus. 

<f  H  j  jij  j  j-iii^  ,j  ,'^i  j 


Drop-ping, drop-ping,  drop-ping,  drop-ping,  Hear  the  pen-nies    fall; 


^3;^=F: 


f-F^^^^ 


d= 


-1- 


i— 


-fto:* 


r-  '•  [  f.- 


^fe 


i 


zcti 


j=^=^^J^=d^ 


Ev  -  'ry    one    for      Je  -  sus, 

<ii';  ;  r  fif  i 


He  shall  have  them    alL 

J  J  i  jij. 


it= 


^ 


2  Dropping,  dropping  ever. 
From  each  little  hand, 
Tis  our  gift  to  Jesus, 
From  His  little  band. 
Dropping,  dropping,  etc. 


3  Now  while  we  are  little. 
Pennies  are  our  store, 
cr.      But  when  we  are  older, 

Lord,  we'll  give  Thee  more. 
Dropping,  dropping,  etc. 


4  If  we  have  not  money. 
We  can  give  Him  love ; 
He  will  own  our  off  ring, 
.  Smiling  from  above. 

Dropping,  dropping,  etc. 

F.  H,  De  WUt,  circa  1890. 
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•OUR  FATHER." 


PART  11. 

HYMNS  FOR  THE  GENERAL  SCHOOL. 
I.   ''Qnv  fatbcn" 


51 

AndafUe,  With  reverence. 


Adapted  from  Richabd  Lanodon,  1735-1803. 
pp  cres. 


^''•^!y.l.d.i.jfl-8l»  Hrj-fJIs  fJIg  llsl  j  jig 


f 

Our  FaUier,  which  art  in  heaven,  hallowed    be  Thy  name,  Thy  kingdom  come, 


s 


gig  t 


221 


W 


to^ljjj 


5 


:& 


B 


^ 


22= 


Thy  will  be  done  in  earth  as  it     is    inheaveaQiTeusthisdajr    our  daily  bread, 


^ 


|:f  fiPpifjLj^i^pg  II  f  p  f^^^ 


|^dril^J^JN::rjlljljj|fJl"^JbJ-^l:^ 


and  f or-give  us  our  trespasses,    as  we  f orp^ive  them  that  trespass  a  -  gainst  us 


1 


VP 


r2_ 


m 


r'rr  iif  I  r^ 


-p=^ 


m 


£i 


»== 


t 


Ft 


221 


jiji^ijjdiJ^Mid.iiJJiJiJdiiJid^ 


Andleadusnot  in-to  tempta-tion,      butde.-liv-erusfrome-vil.  For  Thine  is  the 

cres. 


fiffnFf:firriipFiFTrffffffff 


'"^    »     »   » 


^#j^-jijj.jjiJJH^ 


Adagio. 


^ 


m 


king-dom,       thepow-er,andtheglo-ry,      for  ev-er  and    ev    •   er.       A  -  men. 


% 


t^E 


? 


:.:irrfrifrr^&^ 


i*9) 


f 


fi- 


I    _PP< 


# 


-<5?- 


■CT 


1 


"OUB  FATHER/' 


52 

Claremcnt 


Pray  to  thy  Faiher^  which  is  in  §ecreL — Matt.  ▼!.  6. 

CM.  J.  FoBTBB,  eirea  1855. 


Slowly,  with  reverence. 


fi^iiji,!  rlJtmrfrrTfjq^ 


p  1  Our  Fa-ther,Gk)d,who  art   in  heaven,  All  hallowed  be  Thy     Name; 


cr.  Thy  kingdom  come ;  Thy  will  be  done,  In  earth  and  heaven  the    same. 


^ 


fii  frrirffiiriF4-P+^^ 


i 


2  Give  us  this  day  our  daily  bread ; 

And  as  we  those  forgive 
dim.      Who  sin  against  us,  so  may  we 
Forjaving  grace  receive. 

3  Into  temptation  lead  us  not; 
cr.         From  evil  set  us  free ; 

And  Thine  the  kingdom,  Thine  the  power 
And  glory  ever  be. 

Adoniram  Judton,  1825. 


/•  Our  Father^s  Love  and  Care. 

A.  HTMKS  FOR  THB  JUNIOR  SECTION.    (FOR  SCHOLARS  FROM  SEVEN  OR  BIGHT 
TO  BLSVSN  OR  TWELVE  YEARS  OF  AGE.) 

5  3  ^^  ^^^^  ^^  ^^'^  ^^^'^  ^  coW  unto  Him. — Pnalm  iv.  8. 

®^^^^'  CM.  J.  Walch.  1871. 


p  1  Qod  is  in    hea  -  ven.  Can   lie    hear 


p-^=^^^ 


A  lit -tie  prayer  like  mine  ? 

i- 


hii'lWwrf'tfz^m 


^>"Jjjl^J,;l^.'ilJ,.   llH^l4>^lsb« 


/  Tes,  that  He    can ;    I      need  not    fear 


m    m    m 


^^ 


Hell  lis -ten    un  -  to    mine. 


i 


ip 


m^ 


^ 


^CopyrighlL,    Inserts  by  penni$rion  of  Mrt.  Walek, 
(60) 


7>p  2  Qod  is  in  heaven.    Can  He  see 
When  I  am  doing  wrong  ? 
Yes,  that  He  can ;  He  looks  at  me 
All  day  and  all  night  long. 

RP  3  God  is  in  heaven.    Would  He  know 
If  I  should  tell  a  lie? 
Yes ;  though  I  said  it  very  low 
He'd  titer  it  in  the  sky. 
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4  God  is  in  heaven.    Does  He  care, 
Or  is  He  good  to  me  ? 
/      Yes ;  all  I  have  to  eat  or  wear, 
'Tis  God  that  gives  it  me. 

6  God  is  in  heaven.    May  I  go 
To  thank  Him  for  His  care  ? 
cr.      Not  yet;  but  love  Him  here  below, 
And  He  will  see  it  there. 


6  God  is  in  heaven.    May  I  pray 
To  go  there  when  I  die  ? 
cr.      Yes ;  love  Him,  seek  Him,  and  one  day 
Hell  call  me  to  the  sky. 

Ann  Gilbert,  1782-1862. 


54  ^^^'omgK  the  Lord  be  high,  yet  hath  He  respect  unto  the  Zotofy.— Psalm  czzzviiL  6. 
**<n3CT*  L.M.  Dr.  J.  Mainzeb,  1801-1861. 


^ 


i 


^ 


p  1  Qreat  Oodjand-niltThottcon-de  -  scend   To    be  my  Fa-ther  and  my  Friend? 


fi 


mm 


t.f-T 


t==t: 


^J^ 


a  poor  child,  and  Thou  so 


Fiffirrifii^ 


high.  The  Lord  of  earth,  and   air,  and  sky. 


-.k 


P 


r 


2  Art  Thou  my  Father  ?    Let  me  be 
A  meek,  obedient  chiM  to  Thee: 

cr.      And  try,  in  word  and  deed  and  thought. 
To  serve  and  please  Thee  as  I  ought. 

3  Art  Thou  my  Father  ?    Fll  depend 
Upon  the  care  of  such  a  Friend  ; 

cr.      And  only  wish  to  do  and  be 

Whatever  seemeth  good  to  Thee. 

/  4  Art  Thou  my  Father  ?    Then  at  last, 
When  all  my  days  on  earth  are  past, 
Bend  down  and  take  me  in  Thy  love 
To  be  Thy  better  child  above. 

Ann  GUbert,  1810. 


'OUR  FATHER.*' 


I 


55 
Salsburg. 


/  tnU  both  lay  me  down  in  peace  and  deep, — Psalm  iv.  8. 

CM.      JoHANH  HiCBAKL  Hatdm,  1737-1B06. 


pt^i^j.ji^^j^^ 


l^f 


^ 


^  1  In     my  soft  bed,  when  quite  a  -  lone,  Qod  watches  me  with     care  ; 


h^-nf  r  i  f  I  p  p-finff 


i^jiiMi  J I ;  j  iiv+ j-^-j-^Hi 


Sees    me,  at    ri  -  sing,  kneel-ing  down,  And   lis  -  tens  to    my  prayer 

-^,.11.  f .f  f  f,.*.f  - 1.  — 


^'t  riP  f  f 


f=r 


r 


^ 


f=M^ 


2  He  follows  me  throu^  all  the  day, 
Knows  everything  1  do ; 
Remembers  every  word  I  say, 
My  thoughts,  and  temper  too. 

/  3  If  I  am  kind,  God  knows  it  well ; 
p         If  I  am  cross,  He  hears ; 

A  falsehood,  from  the  truth,  can  tell ; 
He  sees  my  smiles  and  tears. 

cr.  4  Great  God^  my  footsteps  guide,  and  bless, 
That  this  to  me  may  be^ 
A  thankfulness,  and  happmess. 
That "  Thou  God  seest  me." 

Henry  Bateman^  1802-1872. 


56  ^^  Umght  as  one  having  authority.  —Matt.  vii.  29. 

Joyously.  CM.  D.  German  Air.     1786  (?). 


il^'Hi^IJJl' 


■S — ji^ 


^m 


1  I     love     to  feel  that     I     am  taught,  And,  as     a     lit -tie      child,. 

lAJ  ■..■ J  .  .r.'J^i 


<^thrv  rjf-^jtp-r  c  fpr-^ 


r'li-fJJi^'-' 


=i^=t=;^ 


n^-m — m r 

To    note    the  les- sons     I    have  learnt  In    pass- ing  through  Uie    wild. 


m 


ij 


ht— iri— Fi  p  ■  F  f  II  r 


J=^ 
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f'li.iiiii'^fiwi^m 


HSH^ 


/For      I      am snie God  teach  -  es  me,     And  His  own  gra-cioos  hand 


^f\f'  i\  fif^ 


r:'l=l'fJJlJ'^illjl| 


r 


T^ 


Each  vary -ing  page  be -fore     me  spreads  By  love    and  wis-dom     planned. 


fe«fif^^  p 


^ 


Jii 


i 


^ 


■r- 


l»  2  We  do  not  see  our  Teacher's  face, 

We  do  not  hear  His  voice ; 
er.     And  yet  we  know  that  He  is  near, 
We  feel  it  and  rejoice. 
There  is  sweet  music  round  our  hearts. 

Set  in  no  mortal  key ; 
There  is  a  Presence  witib  our  souls, 
We  know  that  it  is  He. 

3  His  loving  teaching  cannot  fail ; 
And  we  shall  know  at  last 
Each  task  that  seemed  so  hard  and  stmnge, 
When  learning  time  is  past. 
er.      Oh !  may  we  learn  to  love  Him  more, 
By  every  opening  page, 
By  every  lesson  He  shall  mark, 
With  daily  ripening  age. 

/  4  And  then  to  "  know  as  we  are  known," 
Shall  be  our  glorious  prize. 
To  see  the  Teacher  who  hath  been 
So  patient  and  so  wise. 
cr.      0  joy  untold !  yet  not  alone 
Shall  ours  the  gladness  be ; 
The  travail  of  His  soul  in  us 
Our  Saviour  €k)d  shall  see. 

Frances  B.  Havergalj  1836-1879. 

(53; 
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Xand  ot  Vest 


The  voice  of  Ood. — Gen.  iii.  8. 
CM.  D. 


R.  S.  Newiun,  1877. 


i,\^\i.,i^.uiUiii\i..i^^m 


1  There    is 


a  voice  of     smg-ing  birds,     So    mer 


ryand   so     glad; 


mf\VU}r'lf\\f\f'in\ir. 


f 


^■iiii^i  ^1''  J ih;+ihH-^^Hi 


There     is 


a  voice  of 


grfTf~f~f 


lit  -  tie  streams,  That  sounds  both  sweet  and    sad. 


f=r= 


^^1 


f=f=p 


/  There     is        a  loud  and    fear  -  Mvoice, 


m^ii^^   = 


Of     thun  -  der  in    the      sky ; 


^iijii  frir^ 


-y- 


^Jlj  J  J^I'^UiV+J  J  J  jl jHI 


jt>  There     is      a  voice    a  -  mong  the  leaves.    Of     bree  -  zes  pass  -  ing     by. 


g!r^fTf~f~r 


Copyright, 


tedbyth 


r 


^ 


Ivterted  by  the  OompoBer's  permitnon. 


H^ 


£ 


p  2  There  is  a  mother's  voice  of  love, 
To  hush  her  little  child ; 
There  is  a  father's  voice  of  praise, 

So  earnest  and  so  mild. 
We  love  to  hear  these  voices  speak. 
We  listen  to  their  sound  ; 
dim.    We  should  not  like  so  well  to  have 
A  silence  all  around. 


3  But  there  is  yet  another  voice, 
That  speaks  in  gentle  tone ; 
p      I  think  tnat  we  can  hear  it  best 
When  we  arc  quite  alone. 
It  is  a  still,  small,  holy  voice. 
pp         The  voice  of  Ood  most  hign, 

That  whispers  always  in  our  heart 
And  says  that  He  is  by. 


p  4  And  even  they  whose  ears  are  deaf 

To  every  other  sound, 
cr.      When  they  have  listened,  in  their  hearts 
The  little  voice  have  found. 
And  they  have  felt  that  God  is  good, 

And  thanked  Him  for  His  voice, 
That  taught  them  what  was  right  and  true, 
And  made  their  hearts  rejoice. 

From  "  Little  Poefns  "  6y  M.  S.  C,  circa  184a 

(W) 
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B.  HYHKS  FOR  THE  MIDDLE  SECTIOir.    (8CH0LABS  FROM  ELEVEN  OB  TWELVE  TO 
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St.  Aabsiu 


Ood  is  lave. — 1  John  iv.  8. 

8.7.8.7.  Abthub  Hbnbt  Baown,  1876. 


fU'-si^\}iii\\j;\,i\i^^ 


1  Gk)d     is  lore: His  mer  -  cy  brightens    All  the  path   in  which  we    rove  ; 


luiiftf  nfrffiirrffi^  p  r 


^*i'-  /j  jijn  jHfy  j  j-  ^j  j-^ 


^ 


Bliss    He  wakes,  and  woe  He  light-ens  :    God     is    wis  -  dom,  God    is    love. 


f 


-L 


^ 


^3> 


i 


? 


? 


^^ 


Copffright,    Inserted  by  the  Compoter*t  permitiion. 


2 

p  Death  and  change  are  busy  ever, 

Man  decays,  and  ages  move ; 
cr.  But  His  mercy  waneth  never: 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 


cr.  Wen  the  hour  that  darkest  seemeth 
'  Will  His  changeless  goodness  prove ; 
From  the  cloud  His  brightness  streameth : 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

4. 
He  with  earthly  cares  entwineth 
Hope  and  comfort  from  above ; 
/  Everywhere  His  glory  shineth: 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

Sir  John  Bawring,  1792-1872. 

166) 
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QQ  The  Lord  is  nigh  unto  all  that  call  on  Him  in  truth, — Psalm  cxlv.  18. 

DaternOdtCr.    [FiBaTTUMB.]    11.10.11.10.    DactylUc.  G.  p.  Booi,  1820-1896. 

Withfeeling, 


f^-\    ;-;,l    n'l1    nPi 


1  Hear        us,    our    Fa    -   ther !  we     know     Thou  wilt     hear     us ; 


^ ^ * 


j,^       .    m        0 — m — m m — ^l-_ — « m — m. 


a 


r=F= 


i^>"  j  j'/'j  ^i-u^ 


^m 


^ 


T 


-^tr^ 


Nor  need  our  vol  -  oes  as  -  cend  far    a  -way  ;cr.  Thou  art   a-roand  us,  with 


'-'vTKmifnMip 


m 


1/    ^ 


fifiPjiUfifi  jri^n;.rjii 


in     us,  and  near    us;    Thou  wilt  at-tendwhenwe     ear  -  nest-ly  pray. 


^ 


0   0 


^^ 


ir   EtUl 


4iC=tZ=K 


tcilz 


r  g  g  r   r 


Sprtnfiflel&.  [McoHB  TUMB.]  11.10.11.10.  DMtyUio.         owk'^SS^wli. 


N!>a  J  J  J. 


=t= 


i^ 


:S= 


«=F 


1    T=*= 

1  Hear  us,  our    Fa-  ther !  we  know  Thou  wilt  hear      us ;  Nor  need    our 

-r  -r  -f- 


,.:„vP;rirf44fffif  fiiff 


-l=i 


j  I  j    J    J  U.    II  J    ^  ^^ 


^ 


^ 


voi  -  ces     as  -  cend  far     a  -  way  ;  cr.  Thou  art      a  -  round  us,   with 


-m — 0- 


rrifiif'rrirr 


^ 
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feai-Lu. 


^ 


tt-j  M-. 


in     us,  and  near     us;    Thou  wilt  at  -  tend  when  we   ear -nest -ly    pray. 


fi^-^ftf 


I 


P^^ 


{Juniors  only.) 

2  Love  usj  our  Father !  we  know  Thou  wilt  love  us ; 
p         Thy  bttle  children  who  turn  unto  Thee ; 

For  all  around  us,  within  us,  above  us. 
Proofs  of  Thine  infinite  kmdness  we  see. 

{AU.) 

3  Aid  us,  our  Father !  we  know  Thou  wilt  aid  us ; 
er.         We  are  so  feeble,  and  Thou  art  so  strong ; 

/     Almighty  Power  that  keeps  us  and  made  us, 

Thou  wilt  protect  us  from  danger  and  wrong. 

cr,  4  Hear  us,  our  Father ;  and  help  us  and  love  us, 
Tin  more  and  more  of  Thyself  we  shall  know. 
Whether  we  go  to  the  bright  world  above  us, 
p        Or  stay  to  serve  Thee  in  homes  here  below. 

Anon.,  circa  1860. 


60  ^**  P^^^  ^^^  ^^'^^^  ^^  ^  ^"^^  heard  Atw,— Psalm  xxxiv.  6. 

JSattf0bftL  7'8.  J.  Battibhill,  1788-1801. 


M-i-i  ^\j.  i  .ULJ-j  ;.jiJ  J  J 


I  Poor  and  need  -  y  though   I      be,        God  Al  -  might-y    cares  for    me ; 


^ifrrnfff  iirfr^piftp 


i'^  i  i  ^N  ■!  'lilJijiUJiii 


cr.  Gives  me  cloth- ing,    shel-ter, 


food.     Gives  me    all 


I     have  of  good. 


^ 


^+pf 


PfpF!^ 


n= 


L 


2  He  will  hear  me  when  I  pray ; 
He  is  with  me  ni£;ht  and  day,— 
When  I  sleen  and  when  I  wake. 
For  the  Lora  my  Saviour's  sake. 

3  He  who  reigns  above  the  sky 
Once  became  as  poor  as  I ; 

dim.  He  whose  blood  for  me  was  shed 
Had  not  where  to  lay  His  head. 


4  Though  I  labour  here  awhile. 
He  will  bless  me  with  His  smile. 
And  when  this  short  life  is  past 
p      I  shall  rest  with  Him  at  last 

cr.  5  Then  to  Him  Pll  tune  my  song, 

Happy  as  the  day  is  long ; 
I  This  my  joy  for  ever  be— 

God  Alnugnty  cares  for  me. 

Dorothy  A.  Thrupp,  183d. 
(57) 
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B.  FOR  THB  lODDUE  8ECTI0K. 
01  /  ioiU  never  Uawe  ihee,  nor  forsake  (^.— Heb.  ziii.  b, 

SalUtad*  •-..  P.M.  Fbiedbich  Bilchsb,  1789-1860. 


(fUUi^jY.Jj'N,  J  UljJUU 


p  1   Far    out     on  the  des  -  o  -  late  bil  -  low,  The     sail   -  or     sailB  the 

p  2  Far  down    in  the  earth's  dark  bo  -  som,  The     mi  -  ner    mines  the 

p  3  Forth  in  -  to  the  dread  -  ful  bat  -   tie  The     stead -fast  sol  -  dier 

p  4  Lord,  grant  as  we     sail     life's  o  -   cean,  Or  delve  in    its  mines  of 


m 


rjrj^iij'ij:  n^Jm-  j 


sea  .  .  dim,  A  -   lone     with  the  night  and   the      tern  -  pest 

ore ;  .  .  pp  Death  lurks      in  the  dark        be  -  hind  him, 

goes,  .  .  pp    No     friend,  when  he  lies          a    -    dy  -  ing, 

woe,  .  .  er.     Or      fight       in   its  ter  -  ri  -  ble      con  -  flict, 


W 


iirtranr  mi 


Ohobvs. 


Where  count -less  dan  -  gers     be;    . 

And  hides  in  the  rock      be  -  fore. 

His    eyes      to  kiss      and     close.  . . , 

This  com  -  fort  all      .  to      know, . . 


/  Yet    nev  -  er   a  -  lone  is    the 
That  nev  -  er,  &c 


F 


^ 


r^ 


Chris    •     tian,        Who      lives       by      faith     and 


prayer; 


'srf ■    f  iiftf 


i 


LTTi. 


^ 


^^ 
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6hJi;.;7^T."i>i;Jii:ij  fr^JiHii 


«r.  For  God   b    a  Friend  un- Ml 

J: 


-  ing,   And  God     is   ev   -  *ry  -  where. 

Romter  W.  Eaffmondj  circa  1880. 


62 
tMtnpdteat). 


Our  Ood  is  a  eontuming  fire. — Heb.  ziL  29. 

L.M.  W.  SuALLWOOD,  1831-1897. 


muM4 


ii-tn  jijij  ji 


w 


T=S 


f\  One  Lord  there  is,  all  lordsa-bove,    HisnameisTrathfHiBnameisLoYe, 


^**if  gErn^^riiF^r-Ffi^^F" 


^^ 


HiBname  is  Beauty,      it    is  Light,    His  will  is  £y  •  er  -  last-  ing  Bight 


t«  r  [  c :  p  I  p  g 


^ 


^ 


^ 


Copyr^At.    /n««rf«d  fry  jMrmiMion. 

p  2  But  ah !  to  Wrong,  what  is  His  name  ? 
This  Lord  is  a  consuming  flame 
To  every  wrong  beneath  the  sun : 
He  is  one  Lord,  the  Holy  One. 

/  3  Lord  of  the  everlasting  Name, 

Truth,  Beauty,  Light,  Consuming  Flame; 

p     Shall  I  not  lift  my  heart  to  Thee, 
And  ask  Thee,  Lord,  to  rule  in  me? 

4  If  I  be  ruled  in  otherwise, 
p     My  lot  is  cast  with  all  that  dies ; 

With  things  that  harm,  and  things  that  hate^ 
And  roam  by  night,  and  miss  the  gate— 

/  5  The  happy  gate,  which  leads  to  where 

Love  is  like  sunshine  in  the  air, 
cr.      And  Love  and  Law  are  both  the  same, 
Named  with  an  everlasting  Name. 

W.  B.  Bandty  1872. 
(69) 
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g  3  ^y  ^  ^  righteous,  it  shall  he  well  with  Aim.— Isa.  ill.  10. 

JSettet  TIQlOtId*  8.S.a3.8.8.8.3.  Oia  Ajt,  cirea  1640. 


ffpij:\  ^\  \  I  ,^\lHtUP^U=H 


II..  hear  a  sweet  voice  ring-ing  clear,    Ail    is  well         (all     is  well)  I 


^jojij  jJf^ipF^iiJ:J'Jpirt-^ 


r 

It . .    is  my  Fa  -  therms  voice  I  hear,     All     is  well         (all      is  well) ! 


^^ 


i 


*S 


c=:e 


E 


g^ 


\/    Vi/ 


#'»\^|JJJr^Hjillf^lJJJ;^l,Mjll 


^  ^  *  r 

(?r.  Where'er    I  walk  that  voice  is  heard :  It        is  my  Qod,  my  Father's  word ; 

P    ^    p 


<s;tfi<>fif*^f  If  rr  II  [?iffpp 


wmK 


i 


1^ 


^ 


M 


i  y\f^  y  iiJ--JJHiJ:gpi 


«=* 


^g 


Fear    not,buttrust— I . .  un  the  Lord:     All    iswell        (all      iswell)! 


^ 

:!=: 


t     * 


f  NlfF 


-#-# 


I 


2  Gouds  cannot  long  obscure  my  sight : 
AllisweU! 
I  know  there  is  a  land  of  light : 

All  is  well !  [to  day, 

cr.     From  strength  to  strength,  from  day 
I  tread  along  the  world's  highway: 
Or  often  stop  to  sing  or  say, 
All  is  well! 


/  3  In  morning  hours,  serene  and  bright, 

All  is  well! 
p     In  evening  hours  or  darkening  night, 
AllisweU! 
And  when  to  Jordan's  side  I  come, 
'Midst  chilling  waves  and  raging  foam, 
cr.     0  let  me  sing  as  I  go  home. 
All  is  well ! 

E.  PaxUm  Hood,  1862. 
(60) 
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(EfNimonni. 


^m 


Ood  80  loved  the  world, — John  iii  16. 
8.7.,  8  lines. 
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Geo.  Lomas,  1876. 
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-G-^ 


B=3= 


W*&^ 


-It  ^  ^   r 

1  Souls  of  men  !   why  will  ye  scat  -  ter     Like  a  crowd    of  frightened  sheep? 


^^ 


^m 


*^ 
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•BI--.I  ;>i.  1 L-  I  _i rii J w !1-      1 


=T 


-^i3-'-8-  r  "  '  " 

Fool-ish  hearts !  why  will  ye   wan  -  der  joFrom  a    love      so  true  and  deep 


fH^-g-  r  \\^$  i 


^m 


^ 


aiz: 
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b     I   J 


Ui\A  .illjj 
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Was  there  ev 


3«=* 


r 


I 


^^ 


er  kind-est  shep-  herd   Half  so  gen  -  tie,  half  so     sweet, 


TTr\^t\M 


$ 


t 


I 


.Q- 


3I== 


er.  As  the    Sa-viour  who  would  have  us     Gome  and  ga-ther  round  His  feet? 


fij-fTfirriirciFi 


42Lj 


S 


ft=K 


I 


* 


Copyright.    Interted  hy  permittion. 


2  It  is  God :  His  love  looks  mighty, 
But  is  mightier  than  it  seems : 
Tb  our  Father:  and  His  fondness 
Goes  far  out  beyond  our  dreams. 
r.      There's  a  wideness  in  God's  mercy, 
Like  the  wideness  of  the  sea ; 
There's  a  kindness  in  His  justice, 
Which  is  more  than  liberty. 

p  3  There  is  no  place  where  earth's  sorrows 

Are  more  felt  than  up  in  heaven ; 
Thereis  no  place  where  earth's  failings 

Have  such  kindly  judgment  given. 
There  is  welcome  for  the  sinner. 

And  more  graces  for  the  ^ooa ! 
There  is  mercy  with  the  Saviour ; 

There  is  healing  in  His  blood. 


/ 
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4  For  the  love  of  God  is  broader 

Than  the  measures  of  man's  mind ; 
And  the  heart  of  the  Eternal 

Is  most  wonderfully  kind. 
But  we  make  His  love  too  narrow 

By  false  limits  of  our  own ; 
And  we  magnify  His  strictness 

With  a  zeal  He  will  not  own ; 

5  There  is  plentiful  redemption 

In  the  Dlood  that  has  oeen  shed ; 
There  is  joy  for  all  the  members 

In  the  sorrows  of  the  Head. 
If  our  love  were  but  more  simple, 

We  should  take  Him  at  His  word ; 
And  our  lives  would  be  all  simshine 

In  the  sweetness  of  our  Lord. 

F.  W.  <^a6«r,  IWa. 
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Q  5  Hit  meretful  kindness  is  great  toward  i».— Psalm  cxvii.  2. 

peterebam.  cm.  d.  c.  w.  pooub,  i875. 
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1  The  Lord  is    rich  and  luer  -  ci  -  ful,    The  Lord    is    ve  -  ly  ^  kind  ; 

J-        ^ 
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r=f^ 


^T 


Oh,  come  to  Him,  come  now    to  Him,  With     a    be-Iiev-ing    miud. 


^^l^^F^|f  F  Fiifip^  '^-^ 


rnrrjjjN  J  jii^i'''^^^-^ 
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cr.  His    com  forts  they  sliall  strengthen  thee,  Like  flow  -  ing  wa  -  ters    cool ; 
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And   He  shall  (or    thy    spi   -   rit   be       A    foun-tain  ev  -  er      full. 

^   J   .  ..  ^  .  ■   .  J^^ 
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/2  The  Lord  is  glorious  and  strong, 

Our  God  is  very  high ; 
0,  trust  in  Him,  trust  now  in  Him, 

And  have  security. 
He  shall  be  to  thee  like  the  sea, 

And  thou  shalt  surely  feel 
His  wind,  that  bloweth  healthily. 

Thy  sicknesses  to  heaL 


3  The  Lord  is  wonderful  and  wise. 
As  all  the  ages  tell ; 
cr.      0,  learn  of  Him,  learn  now  of  Him, 
Then  with  thee  it  is  well. 
And  with  His  light  thou  shalt  be  blest 
Therein  to  work  and  live  ; 
dim.  And  He  shall  be  to  thee  a  rest 
When  evening  hours  arrive. 

T.  r,  Lyjich,  1856. 
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En0land. 
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A  ttUl  tmatt  voice. — 1  Kingn  xiz.  12. 

7.6.,  8  lines  and  Clonu.  Sir  John  Staimsb,  1880. 


I       I/-  .       .  p 

1  There  lires  avoioewith-in  me,  Oaest-an-gelofmy  beart.WhoBewhisp'riDgBatriTeto 


''^/..d^irTffii'piiijff^^^fifji'  r 
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trin^ 
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9 

bring    me      To     act  a  man-ful  part.  cr.  Up   ev  -  er-more  it  spring-eth 


g^gTO:a3^ffgB^^^ 


t^=r=r 
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Like  some  sweet  me-lo-dy,   And  ev  -  ermore  it  sing  -  eth  This  sacred  truth  to    me; 

.ri..:t.i'-l^.  ..-T-rt. 


^^^^^m 
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Chorus. 
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t2C 
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^^^^ 
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This  world     is  full  *  of      beau  -  ty,         The    cold-  est  heart  to      moye, 


Wwn    f- 


S3^ 


rrf  P|f  p_yijj-i^-F 


cr.  And     if      we  do    our       du    -    ty,       It     may  be  full      of      love. 


ty,       It     may  be  full      of      love. 


^S 


f-^r-T 
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By  permiiswn  ofNaveUo  and  Company,  Limited. 
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2  The  leaf -tongues  of  the  forest, 
The  flower-lips  of  the  sod, 
The  birds  that  hymn  their  raptures 

Up  to  the  throne  of  God, 
The  summer  wind  that  bringeth 

Joy  over  land  and  sea, 
Have  each  a  voice  that  singeth 
This  blessed  truth  to  me ; 
This  world  is  full,  etc. 


p  3  Oh,  voice  of  Gk)d  most  tender. 

Oh.  voice  of  God  divine, 
cr.      Still  oe  my  heart's  defender, 
Till  every  thought  is  thine. 
/      My  soul  in  gladness  bringeth 
its  song  of  praise  to  thee, 
While  all  around  me  singetn 
This  holy  truth  to  me ; 
This  world  is  fulL  etc 
(  eS  }  Gerald  MaMq|\aU.^A^^i>^ 
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2.  Our  Father's  Wonderful  Works. 

A.  FOK  THE  JUNIOK  SCHOOL. 

Consider  the  lilies.— MaH,  vi.  28. 

P.M.  HbBUANN  ton  MiTLLER,  1905. 


.  CretUh/,  Notioodoidv. 


«= 


1  How    fair      are     the        lil   -    ies,    what     frag -ranee  they     yield, 


'^¥t^f^^nrrfii^iffpptf  FP 
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7>  Unwatch'dand  un- tend-ed  by     man!.,    cr.  For  the  Lordgives  them  beauty  to 
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bright-en    the    field,    And  the  flow'rs  are     a     part    of     His      plan ; . 
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Of  His    loye     and     His     care, 


Let  me     nev  •   er       des  -  pair. 


.j^fifT  r  pii^^ 
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If   He   thinks   of      the       floVrs,         if    on    fields   He     has     smil'd, 
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dim. 
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He    will      care       so       much   more      for        a         child. 
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cr,  2  There  is  not  a  sparrow  that  cleaves  the  blue  air 

Unnoticed  by  God  in  its  fall, 
cr.      For  He  made  them,  He  knows  them,  they  all  have  His  care. 

And  He  loves  them  although  they're  so  smaU ; 
/  Let  us  bless  His  dear  name 

Who  is  always  the  same, 
For  He  wants  us  to  know  that  we're  thought  of  above. 
And  that  each  little  child  has  His  love. 

p  3  The  moss  grows  imseen  in  the  niche  of  the  wall, 
But  could  not  be  there  without  God ; 
And  the  dew-drops,  that  find  it  where  rain  cannot  fall, 
He  has  purposely  scattered  abroad ; 
mf  So  in  my  lowly  place 

I  may  still  feel  His  grace, 
For  the  dew  of  His  love  can  e'en  come  to  me  there. 
And  His  blessing  in  answer  to  prayer. 

4  As  we  in  His  beautiful  image  were  made, 
He  loves  us  beyond  all  beside ; 
p      But  it  grieved  Him  when  sin  caused  that  image  to  fade. 

And  to  give  the  lost  beauty  He  died : 
cr.  And  He  now  from  His  throne 

Would  make  us  His  own. 
He  is  saying  with  love  that  is  boundless  and  free, 
**  Let  the  little  ones  come  unto  Me." 

Ed.  Hall  Jackson  (alt.\  1880. 
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"OUR  FATHER,** 

B.  FOE  THE  MIDDLE  SECTION. 
QQ    Ood  saw  everything  that  He  had  made;  and  hehM  it  was  very  good. — Gen.  i.  31. 

"HlItWn06J5ri0btan&J8eautifuU*'   [fimttuke.]  7.6.7.6. 

Veesk  1.  Chorus.  W.  H.  Monk,  Mua.  Doc.,  1885. 
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1  All  things  bright  and  beau -ti- fill.      All     crea-tures  great  and       small, 
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Fp  p  p  fif'gF-^T^ir;Pr"Mr-^'r 


^k=4 
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All  things  wise  and   won  -  der-fol,       The  Lord  Ood  made  them  all 

J-: — 
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^g 


rfi: 


IS 


^^ 
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Verses  2,  3,  4,  5,  6. 
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^  2  Each   lit  -  tie  flower  that  o    -     pens,  Each    lit  -  tie  bird  that  sings  ;  .  . 
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He  made  their  glowing  co   -    lours.  He  made  theur  ti  -  ny      wings. 
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JSonner  'KoaO.   [second  tune.] 
Verse  1.  Chorus. 


flJ   H   Jljr^ 


R.  Heath  Mills,  1879. 
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1  All  things  bright  and  beau  -  ti-ful,  All       creatures  great  and  small. 
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I 


T^ 


I 
All  things  wise  and    won  -  der-  ful,     The    Lord  God  made  them  all. 

J- 


<=irf'f-F  fip:  H 
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Verses  2,  3,  4,  5,  6. 
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p  2  Each  lit  •  tie  flower  that    o-pens,      Each     lit -tie  bird  that    sings; 


^M^rf^ 


^W 


P^^ 
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He  made  their  glow-ing    co-loun,      He  made  their  ti-  ny  winga. 

"T  .T  "T  tig 


iX-T  II  f  if^M^4P-F=« 


I 


Cofyrighi,    Jmerted  by  permmion  of  the  Wetleyan  Methodiit  Sunday  School  Union, 

3  The  purple-headed  mountain, 
The  river  running  by, 
The  sunset  and  the  morning, 
That  brighten  up  the  sky. 
All  things,  etc. 

p  4  The  cold  wind  in  the  winter, 
/         The  pleasant  summer  sun, 
The  ripe  fruits  in  the  garden, — 
He  made  them  every  one. 
All  things,  etc. 

5  The  tall  trees  in  the  greenwood, 

The  meadows  where  we  play; 
The  rushes  by  the  water 
We  gather  every  day ; 
AH  tilings,  etc. 

6  He  gave  us  eyes  to  see  them. 

And  lips  that  we  might  tell 
/      How  great  is  God  Almighty, 

Who  has  made  all  things  well. 
All  things,  etc. 

C  Frances  Alexander^  1848. 
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St.  XuVie. 


fh\^i^\i 


Connder  the  lUies.^JAtiii.  vi.  28. 
6.6.6.6.6.5.6.5. 


Anon.,  circa  1940. 


m 


-* — # 


■j^—s — ^ 


1  Con  -  sid  -  er  the      li  -  lies,  How  state  -  ly  they  grow !  p  They  toil  not,  they 


^aaJjrTfiTrrjL:fFiPiirTrf 


^^-Ul-^i^^j^^UA 


spin  not»  No  seed  do  they    sow ;  cr.  Yet  they  bloom  all  the    sum-mer,  So 
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rfriff  riMlH:irf  nfn 
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^^ 
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shining  and    tall,—  The    Father  who  loves  them,  Takes  thought  for  them  all. 


ti^ff^P  II  r  I  f-fp^r7T,^-tnp 


2  Consider  the  ravens,— 

Who  gives  them  their  food  ¥ 
Who  shelters  their  nest  in 
The  storm-beaten  wood  ? 
Who  guides  the  young  sparrow  ? 
Who  watches  its  fall? 
er.      Their  Father  in  heaven 

Takes  heed  for  them  all. 

p  3  Our  Father  in  heaven, 
Thy  children  on  earth 
Than  lilies  or  ravens 
Thou  boldest  more  worth : 
cr.      Oh,  guide  us  and  guard  us, 
Be  near  when  we  call, 
Uphold  us,  enfold  us,— 
We  thank  Thee  for  all  I 

Alice  fVUliariu  Brothertm^  drca  1880. 
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70    ^  ^^  '^  clothe  the  grass  of  the  jidd^ . . .  shaU  He  not  much  more  clothe  you ? —Matt,  vi .  IW. 

Solomon.  C-^-  ^*  F-  hamdel,  1685-1759. 
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F=^ 


1  Qod  might  have  made  the  earth  bring  forth   £-nough  for  great  and  small, 


t^ttfig->Fr  F I i^MqFr#l=F^^ 


^^ 
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The    oak  tree  and  the     ce-dar  tree,  With -out     a  iiower  at 


^>^^rTfiTg^^# 


:^ 
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2  He  might  have  made  enough — enough 
For  every  want  of  ours, 
For  food  and  medicine  and  toil, 
p         And  yet  have  made  no  flowers. 

p  3  Then  wherefore,  wherefore,  were  they  made, 
All  dyed  with  rainbow  light, 
All  fashioned  with  supremest  grace, 
Upspringing  day  and  night  ? 

4  Springing  in  valleys  green  and  low, 
And  on  the  mountains  high, 
pp      And  in  the  silent  wilderness. 
Where  no  man  passeth  by  ? 

6  Our  outward  life  requires  them  not, 
Then  wherefore  had  they  birth  ? 
/     To  minister  delight  to  man. 
To  beautify  the  earth, 

p  6  To  whisper  hope,  to  comfort  man, 

VTliene'er  his  faith  is  dim ; 
/      For  He  who  careth  for  tlie  flowers, 

Will  care  much  more  for  him. 

Mary  Howitt,  1837. 
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7  *!  The  voice  of  the  Zorrf.— Psalm  xxix.  3. 

St.  TlllriCb.     [FIRST  TUNE.]  8.8.8.6.  Hebmann  von  Mulleb,  1905. 
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1  God  speaks  to  us   in    bird  and  song ;     In  winds  that  drift  the  clouds  a-  long ; 


^m 
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A  -  bove  the    din    of     toil   and  wrong,—  A     mel  -  o  -  dy     of        love. 

.  f  r..T..  ,  .  P. 


'gitfif  r'f^iF^f^TF'F-fT^ 
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Qod  speaks  to  us  in  far  and  near ; 
p  In  peace  of  home  and  friends  most  dear ; 
From  the  dim  past,  and  present  clear, 
A  melody  of  love. 

3. 

pp  God  speaks  to  us  in  darkest  night ; 
By  quiet  ways  through  mornings  bright, 
When  shadows  fall  with  evening  light, 
A  melody  of  love. 


God  speaks  to  us  in  every  land. 
On  wave-lapp'd  shore  and  silent  strand ; 
By  kiss  of  child,  and  touch  of  hand, 
A  melody  of  love. 
6. 
0  voice  Divine,  speak  Thou  to  me! 
Beyond  the  earth ,  beyond  the  sea ; 
cr.  First  let  me  hear,  then  sing  to  Thee 
A  melody  of  love. 

Joseph  Johnson,  1890. 


^rU0t.      [SECOND  TUNE.] 


8.8.8.6.    G.  W.  ToBBANCE.Mns.  Doc.ctrca  1864, 
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1  God  speaks  to     ns    in  bird  and  song;  In  winds  that  drift  the  clouds  a  -  long 
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A-bovethe    din     of     toil     and  wrong,— A    mel 
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dy      of    love. 
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^  The  small  notes  to  be  sung  by  the  Bass,  ad  lib. 
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"OUR  FATHER." 
Wken  I  consider  Thy  heavens,— Ps&lm  viii.  3. 

7.6.,  8  lines.  Geo.  F.  Root,  1820-1895. 
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1  How  dear  -  ly     God  must    love     us,     And  this  poor  world  of     ours, 

J3 


tei-j' j'JN'caj'iN'i;  ^i'-M 


To    spread  blue  skies    a    •    bove  us.      And  deck  tbe  earth  with  flowers. 
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yLirf  uif-TuLf^^ 
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^There's  not     a    weed    so        low  -   ly,      Nor    bird  that  cleaves  the     air, 


f\lf.f  .fip  Unif-f-fm^ 
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cr.  But    tells     in      ac  -  cents     ho  -  ly,       His    kind-  ness  and   His     care. 


JTl 
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2  He  bids  the  sun  to  warm  us, 

And  light  the  path  we  tread ; 
At  night,  lest  aught  should  harm  us, 

He  guards  our  welcome  bed. 
He  gives  our  needful  clothing, 

And  sends  our  daily  food ; 
His  love  denies  us  nothing 

His  wisdom  deemeth  good. 


3  The  Bible,  too,  He  sends  us, 
That  tells  how  Jesus  came. 
Whose  word  can  save  and  cleanse  us 

From  guilt  and  sin  and  shame. 
0  may  God's  mercies  move  us 

To  serve  Him  with  our  powers ; 
For  oh,  how  He  must  love  us. 
And  this  poor  world  of  ours ! 
S.  W.  Partridge,  1840. 
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73  ^^  heavens  declare  the  glory  of  (roei.— Psalm  xix.  1. 

St.  Aagnue.  C.M.  Jebeuiah  Clabk,  1670-1707. 
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1  I    siDgtheal-mighty    power  of   God,  That  made  the  mountains  rise. 
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That  spread  the  flow-ing  seas    a-  broad,  And 


built  the   lof  -  ty      skies. 


^^m 


2  I  sing  the  wisdom  that  ordained 

The  sun  to  rule  the  day ; 
p      The  moon  shines  full  at  His  command, 
And  all  the  stars  obey. 

3  I  sing  the  goodness  of  the  Lord, 

That  filled  the  earth  with  food ; 
cr.      Hef  ormed  thecreatures  with  His  word, 
And  then  pronounced  them  good. 


p  4  There's  not  a  plant  or  flower  below 
But  makes  Thy  glories  known ; 

cr.      And  clouds  arise,  and  tempests  blow. 
By  order  from  Thy  throne. 

5  Creatures  as  numerous  as  they  be, 
Are  subject  to  Thy  care ; 
p      There's  not  a  place  where  we  can  flee, 
But  Qod  is  present  there. 


cr.  6  His  hand  is  my  perpetual  guard ; 
He  ^ides  me  with  His  eye ; 
Why  should  I  then  foi::get  the  Lord, 


He  ^ides  me  wiui  His  eye ; 
*hy  should  I  then  foi::get 
Who  is  for  ever  nigh  ? 

Itaac  WattSy  1715. 


y  4  The /lowers  appear  on  live  earth. — Cant.  ii.  12. 

f  OrWarD.  6.5.,  12  lines.  C.  £.  Kettle,  1896. 

With  spirit. 
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Tell  ■  ing     won-drous       se    -     crets    p  Of     His    pow'r   and      love, 
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Wear  -  ing    still   the    bright  -  ness 
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Of     the  home    a   -   hove. 
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p  Lis  -  ten     to    the 
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sage  .  .      Which  they  bring   to   -   day. 
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Coptjright.    Inserted  by  the  Owner* s  permUnon. 


2  Just  as  earth's  creation 
Showed  the  might  of  God, 
So  does  ev'ry  flowret 

Springing  from  the  sod. 
He  who  giudes  the  star-world, 

Curbs  Uie  ocean's  power, 
With  the  same  hand  painteth 
Ev'ry  leaf  and  flower. 
Oh  I  these  flow'rs,  etc. 


p  3  Touch  these  sweet  flow'rs  gently. 
So  divinely  dressed, 
They  are,  in  earth's  language. 
Thoughts  of  God  expressed, 
Tlioughts  of  heav'nly  glory, — 
Sweetness,  purity,— 
rr.      Must  not  He  who  framed  them 
Wholly  lovely  be? 

Oil !  these  flow'rs,  etc. 


/  4  Praise  Him  then  with  singing. 

Tell  His  love  abroad ; 

Be  the  whole  earth  ringing 

With  the  name  of  Goid. 
Lakes  and  hills  be  telling,— 
Sunset  skies  and  flowers. 
Something  of  the  beauty 
Of  this  .God  of  ours. 

Oh !  these  flow'rs,  etc. 

Caroline  Griffiths^  circa  1890. 
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TIQloo^Ian^0• 


And  Ood  made  theJirmamefU.  ~Oen.  i.  7. 

Mendelssohn,  1809-1847. 
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10      see  the  sky,      So     blue,  so  high,    So      ve  -  ry  far     a  •  way  t 
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Who   lives  up  there, 'Where  all     is  fair,— Dear  chU-dreD,can  you     say  I 
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f  2         The  day  begun. 

Who  makes  the  sun 
Look  forth  with  shinmg  face  ? 
p  When  day  is  done, 

dim.  Who  takes  the  sun 

So  quickly  from  its  place  ? 


p  ^         Who  lights  the  star 
That  twinkles  for. 
Just  like  a  loving  eye  r 
dim.  The  moon  so  oft 

That  shineth  soft 
Who  draws  it  through  the  sky  ? 

/  4         God  lives  up  there 
Where  all  is  fair 
And  blue  and  high  and  bright; 
So  great,  so  Kind. 
None  can  we  find: 
He  gives  us  day  and  night. 

D.  MiddlemasSj  circa  1890. 
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The  invisible  things  of  Him  .  .  .  are  dearly  aeen^  ...hythe  things  that 
are  made. — Rom.  i.  20. 


CM.  D. 


C.  E.  Kettle,  1876. 
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1  There    is     a  book,  who  runs  may  read,  Which  heavenly  tnith  im- parts, 
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p  And    all  the  lore  its    scho-  lars  need.    Pure  eyes  and  Chris-  tian  hearts. 
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The  works  of   God,    a  -  bove,  be  -  low,    "With  -  in      us   and     a  -  round, 
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Are    pa-  ges    in   that  book  to    show     How  Qod  Him- self     is     found. 
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Copyright,   Inserted  by  permieeufn  /rom  * '  The  Brietol  Tune  Book,  * 

2  The  glorious  sky,  embracing  all. 
Is  like  the  Maker's  love, 
MTherewith  encompassed,  great  and  small, 
In  peace  and  order  move. 
p     The  dew  of  heaven  is  like  Thy  grace, 
cr.         It  steals  in  silence  down ; 

But,  where  it  lights,  the  favoured  place, 
By  richest  fruits  is  known. 

/  3  One  name,  above  all  glorious  names, 
With  its  ten  thousand  tongues, 
The  everlasting^sea  proclaims. 

Echoing  angelic  songs. 
The  raging  fire,  the  roaring  wind. 
Thy  boundless  power  display ; 
p      But  in  the  gentler  breeze  we  find 
Thy  Spuit's  viewless  way. 

dim,  4  Two  worlds  are  ours ;  'tis  only  sin 
Forbids  us  to  descry 
The  mystic  heaven  and  earth  within. 

Plain  as  the  sea  and  sky. 
Thou  who  hast  given  me  eyes  to  see 
And  love  this  sight  so  fair, 
cr.      Give  me  a  heart  to  find  out  Thee, 
And  read  Thee  everywhere. 

J,  Keble.  1827. 
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fY  Coyuider  the  wondrous  worlu  of  God.-^Job  xizvii.  14. 

WMl&CC,  CM.  Anon.,  circa  1840. 
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1  There 'snot  a  tint  that  paints  the  rose,  Or  decks  the  li-ly    fair.     Or  streaks  the  honhlest 


rrr^ 
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flower  that  blows,  But  God  ba.s  placed  it  there,  cr.  But  God  has  placed  it    there. 


^fTfiifrfiyi^^irfihFfmp 


2. 

There 's  not  of  grass  a  single  blade, 
Or  leaf  of  loveliest  ^een, 
cr.  Where  heavenly  skill  is  not  displayed, 
And  heavenly  wisdom  seen. 

3. 

p  There 's  not  a  star  whose  twinkling  light 
Sliines  on  the  distant  earth. 
And  cheers  the  silent  gloom  of  night. 
But  God  has  given  it  birth. 


There's  not  a  place  on  earth's  vast  round. 

In  ocean  deep,  or  air, 
Where  skill  ana  wisdom  are  not  found^ 
cr.      For  God  is  everywhere. 

5. 
/  Around,  beneath,  below,  above, 
Wherever  space  extends. 
There  He  displays  His  boundless  love, 
And  power  with  mercy  blends. 
J,  a  Wallace,  1793-1841. 
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PbUlP.      [FIRST  TUNB.J 

Not  too  quickly. 


Show  us  (he  FaUver, — John  xiv.  8. 

P.M.  W.  G.  Hancock.  1905. 
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1  Wilt  Thou  "  flhow  us  the  Father,"  One  ea-ger-ly  cried ;  Tho'  the  Mas-  ter  was  near  him » And 


/  / 
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stood  by  his  side,  p  Wilt  Thou  "showus  the  Fa-ther,"  How  of  -  ten  we  pray, 
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cr.  Tlio*  our      Mas  -  ter    be      stand  -  ing     A  -  mongst    us     to  -  day. 
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Copyright,  1905,  fry  rA«  Sunday  School  Ununi. 


2  There's  a  blush  of  the  orchard, 

Which  blossoms  in  May, 
p      That  will  touch  the  fair  dimples 

Of  baby  at  play. 
cr.      And  he  knoweth  the  Father 
Who  Godhead  can  see 
In  the  cheek  of  the  nursling 
And  bloom  of  the  tree. 

3  In  the  heart  where  Qod's  image 

Hath  ceased  not  to  shine— 
cr.      In  that  heart  there  is  heaven, 
And  love  most  divine ! 


The  affection  He  hallows 
The  beautiful  thought. 

Are  a  part  of  God's  nature 
Our  spirits  have  caught. 

/  4  But  the  love  of  the  Father 
We  see  in  the  Son— 
In  the  Fairest,  the  Highest, 
p         TheHohestOne; 
cr.      Who  hath  lifted  the  children 
From  lowliest  place. 
To  behold,  in  His  kingdom. 
The  light  of  His  face. 

W.  H.  Parker,  1905. 


JEmd*    [second  tune.] 


P.M. 


T.  H.  SCHROEDER,  1704. 


pL^  J  J  J  ll-H-H=Ht^.itf  ja^j^ 


1  Wilt  Thou" show  us  the    Father ," One  ea-ger-ly     cried;  Tho' the  Master  was 


kifff  yjp  f  f  rrf^^NfffNf^ 


Dear  him,  And  stood  by    his    side. />  Wilt  Thou**  show  us   the      Fa-ther,"How 
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uj^^iu^^,^^^^, 
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of  -ten  we     pray  ;cr.Tho*  our  Master    be    stand-ing  Amongst  us  to-day. 

J. 


^^^ie#i^f^-Ki 
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franconia. 


3.  Our  Father's  Guiding  Hand. 

A.  FOB  THE  JXJNIOB  SECTION. 

He  Uadeth  m«.— Psalm  xxiiL  2. 
6.5.,  8  lineR.    Attributed  to  Thob.  Hastinos,  Mub.  Doc.,  1784-1872. 


'MlMn'tm^Ur^iii^JAhU 


I  Lead  us,  heavenly  Fa-ther,        Lead  u8,Shepherd  kind ;  p  We  are  on-  ly 


vir[[nFF  \\\'[[[^^ 
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chil-  dren,       Weak  and  poor  and  blind,  cr.  All     the  way  be  -  fore  us, 
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Singing  as   we     go. 


Thou  alonedost  know;  Lead  us, heavenly   Fa-ther, 
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f  2  Lead  us,  heavenly  Father, 
In  our  opening  way ; 
Lead  us  in  the  morning 
Of  our  little  day; 
er.      While  our  hearts  are  happy, 
While  Qur  souls  ar^  free, 
May  we  give  our  cliildhood 
As  a  song  to  Thee. 


p  3  Lead  us,  heavenly  Father, 
As  the  way  grows  long; 
/      Be  our  strong  salvation, 
Be  our  joyous  song. 
Gladdened  by  Thy  mercies, 
p         Chastened  by  Thy  rod, 

May  we  walk  through  all  things 
Humbly  with  our  God. 


4  Lead  us,  heavenly  Father, 
By  Thy  voices  clear- 
Through  Thy  prophets  holy, 

Through  Thy  Son  so  dear,— 
Him  who  took  the  children 

In  His  arms  of  love: 

May  we  all  be  gatliered 

In  His  home  above. 

Brooke  Herfordy  1875. 
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The  Lord  is  in  the  place. — Gen.  zzviii.  l.*). 

CM.  W.  Whball,  Mub.  Bac.,  1699. 


jH^iijiii^  i  i\\;\:  ni^ 


1  0    God   of  Beth -el,     bywhose  hand  Thy   peo  -  pie  still   are      fed; 
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Who  through  this vea  -  ry     pil  -  grim-age    Hast  all    our   fa  -  thers    led! 


,Mr  frnrrriifirr^ 
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Our  vows,  our  prayers  we  now  present 
Before  Thy  throne  of  grace ; 
cr,  God  of  our  fathers !  be  the  God 
Of  their  succeeding  race. 

3. 

Through  each  perplexing  path  of  life 

Our  wandering  footsteps  guide; 
Give  us  each  day  our  daily  bread, 

And  raiment  fit  provide. 

4. 
0  spread  Thy  covering  wings  around 
Till  all  our  wanderings  cease, 
dim.  And  at  our  FathePs  loved  abode 
Our  souls  arrive  in  peace. 

6. 

cr.  Such  blessings  from  Thy  gracious  hand, 

Our  humble  prayers  implore ; 

And  Thou  shalt  be  our  chosen  God 

And  Portion  evermore. 

P.  Doddridge^  1736,  and  J.  Logariy  1781 
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He  knoweih  the  toay  thai  I  take.-- Job  xxiii.  10. 

P.M.  P.  P.  Bliss,  1876. 
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1  I    know  not  what  a  -waits  me ; . .  p  God   kind  -  ly  veils  mine  ey( 
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.  -  ly  veils  mine  eyes, . . 
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And  o'er  each  step  of  my  on  -ward  way    He  makes  new  scenes  to    rise ; .  . 


^-iifnTjr-e-rrfirrrTr^j 
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And    ev  -  'ry     joy  He  sends  roe  comes   A    swegt  and  glad  sur  -  pnse. 


-^  '  fp — # — ^ 
>    1 


/  Where  He  may  lead    I'll  fol  -  low, .  .      My     trust  in    Him  re  -  pwe ; 
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p  And    ev'-ryhour    in  per -feet peace  I'll  8mg,"He knows! He     knows!" 


mllF  ^Y  MM^I40 


^ 


^^ 


^ 


^ 


^ 


p  And    ev  -  'fy  hour    in  per  -  feet  peace  I'll  sing,"He  knows!  He     knows!" 
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3  Oh,  blissful  lack  of  wisdom ! 

Tis  blessed  not  to  know :  [hand, 
He  holds  me  with  His  own  right 

And  will  not  let  me  go ; 
And  lidls  my  troubled  soul  to  rest 
In  Him  who  loves  me  so. 
Where  He  may  lead,  etc. 


2  One  step  I  see  before  me ; 

Tis  all  I  need  to  see :  [shines, 

/      The  Ught  of  heav*n  more  brightly 

When  earth's  illusions  fiee ; 
p      And  sweetly  through  the  silence  comes     dim. 
His  loving  **  Follow  Me." 
Where  He  may  lead,  etc. 

ci\  4  So  on  I  go— not  knowing, 
I  would  not  if  I  might ; 
I'd  rather  walk  in  the  dark  with  God, 

Than  go  alone  in  the  light ; 
I'd  rather  walk  by  faith  with  Him, 
Than  go  alone  by  sight. 

Where  He  may  lead,  etc. 

Mari/  G.  Brainerd,  circa  1870. 
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The  Comforter  taiU  guide  you. — John  xvi.  7,  13. 


8.7.8.7.4.7. 


fc: 
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B.  Webbe,  1740-1816. 
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1  Lead  us,  heavenly   Fa  -  ther,  lead  us     O'er  the  world's  tem-pestuous  sea ; 
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Guard  us,  gmde  us,  keep  us,    feed  us.     For  we  have  no   help    but  [ 
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cr.  Yet  pos-  sess  -  ing     Ev  -  'ry  bless-  ing,     If     our  God   our     Fa  -  ther  be. 
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p  2  Saviour,  breathe  forgiveness  o'er  us. 
All  our  weakness  Thou  dost  know ; 
Thou  didst  tread  this  earth  before  us, 
Thou  didst  feel  its  keenest  woe : 
dim.  Lone  and  dreary. 

Faint  and  weary, 
Through  the  desert  Thou  didst  go. 
3  Spirit  of  our  God,  descending. 

Fill  our  hearts  with  heavenly  joy ; 
Love  with  every  passion  blendmg, 
Pleasure  that  can  never  cloy ; 
cr.  Thus  provided, 

Pardoned,  guided. 
Nothing  can  our  peace  destroy. 

/  gj  X       James  Edmtston^  1821. 
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prospect 


He  vnU  he  our  ^u2e.— Psalm  xlviii.  14. 
CM.  D. 


Anon.  (16Lh  Century). 
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{GirU.)  1  Stay  1  gentle  dove,  and  tell  me  where  You're  fly-  ing  like  the     wind : 
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Do  home  and  rest  lie     o  -  ver  there?  Are  these  what  you  would    find? 
0f    0    (2 — 0- 
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dim. 
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(£o^tf.)  And  while  we  speak,  there  far    a- way    The  dove    is  oat     of     sight; 
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Swif  t-ly  she  flies  by    sun  -  ny    day,     And    in    the  dark-*ning    night 
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m 


riP:-gi 


^1 


S 


s» — w- 


* 


« 


■HE 


1^ 


Copyright  of  The  S.S.  17. 
(Girls.) 
^  2  No  road  has  she,  no  guiding  hand ; 
The  path  is  all  unknown : 
How  can  she  cross  this  foreign  land, 
A  stranger  and  alone  r 

(Boys.) 
cr.      She  has  a  friend  we  cannot  see, 
A  guide  she  does  not  know ; 
The  God  who  made  her:  it  is  He 
Shows  her  the  way  to  go. 
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{All.) 
3  The  God  who  guides  the  homing  dove 
And  brings  her  to  her  nest, 
dim.      Tis  He  has  promised  in  His  love, 
To  lead  me  to  my  rest 
p      My  home  is  far,  and  out  of  sight ; 

No  one  can  take  me  there : 
/      But  I  am  travelling  day  and  night. 
In  God  Almighty's  care. 

/  4  Like  her,  on  wings  of  Faith  and  Hope, 
I  rise  toward  the  light ; 
Then  He  directs  my  doubtful  road. 
And  shows  me  which  is  right. 
p      I  do  not  know,  I  cannot  tell. 

How  long  the  road  may  be ; 
cr.      But  I  am  sure  He'll  guide  me  well. 
Till  that  blest  home  I  see. 

Sir  Nathaniel  Bamaby,  K.C.B.y  1903. 


84  ^'  shall  feed  His /lock  like  a  shepherd. ^Isa.  x\.  11. 

DominUB  te^tt  me.  8.7.8.7.    iambic.       J.  B.  Dtkeb,  Mos.  Doc,  1868. 
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1  The  King  of   Love  my     Shep-herdis,  Whose  good-ness  fail-eth     nev  -   er  ; 
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er.  1     noth-ing  lack  if       I     am  His,      And    He     is  mine,  for      ev    -    er. 
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CopjfHght.    Inserted  by  permission  fnam  "  Hymns  A.  Jt  M.' 


Where  streams  of  living  waters  flow. 
My  ransomed  soul  He  leadeth, 

And,  where  the  verdant  pastures  grow, 
With  food  celestial  feedeth. 


p  Porvene  and  foolish  oft  I  strayed, 
But  yet  in  love  He  sought  me, 
And  on  His  shoulder  gently  laid, 
cr.      And  home,  rejoicing,  brought  me. 
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p  In  death's  dark  vale  I  fear  no  ill, 
With  Thee,  dear  Lord,  beside  me ; 

cr.  Thy  rod  and  staff  my  comfort  still, 
Thy  cross  before  to  guide  me. 


And  so  through  all  the  length  of  days 
Thy  goodness  faileth  never ; 
/  Good  Shepherd,  may  I  sing  Thy  praise. 
Within  Thy  house  for  ever ! 

Sir  a,  W.  Bafcer,  \Q6&. 
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The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd.— Psalm  xxiii.  1. 

p  ^  Thnringian  Yolkslicd. 

Har.  by  E.  Rawdoh  Bailxt,  1904. 
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(Juniors  only.) 

p  1  Tliou  art  my  Shep-herd,    Car  -  ing  for      all  my  need;  Thy     lit -tit 
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lamb  to    feed.  Trust-  ing  Thee  still ;         /  In     pleasant  pas-tares  low. 


mntpyj 


J23 


^^ 


-htri 


r'^i.f^i^^.j^^iJ^Uj^ 


Whereliv-ingwatersfloWjCr.  Safe  by  Thy  side    I    go,   Fear-ing  no     ill 
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Copyright  qf  the  &S.  U. 
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pp  2  Or  limy  way  lie 

Where  death-shade  lurking  nigh, 
My  soul  would  terrify 
With  sudden  chill : 
cr.      Yet  I  am  not  afraid, 
While  softly  on  my  head 
Thy  tender  hand  is  laid 
I  fear  no  ill. 

mf  3  Goodness  and  mercy 
Ever  shall  follow  me, 
cr.      Till  by  Thy  grace  I  see 
Thy  holy  hiU; 
Lord,  in  that  Home  with  Thee, 
Joyful  eternally. 
Folded  Thy  flock  shall  be. 
Safe  from  all  ill. 
M.  E.  Thalheimtr,  circa  1880,  and  M.  Scott-Haycra/t  1904. 
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Aantcb. 


lam  ttUl  with  Thee,— Vs&lm  cxxxix.  18. 
8.6.7.6.7.6.7.6. 


iJ^Tj^iri 


i^ 


"OUR  FATHER." 


German,  1693. 


T 


^  t  \  r^ 


1  Thou  art  with  me,    O  my     Fa  •  ther,    At    ear  -  \j    dawn  of     day ; 


1 11^11  ."^irirriififfff 


bfr^-?fj--H=^^-i*-^^-j--fij.-^ 


?^ 


f= 

is   Thy    glo  -  ry    brighteneth     The    up  -  ward  streaming     ray : 


r 
It 


-Wfifi  rfiF  W+[-^ 


f  Jlj,j  i  ilifi   JIlJlJ  .^  r'a^lj 


cr.  It    calls  me      by     its    beau  -   ty       To    rise    and  wor  •  ship    Thee ; 

-^   -f^   -p-     -F-     •     :^    j^^H 


wfrrrr  Nf  fii^p 


It 


^ 


#^IS   I   J   g 


«= 


I      feel  Thy     glo-tioiu  pres  -ence,pThy  face     I     may  not    see. 


£ 


5c 


^^^ 


# 


$ 


^ 


I 


2  Thou  art  with  me,  0  my  Father, 

In  changing  scenes  of  Ufe, 
In  loneliness  of  spirit. 

In  weariness  of  strife ; 
My  suflferings  and  my  comforts 

Alternate  at  Thy  will; 
I  trust  Thee,  0  my  Father, 

I  trust  Thee,  and  am  still. 


p  3  Thou  art  with  me,  0  my  Father, 
In  evening's  darkening  gloom ; 
dim.   In  night,  when  earth  is  sleeping. 
Thy  presence  fills  my  room : 
cr.   The  stars  sliine  forth  Thy  message 
Of  kindness  from  above ; 
I  love  Thee,  0  my  Father, 
And  feel  that  Thou  art  love. 

Jmie  E.  Saxbij,  1849. 
(85) 
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He  leadeth  me, — Psalm  xzlii.  2. 
8.6.8.4. 


E.  S.  Carter,  1874. 


r^-ivrti^rti\Ln^i-^ 


1  When  thro' life's  dew- y    fields  we    go,     With  flowers  on    ev-'ry     side, 


kfFTf-  gp  F I  p  tf^^-f^^Hi^ 


^m 


rrinn=^ 


1=1 


I 


^-; — iT-^ — ^    '    » — ui: — w   "   0 
cr.  Thou    art     our  Fa-  ther,    and    we  know  Thou    art 
l^M    •    ■ — I 1 1    »   J    .    <^- 


our 


guide. 


^m 


=&: 


^ 


t=l= 
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p  When  some  rough,  thorny  road  we  climb, 

And  hope  has  gone  away, 
cr.  Yet  Thou  art  with  us  all  the  time, 
By  night  and  day. 

3. 

When  friends  are  near,  when  love  bums  bright, 
And  no  dark  shadows  fall, 
cr.  Then  art  Thou  present  in  the  light 
That  gladdens  all. 

4. 

And  when  we  try  to  do  Thy  will 
With  self  and  sin  at  strife, 
p  Lord,  in  that  fight  with  deadly  ill, 
Be  Thou  our  life! 

5. 

dim.  When  sorrow  bids  us  stand  apart, 
And  death  is  at  the  door, 
cr.  Then  draw  us  yet  more  near  Thy  heart, 
For  evermore! 

Annie  Matheson,  1882 

(86) 


'  WHICH  ART  IN  HEAVEN." 


n. 


88 


''Mbicb  art  in  Ibcavcn/ 

A.  FOR  THE  JUNIOR  SECTION. 

Clothed  with  white  rodes.— Rev.  vii.  9. 

CM.  and  Chorns. 


Anon.,  drea  1840. 


If  yi^j/ q  jij  J. 'i^^ff^ 


1  A  -  round  the  throne  of 


Qod   in  heaven  Thousands  of  chil-dren  stand; 


i-ifi|.^rij-^ifr^ii^Tff^ 


iif.lliMiMifll^NiiJi.iU. 


Chil  -  dren  whose  sins  are     all      for-given,      A      ho  -  ly,    hap-py      band, 


W 


pii^.f^fpi,'  r  i^ifif  I'  ^  ihi 


Chorus.  N_N  |        , [      _] 


/Singing  Qlo-ry,     glo-ry,       glo  -  ry,    Singing  Glo  -  ry,    glo  -  ry,     glo  -  ry. 


m. 


isfc 


-J-  -J-  r:_^  ^^^.psj  -^-^.g-  -p-  ^ 


p  2  What  brought  them  to  that  world  above, 

That  heaven  so  bright  and  fair, 

Where  all  is  peace,  and  joy,  and  love, 

How  came  those  children  there, 

Singing  Glory,  glory,  glory  ? 

/  3  Because  the  Saviour  shed  His  blood 
To  wash  away  their  sin. 
Bathed  in  that  precious,  piupic  flood. 
Behold  them  white  and  clean, 
Singing  Glory,  glory,  glory. 

4  On  earth  they  sought  the  Saviour's  grace, 
On  earth  they  loved  His  name ; 
/      So  now  they  see  His  blessM  face 
And  stand  before  the  Lamb, 
Singing  Glory,  glory,  glory. 

Anne  Shepherd,  1837. 

(87) 


I 


"  WHICH  ART  IN  HEAVEN." 


QQ  Thy  sun  ahaU  no  mere  go  dmon. — lu.  Ix.  Id. 

SUh0WOttb*    [KB8T  TUNE.]  IJS.I.S.1.1,  Chablbb  Vdjcbnt,  1876. 


p^ 


^^ 


■3S1 


=*±= 


i: 


F=5^=r 


Ri  -   seswarm  and    bright; 


1  Ev   -  'ry  morn-  ing      the     red    sun 


ii'iri'irrrii'-^^^-^  II 


^m^j^irfMrpjyy^ 


r=r=r= 


p  But      the  eve  -  ning    com  -  eth     on, 


^ivMf  f  i*tj 


And     the    dark  cold      night: 


:«: 


^m 


^jj'^gii-giffai 


N     X 


F3^ 


1=1: 


^  ;.  ^  I  -.  _»  ±^|=^ 


lEC 


cr.  There*8  a  bright  land  far  a  -  way, 


Where  'tis  nev  -  er- end-ing     day. 


m 


^ 


[[[[[[yn. 


V    V     V    V    V 

Copyright.    Inserted  by  the  Camposer^e  permimon. 

2  Every  spring  the  sweet  young  flowers 
Open  bright  and  gay, 

p      Till  the  chilly  autumn  hoiurs 

Wither  them  away : 
cr.      There 's  a  land  we  have  not  seen, 
Where  the  trees  are  always  green. 

3  Little  birds  sing  songs  of  praise 
All  the  summer  long ; 

p      But  in  colder,  shorter  days 

They  forget  their  song. 
cr.      There 's  a  place  where  angels  sing 
Ceaseless  praises  to  their  King. 
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/  4  Christ  our  Lord  is  ever  near 

Those  who  follow  Him ; 
p     But  we  cannot  see  Him  here, 

For  our  eyes  are  dim : 
cr.     There  is  a  most  happy  place, 
Where  men  always  see  His  face. 

p  5  Who  shall  go  to  that  fair  land  ? 
/         All  who  love  the  right ; 

Holy  children  there  shall  stand, 
In  their  robes  of  white : 
er.      For  that  heaven,  so  bright  and  blest, 
Is  our  everlasting  rest. 

C.  Frances  Alexander,  1848. 


St.  SilnS,    [second  tune.]  7.5.7.5.7.7. 


Edwin  Moss,  1875. 


^^ 


jls    j 


I  Ev  -  'ry    mom  -  ing  the  red     sun  Ri  -  ses  warm     and    bright ; 


^m 


^S=9 


.f2^ — f    ft    m 


rrsD 


i 


f  ^S^iiii^.  llii's   ^ 


w 


p  But  the     eve  -  ningcom-eth      on, 


And  the    dark      cold     night : 


f'liJJlH;  Jjij=^  IIJJIj^j>dh^ 


cr.  There's  a  bright    land  far    a  -  way,   Where 'tis  nev-er-end  -  ing       day. 


k^r:  f-^ru^_aaup-^ 


Copyright.    Intertgd  bt/ the  Compoter'if  permvuion. 
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90 
Xauaanne. 


A  rut  for  the  people  o/God.^Utb.  iv,  9. 

Anon. 
Tb.  ,  8  lincB.  Har.  by  E.  E.  B.,  t90& 


fiiJi^tj-JlMl^  p\^  j^li 


^ 


1  Lit  -  tie  travellers   Zi  -  on  -ward,   Each  one     entering      in  -  to    rest, 


mTtTf=f-^f  p  r  ir  f 


r 


i^Ji  ^-l-f^^  Hi  i  ^^f'\i  i  ^ 


m 


In    the  kingdom    of    your  Lord,        In  the    man-sions     of    the  blest 


^ 


^ 


H  Mr  r  HI 


^TFTf!? 


aH^-4-^M  ^  '\\\H=^=tfi 


=^*^ 


/  There,  to     wel-  come,  Je  -  sus  waits,  Gives  the  crown  His    followers   win ; 


j>Lp^^  pf  F  nifi:=^f# 


=^ 


5^^ 


Lift  vour heads, ye  trold- en  (rates,       Let  the     lit  -  tie     travellers     in! 


Lift  your  heads,  ye  gold -en  gates,       Let 


#-#- 


tie     travellers     in ! 


fi^  p  r  ^nffja 


^ 


^ 


CiO!pynjrAt  o/  «Ac  5^.5.  tT. 


1> 


2  Who  are  they  who$%e  little  feet, 
Pacing  life's  dork  journey  through. 
Now  have  reached  the  heavenly  seat 
They  had  ever  kept  in  view? 
"  I  from  Greenland's  frozen  land," 
"  I  from  India's  sultry  plain," 
"  I  from  Af ric's  barren  sand," 
"  I  from  islands  of  the  main." 


3  "  All  our  earthly  journey  past, 
Every  tear  and  pain  gone  by. 
Here  together  met  at  last. 
At  the  portal  of  the  sky." 
Each  the  welcome  '*  Come !"  awaits, 
Conquerors  over  death  and  sin ; 
ff     Lift  your  heads,  ye  golden  gates. 
Let  the  little  travellers  in. 

J 09,  Edfneston,  1846. 


This  hymn  may  also  be  sung  to  tone  '*  Syria,**  No.  575. 
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God  shall  toijpe  away  all  tears  from  their  eyes.—Uey.  xxi.  4. 

Tb.  ,  8  lines.  ^'  ^'  ^«^"»  l^^- 

Attributed  also  to  John  Kichabdsom. 


pmfhl\ipi\\^^=fFBji^ 


1  Safe  -  ly,    safe  -  ly      ga  -  thered  in.       No  more  sor  -  row,   no     more  sin, 


^ 


^ 


i. 


m 


J.-  .j^ 


FF^ 


m 


^^ 


^ 


*=*: 


<  '<    i 


No    more  childish    griefs   or    fears,      No  more  sad-  ness,  no  more  tears ; 


mk4=^ 


*■*■ n—" v 

pip 


^ 


=^ 


?=f^ 


r 


jf^w-j-j  jii  jmi-j  j  jijjjj 


p  For   the  life,   so    yomig  and  fair,     Now  hath  passed  from  earth-ly    care; 

J.   J.     a    ...    J 


si^rf 


i 


* 


^j  J:j  jlj  J^j^^ 


«=r 


eft  w.  God  Him-self  the     soul     will  keep,      Qiv  -  ing  His  be  -  lov  -  ed—  sleep. 


!dv,.pp  Fpip^  pfc^prip^;^IMi 


/  2  Safely,  safely  gathered  in, 

Free  from  sorrow,  free  from  sin. 
Passed  beyond  all  grief  and  pain. 
Death,  for  thee,  is  truest  gain ; 

cr.      For  our  loss  we  must  not  weep. 
Nor  our  loved  one  long  to  keep 
From  the  home  of  rest  and  peace. 
Where  all  sin  and  sorrow  cease. 


/ 


3  Safely,  safely  gathered  in, 
No  more  sorrow,  no  more  sin ; 
God  has  saved  from  weary  strife, 
In  its  dawn,  this  young  fresh  life, 
Which  awaits  us  now  above, 
Resting  in  the  Saviour's  love, 
Jesu,  grant  that  we  may  meet 
There,  adoring  at  Thy  feet. 

Henrietta  0.  Dobree,  1881. 
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Q  2  In  my  Father* a  houae  are  rnany  maruions.—^ohn.  xiv.  2. 

tTallie'  Canon.  L-M.  Tuo^a  Tallu,  1520*1585. 


^l\\;ll\^4^^^=U4 


1  The  Father's  house  is      ve-ry  large,  And    we    are    in      a    room  be- low; 


MifTpTTTfrrni  F I P  p  h^tff^ 


t 


^^Iljliijr44:jr^:ll 


But    Je  -  sus  says  that  when  we  die,     We     to  the  up  -  per  room  shall  go. 


rl  f  J  f  if 


U^^M^\^f\\\\\\f^m 


p  Dark  is  the  passage  through  the  grave, 
er.  But  Jesus  went  before  us  tliere ; 
That  He.  in  some  bright  upper  room, 
A  place  for  children  might  prepare. 

3. 

He  lived  on  earth  a  little  child, 
p  He  died  upon  the  cruel  tree : 
He  said,  "I  vrill  not  leave  you  long. 
But  where  I  am  there  you  shall  be.^ 


4. 
cr.  We  will  not  fear  the  passa^  dark, 
But  think  of  Him,  our  Saviour  dear ; 
Yet  if  we  do  not  love  Him  now. 
How  can  these  words  be  sweet  to  hear  ? 

6. 
/  Love  but  the  Lord,  and  all  is  bright ; 
Love  but  the  Lord,  and  earth  isfair ; 
Love  but  the  Lord,  the  Father's  house 
Is  here,  and  there,  and  everywhere. 
J,  Gage  Piggy  circa  1880. 


93  -^  friend  that  stickeih  closer  than  a  brother,— Ptov.  xviii.  24. 

3n  Aemortam.     [fiest  tunb.]     8.6.7.6.7.6.7.6.  sir  John  Stainbb,  1868. 


mtitim^^nptin^i^ 


-^  dj^0  T — r — 9'^  0  r — ^'^     "# 

1  There  'a  a  Friend  for  little  chil  •  dren     A-bove  the  bright  blue  alqr ;        A  Friend  that  nerer 


biffff  F  v;;\ftf\\i\tttlmm^n 


N— J — ^ 


m'i\\i\iip-i^iMA.uU^^ 


f 

chang  -  es,  Whose  love  will  nev  -  er    die.  p  XJn  -  like  oarfriendsby    na  -  tore, 

J  m  0    0,0',.  >J-,-8-«r-f-  I  ,-t:  -r 


i^dtnhf  f,F  ^A^j^v^ 


r 
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^^^^^MiUmiU£M 


WhochAoge  with chAogingyears.This Friend isalways  worth  -  y 


The  precious  name  He  bean. 


Copyright.    JnaerUd  fnym  * ' 
p  2  There's  a  rest  for  little  children 
Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
Who  love  the  blessM  Saviour, 

And  Abba  Father,  crv ; 
A  rest  from  every  trouble, 
From  sin  and  oan^er  free, 
dim.      Where  every  little  pilgrim 
Shall  rest  eternally. 

3  There  *8  a  home  for  little  children 
Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
/      Where  Jesus  reigns  in  glory— 

A  home  of  peace  and  joj. 
er.      No  home  on  earth  is  like  it, 
Nor  can  with  it  compare, 
For  every  one  is  happy, 
Nor  can  be  happier,  there. 


Hymns  A.  A  M."  by  permittion. 

4  There 's  a  crown  for  little  children 
Above  the  bright  blue  sky. 

And  all  who  look  to  Jesus 
Shall  wear  it  by  and  by : 
/      A  crown  of  brightest  glory, 

Which  He  will  then  bestow 

On  all  who  love  the  Saviour, 
And  walk  with  Him  below. 

5  There  *8  a  song  foi*  little  children 
Above  the  bright  blue  sky. 

And  a  harp  of  sweetest  music 
And  palms  of  victory. 
cr.      All.  all  above  is  treasured 

And  found  in  Christ  alone ; 
0  come,  dear  little  children. 
That  all  may  be  your  own. 

Alb^t  Midlane,  1859. 


Vectie.    [second  tune.]  8.6.7.6.7.6.7.6.  Carey  Bonneb,  1904. 

,  Children*^  Voices  in  Unison.  Gently  and  Smoothly. 


changes,  Whose  love  will  nev  -  er      die.   p  Un  -  like  onr  firiends  by    ua- tare,  Who 


change  with  changing  years,  Thia  Friend  is  al-ways  wor    •     thy   The  precious  name  He     hears. 


^^ 


iti'Mtw^tf^^ 


Copyright  0/  the  S.S.  U. 
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B.  FOK  THE  MIDDLE  SECTION. 
94'  ^^9  ^  Lard,  ye  His  angels.^Fsalm  ciii.  20. 

CObbatlt    [nBST  TUNE.]  6.6.6.6.4.4.4.4.  W.  H.  Habpeb.  drea  1880. 


^^ 


i 


i*Cj. 


/  1  A  -  bove  the  clear  blue    sky, 


#   '    Q  ' 


In  hea-ven's  bright  a  -  bode, 


miFifiT'  V  "JsZz^^^lM- 


^>'i,>  ii^.  j'jpi|!r-Uiu^ 


IZZ 


The    an   -   gel  host  on      high  .  .     Sing  prais  -  es  to  their     Qod ; 


'cw.mji^ 


# 


M 


'^=^=^ 


T 


^W 


^ 


g 


i^=s 


cr.  Hal  -  le  -  lu     -    jah!    They  love    to  sing,    Hal  -  le  -  lu    -    jah! 


^^t'Jif  \\\uv\m\\\\'  p 


^''i'jij.;jii|iir  1 1 ^^iiiiiv^H^^ 


They  love  to  sing,  To  God  their    King, .  . 


Hal-le  -  lu       -      jah! 


^>=nT^.7TfTffxg.friif:rp-  ipji 


Copyright.    InterUd  by  the  Compo$er'9  pennitsion, 

p  2  But  God  from  youthful  tongues. 

On  earth  receiveth  praise, 
/     We  then  our  cheerful  songs 
In  sweet  accord  will  raise 
€r.  Hallelujah ! 

We  too  will  sing 
To  God  our  King, 
Hallelujah! 
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3  0  blessed  Lord,  Thy  truth 
In  love  to  us  impart, 
And  teach  us  in  our  youth 
To  know  Thee  as  Thou  art ; 
cr.  Halleluiah ! 

Then  shall  we  sing 
To  God  our  King, 
HaUelujah! 
cr.  4  0  may  Thy  holy  word 

Spread  all  the  world  around ; 
And  all  with  one  accord 
Uplift  the  joyful  sound 
HaUelinah! 
All  then  shall  sing 
To  God  their  King, 
Hallelujah! 

J.  Chandler,  1841. 

abUbtCn*B  \[>OiU0.    [second  tunb.]    6.6.6.6.4.4.4.4.  Dr.  E.  J.  Hopkins,  1868. 


^^^-j^zgjlNUJi  i 


Z  rr 


/  1  A  -  bove  the  clear  blue   sky, . 


In     hea-ven's  bright  a   -   bode, 


'at^iif if  f?  hlktilm-i',  F 1'^^ 


liii'-J  ^J  jidii^j  ji^:y.- 


The    an  -  gel  host  on   high    Sing  prais-  es     to   .    .    '  their       God ;  .  . 


't4f\f??hf 


i 


g= 


p .  <^ 


i=.a 


t^ 


cr.Hal        -        -        - 

'g^*  r  r  r 

1 
le   - 

lu      . 

jah! 
— p- 

11     j    1     «sl 
They     love 

J       J-l    II 
to       sing. 

j_LJ  jjj-rffia 


byr*^*-- 


To        God       their  King,  Hal     -    le  -  lu      -       -     jah| 


^ 


J- 


e^i^P    flltlt-^ 


^ 


^ 


1=.^ 


Copyright.    Innerted  by  permimon  of  Mettrs,  Wukes  dc  Co, 
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95 
Daleburet. 


Tht  maid  is  not  dead,  hut  sUfpeth.—Msiti.  ix.  24. 
CM. 


A.  COTTVAN,  1872. 


^ 


^^m 


^ 


*=* 


g  f  *  »^ 

o  -  ther  hand  is 


^  1  An 


beckoning  ns,      An   -  o  •  ther  call   is      given ; 


ssifTi  frfifgpiinrffTiT 


p-iuj  liijj-jijijihjr^ 


And  glows  once  more  with    an   -  gel-steps  The    path  that  reach  -  es  heaven. 

^  -M-Z *- 


r\rnf\nj\\i\\m 


«9- 


^1- 


Copyright.    Inserted  by  permisnon. 


3  Fold  her,*  0  Father !  in  Thine  arms, 
Ajid  let  her*  henceforth  be 
A  messenger  of  love  between 
Our  human  hearts  and  Thee. 


2  Alone  unto  our  Father's  will 
One  thought  hath  reconciled ; 
cr.    Tliat  He  whose  love  exceedeth  ours 
Hath  taken  home  His  child. 

p  4  Still  let  her*  mild  rebuking  stand 

Between  us  and  the  wrong, 
cr.      And  her*  dear  memory  serve  to  make 
Our  faith  in  goodness  strong. 
(*  Or  "  him  "  or  "  hi».")  J.  G.  Whittier,  1845. 
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'Rutber^len. 

Withjipirit,. 


The  City  of  my  Ood  .  .  .  New  Jerusalem, — Rev.  iii.  12. 


i 


6.5.,  8  lines. 


A.  Bbtck,  1905. 


^ 


=g 


f  f  r  ' 

1  Hap  -  py    town    of 


/I  Hap-py 


Mjrf"7~f 


Sa   -  lem.        Set     on     Zi  -  on's      hill ! 
Pi- 


g 


P= 


;^te 


§*^^ii\l^^^^i=i^^^d±UiU 


1 


ap-py  hearts  of    pil  -  grims.  Could  they  see  it    still !  cr.  He  that  fol-lows  Je-sus, 

t-  -&  -^    ^-     -P-      -^-  -F-  -F 


m^Uit^f^r^-frfft^ 


g^JJij  ji.-iHit^g^ 


22 


=s 


"O" 


He  that  dares  the    right,    Sees  the  lights  of  Sa-lem  Gleam  a  -  cross  the  night 


'&n^  p  I  rrp^^0f=f 


Q 


Copyright,  1905,  by  The  Sunday  School  Union. 

This  may  also  be  song  to  tune  "  Vespers,*'  No.  136. 

(96) 


-WHICH  ART  IN  HEAVEN/' 


2  Happy  town  of  Salem, 
With  the  jasper  wall, 
In  its  many  mansions 
There  is  room  for  all. 
p  "Come  to  Me,"  says  Jesus, 

"  I  will  give  you  rest," 
cr.     And  the  town  of  Salem 
Gathers  all  the  blest. 
(Juniors  orUy.) 
3  Happy  town  of  Salem ! 
cr.         Happy  little  feet 
Of  the  children  playing 
In  the  golden  street ! 
"  Let  them  come,"  says  Jesius, 
"And  forbid  them  not!" 
pp      But  the  proud  in  Salem 
Have  no  part  nor  lot. 


(All.) 
/  4  Hanpy  town  of  Salem, 
With  its  open  gates ! 
Happy  are  the  pilgrims 

Wliom  a  welcome  waits ! 
In  the  name  of  Jesus 

Thev  an  entrance  claim, 
And  the  guards  of  Salem 
Answer  "  In  His  name." 

5  Happy  town  of  Salem, 
p         Vision  true  of  peace. 

Seen  above  earth  s  strivings. 
Steadfast  when  they  cease ! 
cr.   "  Take  thy  cross,"  says  Jesus, 
And  the  narrow  way 
Brings  the  feet  to  Salem 
At  the  break  of  day. 
Louis  F,  Benson,  D.D.y  1897. 
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aurella. 


And  the  City  teas  pure  gold.— "Rev.  xxi.  18. 

7.6.,  8  hncs.         8.  8.  Wesley,  Mas.  Doc.,  1864. 


1  I  love  that  Holy  Scripture  Where  I  am  tru-ly   told       A-bout  the  heavenly 


cit  -y  Withwallsof  preciousgold.    About  the  shining  riv.cr,Thatgo-eth  thro' the 

J.J«..r-.g-:ttgr 


N-.ypiTif  r  'rW\\?^nw^^^ 


p 


a 


t=t 


^^^^^ 


street,—  The  bouglis  of  life    a  •  bove    it.    With  fruit  and  blossoms  sweet ; 


^ 


S:^ 


f+FFfFip  i4^^^m 


Copifrtght.    Ituerted  by  permisrion  of  Rev. 

2  This  world  is  sometimes  happy, 

With  pleasant  things  I  love ; 
But  it  must  be  far  better 

To  dwell  in  heaven  above. 
Not  that  the  walls  are  golden, 

The  gates  are  always  bright ; 
Not  that  the  river  poureth 

Through  every  street  its  light. 

3  Not  that  a  pleasant  music 

From  golden  harps  is  stirred. 
And  every  sound  is  sweeter 
Than  ear  hath  ever  heard. 


F.  O.  Weiley,  from  *'  The  European  Psalmist." 


f      But  there  shall  never  enter 

The  dark,  rude  thoughts  of  sin, 
dim.     That  here  are  always  watching 
To  come  the  heart  within. 
4  And  there  we  shall  not  find  it 
So  very  hard  to  be 
Gentle  and  true  and  patient, 
/         For  we  the  Lord  shall  see. 
cr.      And  so  we  shall  giow  like  Him, 
All  holy  things  to  love ; 
Oh !  it  must  be  far  better 
To  dwell  in  heaven  above ! 
(  97  )  Hcleii  Taylor,  cVrcaV^Vs. 
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•WHICH  ART  IN  HEAVEN." 


98  Our  Father  in  ffeaven^—UaiL  vi,  9. 

SanulbB-  Moderate.  J^}^  ^'^'  '^^'''^  ^^^"'  ^^• 


jwniAUK.  Moderaio.  S  =  108.  '^•"'  ^""■^"  '^^"'  *^"*- 


Solo  (or  Trebles  ih  Unison). 


ps 


^ 


^ 


j  I  #  •    =c^ 


j — N 


p  1  IVe    a  Father  in  heav'n  whom  my  eyes       can-  not  see,       And  whose 


pi 


^^ 


323 


voice        nev  -  er   falls         on    my    ear ; er.  But    I 


^^^^^^^m 


r 


^^ 


E^ 


trrA^/^'  ^if  ;^ 


^¥*|j. — if 


-1        !     r" 

*T        1^     at 


K 


know         He     is   there,       and   is     list   -  'ning    to    m%  p  When   I 


(.08) 


"WHICH  ART  IN  HEAVEN." 


*^ 


& 


t-^^—h 


* 


whis 


per     my  wants 


in     my     prayer. 


e*ji^i  j  p  ^  p-rr-7T 


^ 


i 


^^ 


Chobus.  J=108, 


r''MVi^iM»H|'JjrJJjirlJJi^ 


f  For  the  Lord  tells  me  so,    Jesus  Christ  tells  me  so,  In  the  60s  -pel  that 's 


^m 


J. 


-ft-m. 


4=i- 


^J-.T^f 


fM^frrir'f  f 


^       ^    I* 


^ 


me: 


or.  I    be  '  liew 

\ U 


S 


i 


^^i 


I 

be 


writ  -  ten  for      me :    cr,  I 


lieve      in  the    word     of  Clirist 


mjtrM^*^ 


K 


mH=f 


:      ')0  g- 


He? 


Je  -  sus  ray  Lord,  For  who  can  know  bet-ter  than  He  ?  than   He  ? 

J.i*'-».0t  ri  ..n    ...I    j 


^  '         '  '  r  r  r '  „\   '-^ 

CiipyriaMoftheS.S.V.  Hei    .    .     . 


Copyright  of  the  S.S.  U. 

p  2  Tve  a  Father  in  heaven  who  will  always  forgive. 

When  I  turn  from  my  folly  and  sin ; 
cr.      Who  will  help  me  in  love  and  obedience  to  live. 
And  the  life  everlasting  to  win. 
For  the  Lord  tells  me  so,  etc. 

/  3  Pve  a  Father  in  heaven  who  is  mirfity  in  i)ower 

Over  an  things  that  live  or  are  dead ; 

er,      I  will  fear  not,  for  He  is  my  Fortrass  and  Tower, 

And  His  shield  is  held  over  my  head. 

For  die  Lord  tells  me  .so,  etc. 

Sir  Nathaniel  Bamab}/,  K.C.B.,  1904. 


"WHICH  ART  IN  HEAVEN." 


Q  Q  lie  bringelh  them  to  their  desired  haven,— Vsulm  CTii.  30. 

JSeaCOn  Xtdbt  B.7.,  12  Unes.  G.  F.  Boot,  1820-1895. 
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^^ 
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w 


5t^=JS 


*-ir^-r 


1  O'er  the  wide    and  restless   o  •  ceaii      Of  our  life      we  speed  a  -  long, 


wtHf.if- f.f.t.\^  fwf.ur  ^ 


m 


*l 


^m 


j=j^ 


^m 


fr-X] 


And  to  Godf  whose  mer-cy  wafts  us,     Will  we  raise     our  trustful  song : 


^imw\.'^[l\rnu\['-i'^ 


Q- 


s- 


^ 


iTftm-i 


SI 


?? 


^  J  *<#i  g 


r 


/)  For,  though  dark  the  flood  be  -  hind  us,  And  though  dim  the  track  be  -  fore, 


^y-Hf^=^-TMJi-^  1 1  N-s^ 


■^^^^^^^ 


Yet  our  barque  sliall  reach  her  ha-ven.     On   a    bright  and  bless-ed  shore. 


^^^4  L[[+^^^£-'El|■[[Elr  1 


u<»\ 


"  WHICH  ART  IN  HEA^^N.' 


a.  jt  Chorus,    i 


fo^ 


^TTfl 


S 


J=i^ 


:# 


f  For  at  last       a  light  shall  cheer  us,      Soft-ly  beam  -  ing  from  a  -  far ; 


^^kUJ;,^[r=prffffT^^ 


f^^tt^^r\^ 


^|''■^Nl,l " 


And  the  love     of  God  shall  guide  us     Like  a    fade  -  less  bea-con  star. 


2  Never  fear  the  ai^gry  surges 

Beating  o'er  the  reefs  of  sin ; 
But  obey  the  voice  of  duty, 
Keep  alert  the  watch  within. 
€T.      And  still  bravely  steer  right  onwards, 
Though  the  tempest  sweep  the  sea, 
Like  the  Christ,  who  rode  in  safety 
Through  the  storm  on  Galilee. 
For  at  last,  etc. 

3  To  the  call  to  keep  oiur  coiurses 

True  to  nobleness  and  worth, 
/     Let  our  hearts  be  all  as  constant 

As  the  needle  to  the  north. 
p     And  wliate'er  the  fears  and  dangers, 
That  may  cloud  our  changeful  day, 
cr.      To  the  firm  of  heart  and  fearless. 
Shall  no  peril  bring  dismay. 
For  at  last,  etc. 

4  For  our  home  is  o*er  the  waters. 

On  a  fair  but  distant  strand ; 
And  the  Savioiu*  is  the  pilot. 
Who  shall  bring  us  safe  to  land, 
/     Where  the  waves  shall  break  in  music, 
And  the  rough  wind  blow  no  more, 
'  And  a  blissful  welcome  wait  us 
From  the  loved  ones  gone  before. 
For  at  last,  etc. 

A.  N.  Blatchford,  1878. 
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JSeautttul  Stream. 


The  river  of  life.— ^v.  xxii.  1. 

11.7.11.7.  and  Chorus.        J.  Baptists  Calkin,  1879. 


t*f^jljjji.jj'lij:g^^^^ 


*±^^^ 


1  0  have  you  not  heard  of  a    beautiful  stream,  That  flows  thro' oar  Father's  land? 


Its   wa-ters  gleam  brightin  the    hea-ven-ly  light,  And  lip-ple  o'er  gold  -  en  sand. 


^c^  P  p  f  f f Tp777^rTFT^ 


Chorus. 


fa^Li^  i  J I  dr^ni  i  jiil  'J5l 


/  0        seek 

J- 


that  beau -ti  -  ful  stream, 


Seek 


now  that  beauti  •  ful     stream  ; 


P44Jf-P^i|ifFFCi.^ 


□E 


i^jijjj^^iijjjjjii^-a^^^ 


Its    wa-tersso  free  are  flow-ingfor  thee, 


seek  that  beauti -fdl 


stream. 


"^^^^^mvv^-^^ 


Copyright. 


By  permisiion  of  the  Wesley  an  Methodist  Sunday  School  Union. 

2  With  murmuring  sound  doth  it  wander  along 

Through  fields  of  eternal  green, 
Where  son^  of  the  blest  in  their  haven  of  rest 
p         Float  soft  on  the  air  serene. 
0  seek,  etc. 

3  Its  fountains  are  deep,  and  its  waters  are  pure, 

And  sweet  to  the  weary  soul ; 
It  flows  from  the  throne  of  Jehovah  alone: 
0  come  where  its  bright  waves  roll. 
0  seek,  etc. 
/  4  This  beautiful  stream  is  the  river  of  life, 
It  flows  for  all  nations  free ; 
A  balm  for  each  wound  in  its  waters  is  found, 
O  sinner,  it  flows  for  thee. 
0  seek,  etc 
6  0  will  you  not  drink  of  that  beautiful  stream. 
And  dwell  on  itspeaceful  shore  ? 
The  Spirit  says,  '*  Come,  all  ye  weary  ones,  home. 
And  wander  in  sin  no  more." 
0  seek,  etc. 

B.  Torrey,  circa  1870. 
f  102) 
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Sball  we  datbet. 


A  pure  river. —"Bav.  xxii.  1. 
8.7.8.7.  and  Chorus. 


ROBT.  LOWRY,  1865. 


^'4  J  j  Ajg^-^  ^  IN  J  j'^^^ 


p\  Shan  we  ga-therat  the    riv  ■  er,  Where  brightan-gel  feet  have  trod, 


^^ 


=»= 


^ 


r=i2 


r  r  e:  Tg'T 
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With  its  ciys-tal  tide  for    ev  ■   er     Flowing   by     the  throne  of       God  ? 

*  p  m-  p 


^^m 


» 


^^ 


SE 


1/^1/ 


f=F= 


Chorus. 


i>H-j  j:  f  j-!^^=r^gN;jjij^^y3 


/  Yes,  well  ga  -  ther  at  the    riv  -  er,      The  beau-ti-ful,  the  beauti-ful     riv  -  er. 


^ 


f^fi 


i 


0  m  •  m  0 


<^^ 


g — g 


i 


t 


r-r 


Ga-ther  with  the  saints  at  the    riv  -  er,  That  flows  by  the  throne  of      God, 


^^^^m 


2  On  the  margin  of  the  river, 

Washing  up  its  silver  spray, 
«•.    We  will  walk  and  worship  ever, 
All  the  happy  golden  day. 
Yes,  well  gather,  etc. 

3  Ere  we  reach  the  shining  river. 

Lay  we  every  burden  down ; 
Grace  our  spirits  will  deliver. 
And  provide  a  robe  and  crown. 
Yes,  we'll  gather,  etc. 


^m 


m 


4  At  the  smiling  of  the  river, 
Mirror  of  the  Saviour's  face, 
/      Saints  whom  death  will  never  sever 
Lift  their  songs  of  saving  grace. 
Yes,  we'll  gather,  etc. 

/  5  Soon  we'll  reach  the  shining  river, 
Soon  our  pilgrimage  will  cease ; 
Soon  our  happy  hearts  will  quiver 
With  the  melody  of  peace. 
Yes,  we'll  gather,  etc. 
RobU  Lowry,  1865. 
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•  WHICH  ART  IN  HEAVEN." 


1  Q2  -A  iiew  Heaven.— Hey.  xxi.  1. 

Cbete  10  a  bappi?  lan&*    [first  tone.]   6.4.6.4.6.7.6.4. 

Allegretto.  ^ 


W.  H.  JoDB,  1900. 


^^ 


iS^^^ 


Solo  oe  Voioes  in  Unison. 
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*~-K^    rz^ 


fiS 


F=^ 


mzMutLi 


1  There.  .  is  a    hap -py land,        Far,    far    a  -  way, 


P 


r 


^ 


S 


g=^ 


-» — p-  _ 

Where        saints  in    glo  -  ry  stand.       Bright,    bright  as    day. 
il  melodia  mareato. 


$ 


^ 


=tsq^ 


^ 


^ 


M     §^  s 


53* 


cr.  Oh,  .    .    .  how  they  sweet-ly  sing,         Wor  -  thy     is    our  Sa  -viour  King ; 


(  104) 


•*  WHICH  ART  IN  HEAVEN.** 


Chorus,  with  enthtmasm. 


Loud  let  His  praises  ring,  loud  let  His  praises  rins;— -Praise,  praise  for    aye.  .  . 


I 


To  Icut  verse  only. 


A  -  men,      A  -  men,       A  -  men, 


men,    A 


-J:^ 


u  3  3  ■   J .  " 


Fnmi  ••  MtuU  and  the  Higher  Life  Vdume,**  by  permissian  0/  the  Composer. 


I 


2  Come  to  this  happy  land, 
Come,  come  away ; 
Why  will  ye  doubting  stand  ? 
Why  still  delay? 
/      Oh,  we  shall  Iiappy  be, 

When,  from  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
Lord,  we  shall  live  with  Thee, 
Blest,  blest  for  aye. 


(  105) 


3  Bright  in  that  liappy  land 
Beams  every  eye ; 
Kept  by  a  Father's  hand. 

Love  cannot  die. 
On  then  to  glory  nm. 
Be  a  crown  and  kingdom  won, 
And  bright  above  the  sun 
Reign,  reign  for  aye. 

Andrew  Yonnq^  1843, 


'^HICH  ART  IN  HEAVEN/^ 

"I  Q2  ^  nne  Jfearen. — Rev.  xxi.  1. 

1>appp  Xan^«.  [second  tunc]     6.4.6.16. 7.6. 4.  Indian  Air  (date  nneertain). 


^  J  J  ;i  j  j  '^'h^^^TTMi 


3*: 


1  There  is    a   hap-pyland.  Far,  far    a  -  way,  Where  saints  in    glo-rjr  stand. 


P^ 


t 


^fi^-^4^ 
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^^^P^ 


^s 


=E±: 


*?=ir* 


Bright,  bright  as     day.    cr.  Oh,    how  thfty  sweetly  sing,    Wor  -  thy  is   our 

-J- 


c==^ig  IIP  r P I f' r-Mtf -ff -^ 


f'tttt^^  J  d  II  J  i:j)J 
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Sa-viour  King ;    Loud    let  His 


^^F  ff\f  f 


pnus-es    ring—  Praise,  praise  for 


aye. 


g= 


J 
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2  Come  to  this  happy  land, 
Come,  come  away ; 
Why  will  ye  doubting  stand  ? 
Why  still  delay? 
/      Oh,  we  shall  happy  be, 

When,  from  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
Lord,  we  shall  live  with  Thee, 
Blest,  blest  for  aye. 


3  Bright  in  that  happy  land 
Beams  every  eye ; 
Kept  by  a  Father's  hand, 

Love  cannot  die.  . 
On  then  to  glory  run, 
Be  a  crown  and  kingdom  won. 
And  bright  above  the  sun 
Reign,  reign  for  aye. 

Andrew  Yoti7ig,  1843. 


1  03      Strati gera  and  pilgrims  .  .  .  they  desire  a  better  country,— lieh.  xi  13,  16. 

1st  Choir  (oe  Boys  oklt).  ^      ^'  B.  Bradbubt.  1861. 


q^y-j  j>i  J  j  luijg^ 


p  1  Whither,    pil-grims,  are  you    go  -  ing,    Go  -  ing  each  with  staft"  in   hand  ? 


^ 


!  riifi'H^-^rrii 


i=r 


Y—r- 
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2nd  Choir  (or  Girls  only). 


ifi-titu^wi=isxS\  i',  ^n\^ 


We  are   go  -  ing    oa    a   jour-ney,    Go-ing     at      our  King's  com-mand ; 


W^^- 


I 


4=1. 


f^tHj^^ 


^m 


EZIE 


Chortts. 


>   y 


^^^=j^=^j^=#j-^^#^^-mtj=3 


/O-ver  hills,  andplains,andval-leys,^.We  are  go    -  ing  to  His   pal- ace, 


-ijMrnrirfiiifif'rr^i'^ 


mn\fJ^^^li-4tUHr^ 


We  are    go    -  ing  to  His    pal  -  ace,     Gk)  -  ing     to 


the  bet-ter    land, 
-0-  ^    ^ 


mrvr'^jthf  fiiT^irr[[ 


jf^^ll^llMlMi-W^^ 


\  '^     K     \^        \ 

er.  We  are     go    -  ing   to  His    pal  -  ace,     Go  -  ing     to      the  bet-  ter    land. 


g3rrFTF-itfff=Mi1;];ir  t[m^ 


p  2  Fear  ye  not  the  way  so  lonely, 

You  a  little  feeble  band  ? 
/      No,  for  friends,  unseen,  are  near  us. 
Holy  angels  round  us  stand. 
Choru9 —  cr.  Cnrist  our  Leader  walks  beside  us. 

He  will  guard  and  He  will  guide  us. 
Guide  us  to  the  better  land. 

p  3  Tell  us,  pilgrimsj  what  you  hope  for 

In  that  tar-off  better  land  ? 
/      Spotless  robes,  and  crowns  of  glory 

From  a  Saviour's  loving  hand.  * 

Chorus—  cr.  We  shall  drink  of  Ufe's  clear  river, 

We  shall  dwell  with  God  for  ever. 
In  that  bright,  that  better  land. 

p  4  Pikrims,  may  we  travel  with  you 
To  that  bright  and  better  land  ? 
/      Come  and  welcome,  come  and  welcome, 
Welcome  to  our  pilgrim  band. 
Ckarui —  <T.  Come,  oh  come,  and  do  not  leave  us, 

Christ  is  waiting  to  receive  us. 
In  that  bright,  that  better  land. 

Fanny  Van  Alttyju  (V)  1861. 
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HALLOWED  BE  THY  NAMfe. 
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Xomond. 


III.  ''Iballowcb  be  ZM  IRamc/' 

A.  FOR  THE  JUNIOR  SECTION. 
Verftct  love  caateth  out  fear. — 1  John  iv.  18. 

6.6.6.5.7.7.  A.  Bryce,  1905. 


1^4  J  j  j  j-44^^ 


f=rT 


=tt 


p  \  0     my    God,    I        fear        Thee !    Thou     art      ve    -  ry       high, 

^     ^     ^   . g        p ,,  ^      i     "t" ^6" 


i^ 
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^Jiij  j  I -^  r  iT'i^tx^ 


cr.  Yet      to     us     Thy       chil   -  dren       Thou  art     al  -  ways       nii 


ssirf-rf-fT^e- iif  F  T  y  I  r^ii 


p4=i-J-J-^-^jt^^=Htj=^ 


wp  Far     re-moved  from  mor  -  tal   sight,   Dwell-ing  in      e  -  ter  -  nal  light. 


i^ifrrfify-fiiT^^ 


Copyright^  1005,  &2/  The  Sunday  School  i'nion, 

p  2  Omy  God,  I  fear  Thee! 
cr.  Yet  I  come  in  prayer. 

For  my  Saviour  tells  me 
I  n^  not  desi>air ; 
/      Tells  me  of  a  Father's  love, 
And  a  home  prepared  above. 

mf  3  Never  earthly  father 
Loveth  like  to  Thee ; 
p      Thou  dost  guide  and  pardon 

Guilty  ones  like  me ; 
cr.      Sending  down  Thy  Holy  Son, 
That  all  sinners  might  be  won. 

4  0  my  God,  I  fear  Thee! 
p         Holy,  jast,  and  true, 
cr.      But,  my  heavenly  Father, 

I  wiU  love  Thee  too ; 
/      Guide  me  till  this  life  be  past, 
Take  me  to  Thyself  at  last. 

Henrietta  A,  0.  Dohree,  1881. 
(108) 
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B.  FOR  THE  MIDDLE  SECTION. 

105       ^<^t  ^^  shall  abide  in  Thy  tabernacle,  f  ...  He  that  walketh  uprightly, 
and  worketh  righteoiunest. — P»alm  xv.  1,  2. 


CotiBtantia. 


8.4.4.8.8.8.  J.  F.  Bbidoe,  Mas.  Doc,  1887. 
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p  1  How     sliall    we     wor  -ship    Thee,     0     Lord ?cr. What    shall   we  bring 


m-^\^  ^  ^-fo-TJ  II  [  I P-^ 


^  j  I  j.  -^i  IN  I  ^  -M3  ^  I  r^'if^'W^ 


To      Thee,  our   King,      By       chil  -  dren    and     by       men      a  -  dored  ? 


oMf  rfiifiX^N 


m^i-uiiW 


3*^ 


■cr 


-^ 


dim. 


More  dear  to  Thee  than  prayerand praise  Are  loy  -  al   deeds  and   pa-tient  days, 

-P-  is^ 


'^Jlr^cpfirf  girftfflp'F^ 
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2      What  can  we  give  ?  Thou  dost  desire 
/  A  steadfast  will, 

Obedient  still, 
And  faithful  work  that  does  not  tire : 
More  dear  to  Thee  than  prayer  and  praise 
dim.      Are  loyal  deeds  and  patient  days. 

/  3      How  easy  in  the  golden  light 
Of  summer  hoiu-s, 
Amongthe  flowers, 
To  bless  Thee  for  a  world  so  bright ! 
dim.      More  dear  to  Thee  than  prayer  and  praise 
Are  loyal  deeds  and  patient  days. 

p  4      When  sorrow  darkens  all  our  sky, 
Life's  blossoms  lost 
In  sudden  frost, 
And  all  our  courage  like  to  die, 
cr.      0  help  us  still  Thy  name  to  praise 
By  loyal  deeds  and  patient  days. 

5      In  life,  in  death,  in  joy  and  pain. 
May  we  adore 
Thee  more  and  more, 
cr.         Till  love  turns  all  our  loss  to  gain, 
And  tunes  the  years  to  perfect  pmise 
In  loyal  deeds  and  patient  days. 

Annie  Mathesauy  1882. 
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"THY  KINGDOM  COME." 

IV.    **  Zl)^  1{inG^om  Come/* 

A.  FOB  THE  MIDDLE  SECTION. 
1  06  Thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  (he  power,  and  the  glory, — Matt  vi.  13. 

Sbacon*  8.7.8.7.      w.  Botcb,  Mm.  Doc.,  1710-1779. 
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p  1  Qod  in  hea-veu,  hear  our  sing-ing,      On  -  ly     lit  •  tie    ones  are    we, 

^ — ^- 
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/Yet>    a   great  pe  -  ti  -  tion  bringing,      Father,  now  we      come  to    Thee. 


rm\}T\\\\f 
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^^ 


m 


Se 


/  2  Let  Thy  kingdom  come,  we  nray  Thee, 
Let  the  world  in  Thee  fina  rest ; 
Let  all  know  Thee,  and  obey  Thee, 
Loving,  praising,  blessing,  blest. 


3  Let  the  sweet  and  joyful  story 
Of  the  Saviour's  wondrous  love, 
cr.  Make  on  earth  a  song  of  glory, 
Like  the  angels'  song  above. 


4  Send  Thy  Spirit's  mighty  shower, 
Bring  the  heathen  to  Thy  Throne, 
ff     For  the  kingdom,  and  the  power. 
And  the  glory,  are  Thine  Own. 

Fraiuxs  B.  Havergal,  1869. 
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With  spirit,  ^=116. 


0/eueh  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. — Mark  x.  14. 

8.7.,  8  lines.    Fbsdsbic  A.  Ely,  Mas.  Bac.  (Lond.),  1904. 
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n^l  There  18  room  for     lit  -  tie  children      In   the  king-dom     of    the  hati; 
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4^^?/'iirrrrifrrii 


Je  '  sus    ga-  thers  them  a -round  Him     By  the    mu  -  sic        of  His  word, 
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p  Whiles  He  hush-«fl 


in  -  to     si  -  lence     AU   that  fain  would  hind^rers  be, 
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cr.  With  these  words   of     gra-ciousblessing-p'^Let  the    chil  -  dren  come  to    Me." 


^ 


^g^ff^J^^I^ 
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f  2  There  is  need  for  little  children 
In  the  churches  of  His  grace ; 
Need  for  young  and  cheerful  voices, 
Nothing  can  supply  their  place. 
cT.      If  their  hearts  are  drawn  to  Jesus, 

And  their  lives  show  forth  His  praise. 
Their  hosannas  are  the  sweetest 
Human  lips  can  ever  raise. 

3  There  is  grace  for  little  children 
p         In  their  Saviour's  gentle  touch ; 
He  will  lay  His  hands  ui)on  them. 

For  His  Kingdom  is  of  such. 
Though  the  seat  they  take  be  lowly, 
cr.         They  shall  see  His  glorious  face ; 

And  shall  hear  Him  call  them  near  Him, 
To  the  highest^  happiest  place. 

jf  4  So  there's  room  for  all  our  children 
In  the  household  of  the  Lord ; 
Jesus  gathers  them  around  Him 
By  the  music  of  His  word, 
p      While  He  hushes  into  silence 

All  that  fain  would  hindVers  be, 
cr.      With  these  words  of  gracious  blessing — 
"  Let  the  children  come  to  Me." 

W,  T.  Adey,  1895. 


This  hymn  may  alao  be  jsnng  to  tune  '*  Deerhurst,"  No.  165. 

(Ill ) 
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Tmaltbam. 


B.  FOR  THE  MIDDLE  SECTION. 
Lift  ye.  up  a  ^nn«r.— Isa.  xiii.  2. 

L.M.  J.  Baptiste  Calkin,  1872. 


i'i,j^jjiJj  WwiXU^Ui^ 


f  1  Fling  out     the  ban-ner  ! 


rliet 


j&^tff^' f^rm^^ 


it  float  Sky- ward  and  seaward,  high  and  wide, 
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The  sun  that  lights  its  shi  -  ning  folds,  The  cross  on  which  the  Sa-viour  diecL 


^^^N^^gg^^ 


^^m 
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I 
By  permission  of  Novello  and  Company ^  Limited. 


FUng  out  the  banner  !    (p)  Angels  bend 
In  anxious  silence  o'er  the  sign, 
And  vainly  seek  to  comprehend 
The  wonder  of  the  love  divine. 


/  Fling  out  the  banner  !    Heathen  lands 
Shall  see  from  far  the  glorious  sight. 
And  nations  crowding  to  be  bom 
Baptize  their  spirits  in  its  light. 


Fling  out  the  banner !    Let  it  float 
Skyward  and  seaward,  high  and  wide, 
Oiur  glory  only  in  the  cross. 
Our  only  hope  the  Crucified. 

5. 
/  Fling  out  the  banner !    Wide  and  high, 

Seaward  and  skyward  let  it  sliine : 
cr.  Nor  skill,  nor  might,  nor  merit  ours ; 
We  conquer  only  in  that  sign. 

G.  W,  Doanty  1848. 
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1  09  7^  Oospd  mtutjirst  be  published  among  all  ntUions.—'M.avk  xiii.  10. 

Ai60iOnari^.  7.6.,  8  lines.     Lowell  Mason,  Mas.  Doc.,  1824. 
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1  From  Greenland's  i  -  cy  moun  -  tains,  From  In  -  dla's  cor  -  al    strand, 
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Where   Af  -  he's   sun  -  ny     f  oun  -  tains   Roll  down  their  gold  -  en     sand, 
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From  many  an     an  -  cient     riv    -    er,  From  many    a    palm  -  y     plain, 
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They    call     us     to     de   -   liv    -    er    Their  land  from    er  -  ror^s  chain. 
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p  2  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 
Blow  soft  o'er  Qeyton's  isle, 
Though  every  prospect  pleases, 
And  only  man  is  vile ; 
dim.    In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strown  ;— 
The  heathen,  in  his  blindness, 
Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 


3  Can  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 
With  wisdom  from  on  high — 
Can  we  to  men  benighted 
The  lamp  of  life  deny  ? 
/     Salvation  1  0  salvation  ! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
cr.      Till  each  remotest  nation 

Has  learnt  Messiah's  name ! 


/  4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  His  story ; 
And  you,  ye  waters,  roll, 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory, 
It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole : 
cr.      TilL  o  er  our  ransomed  nature, 
The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 
In  bliss  returns  to  reign. 

H.  Ueher,  1819. 
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-|  1  Q     From  the  rising  of  the  tun  even  unio  the  going  down  qf  the  tame.  My  Name 
'  '  ^  thaU  be  great  among  the  OentOes.—iiaL  i.  11. 

AannDec. 


9.8.9.8.9.8.9.8. 


J.  H.  lUUNDBB,  1894. 
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1  I     hear  ten thonfland voices  sing-  ing     Their  pr»ii-  eg  totheLoxdon  high, 

Q  „  r?  ■  r^ !  ^  t>  ^ 
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Far    dia  -tant  shores  and  hills  are  ring  •  ing    With  anthems  of  their  na  •  tions'  Joy,- 
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/"Praise  ye  the  Lord  I  for      He  has  giv  •  en  To    lands    in    dark-ness  hid    His    light; 


^JJ44^^li^lljJJUM'J°'r:qi 


As  mom-ing  rays  light  up  the  hea  -  ven, .  .     His  word  has  chased  a- way  oar  night" 


m^^V^m^mn^Msm 
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2  On  ChiDa's  shores  I  hear  His  praises 

From  lips  that  once  kissed  idol  stones, 
Soon  as  His  banner  He  upraises, 

The  Spirit  moves  the  breathless  bones, — 
/  '*  Speed,  speed  Thy  work  o'er  land  and  ocean ; 

The  Lord  in  trimnph  has  gone  forth ; 
The  nations  hear  with  strange  emotion, 

From  east  to  west,  from  south  to  north." 

3  The  song  has  sounded  o'er  the  waters. 

And  India's  plains  re-echo  joy ; 
p     Beneath  the  moon  sit  India's  daughters, 
Soft  singing,  as  the  wheel  they  ply— 
cr.  ^  Thanks  to  Thee,  Lord !  for  hopes  of  glory, 
For  peace  on  earth  to  us  revealed ; 
Our  cherished  idols  fell  before  Thee, 
Thy  Spirit  has  our  pardon  sealed." 

4  On  Afric's  sunny  shore  glad  voices 

Wake  up  the  mom  of  Jubilee ; 
The  Negro,  once  a  slave,  rejoices, 

Who's  freed  by  Christ  is  doubly  free,— 
ff  **  Sing,  brothers,  sing !  yet  many  a  nation 

Shall  hear  the  voice  of  Gfod  and  live : 
E'en  we  are  heralds  of  salvation ; 

The  word  He  gave,  well  freely  give." 

6  O'er  prairies  wild  the  song  is  spreading, 
Where  once  the  war-cry  sounded  loud, 
p     But  now  the  evening  sun  is  shedding 
His  rays  upon  a  praying  crowd, — 
"  Lord  of  all  worlds,  Eternal  Spirit ! 
Thy  light  upon  our  darkness  shed ! 
cr.      For  Thy  dear  love,  for  Jesu's  merit, 

From  joyful  hearts  be  worship  paid." 

6  Hark!  harkt  a  louder  sound  is  booming 
O'er  heaven  and  earth,  o'er  land  and  sea, 
cr.     The  angel's  trump  proclaims  His  coming. 

Our  day  of  endless  Jubilee — 
ff  "  Hail  to  Thee,  Lord !  Thy  people  praise  Thee, 
In  every  land  Thy  Name  we  sing, 
On  heaven's  eternal  throne  upraise  Thee: 
Take  Thou  Thy  power,  Thou  glorious  King ! " 

H.  W.  FoXy  184&. 
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Ill 


SmootMy,  0  ^  =S4. 


Preach  the  Gospel  to  every  creature, — Mark  ziL  15. 

6.6.,  8  lines  and  Cliorafl.  W.  H.  CutiAnd,  1904. 


SmootMy,  0  ^  =S4.  ,  v    i        ^      i  i 


mm" 


1  Lift  the  Gos  -  pel   Ban  •  ner,        Wave  it  far    and     wide, 
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Thro*  the  crowd  -  ed        ci     -     ty,  0    -    ver     o   -  cean's   tide ! 
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/  Sound  the  pro  -  cla  -  ma   -    tion,         Peace  to      all     man  -  kind ; 
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All     the  world   may     find. 
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Chorus. 

Strict  tiinej  not  too  quickly. 
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/  March,  then,  coni-radcR,      In     the  Sa-viour's  might ;     On  -  ward,  np  -ward, 
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Ev    -   er    in       the  light! 


^^ 


Lift      the  Gos   -   pel  Ban   -   ner, 
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Wave  it  far  and  wide,  cr.  Thro'  the  crowded    ci  -  ty,     0  -  ver     o-  cean's  tide  ! 
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mf  2  Let  us  raise  the  fallen 

Lend  th'  oppressed  a  hand, 
Teach  the  Ohristly  lesson 

All  may  understand: 
Go  where  hard'ning  vices 
Have  their  strongest  hold, 
pp     Like  a  sweet  dove  gentle, 
/         Like  a  lion  bold. 

March,  then,  etc. 

/  3  Lift  the  Gospel  standard,  ' 
Spread  the  Gospel  light, 
Let  the  blessed  radiance 
Flame  o'er  heathen  night! 
tnp     Love  is  God's  own  sunshine. 
Such  as  angels  prove ; 
dim.      Conquer  men  by  kindness — 
God  Himself  is  love. 
March,  then,  etc. 

/  4  Let  us  rise  to  action, 

Work  with  one  design, 
Work  with  Christ,  and  triumph 
In  the  work  divine ; 
er.      Vicf  ry's  pahn  awaits  us, 
Let  us  then  work  on 
Till  we  hear  the  welcome 
"  Faitliful  ones,  well  done .'" 
March,  then,  etc. 

B.  G(mgh,  1879. 
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112  They  shall ,  .  .  sU  iown  in  iht  kingdom  of  God.— hake  xiiL  t 

MvennC*     [fibst  tumx.]  ^  8.8.8.4.  J.  S.  Bach,  1685-1750. 
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1  From  north  and  8oath,andea8tandwe8t)<T.When  shall  the  peo-ples,  long  on-blest, 
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All     find    their  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  rest,      0    Christ, 
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in       Thee? 
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2  When  shall  the  climes  of  ageless  snow 
Be  with  the  gospel  light  aglow, 
And  all  men  their  Redeemer  Imow, 
0  Christ,  in  Thee? 

p  3  When  on  each  southern  balmy  coast 

Shall  ransomed  men,  in  countless  host, 
cr.      Rise,  heart  and  voice,  to  make  sweet  Doa8t» 
0  Christ,  in  Thee? 

4  0  when,  in  all  the  orient  lands, 
From  cities  white  and  flaming  sands, 
Shall  man  lift  dedicated  han<u, 

0  Christ,  to  Thee? 

5  0  when  shall  heathen  darkness  roll 
Away  in  light  from  pole  to  pole, 

er.      And  endless  day  by  every  soul 
Be  found  in  Thee? 

/  6  Bring,  Lord,  the  long-predicted  hour. 
The  ages'  diadem  and  flower. 
When  all  shall  find  their  Refuge,  Tower, 
And  Home  in  Thee  I 

G.  T.  Coster,  1864. 


SbilOb*     [second  tune.]  8.8.8.4. 

In  hold,  march  style,  not  too  quickly. 


Caret  Bonnsb,  1893. 
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All    find  their  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  rest,     0      Christ,       in  .    .     Thee  ? 
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Copyr^AC.    /iMrrted  by  the  Compo$er'$  permiuion. 


Suffer  the  little  children  to  come  unto  Me.—tltrk  z.  14. 
CM. 


J.  Walch,  1871. 
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p  1  Our  Saviour's  voice  is      soft  and  sweet,    When,  bending  from  a-bove, 
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He  bids  U8    ga  -  ther  round  His    feet, 


And  calls  us     by     His  love. 
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Copynght    Interted  l>y  permiuion  C(f  Mri.  Walch, 

2  He  leads  to  heaven  where  angels  dwell. 

He  saves  from  endless  woe : 

Our  lips,  our  lives,  can  never  tell 

How  much  to  Christ  we  owe. 

3  But  while  our  youthful  hearts  rejoice 

That  thus  lie  bids  us  come ; 
p      Jesus,  we  cry  with  pleading  voice, — 
Bring  heathen  wanderers  home. 

p  4  They  never  heard  the  Saviour's  name, 
Tney  have  not  learnt  His  way, 
They  ao  not  know  His  grace,  who  came 
To  take  their  sins  away. 

/  5  Dear  Saviour,  let  the  ioyf ul  sound 
In  distant  lands  be  heard ; 
And  oh,  wherever  sin  is  found. 
Send  forth  Thy  pardoning  w«rd. 

6  And  if  our  lips  may  breathe  the  prayer, 
Though  raised  in  trembling  fear, 
cr.      Oh.  let  Thy  power  our  hearts  prepare, 
And  choose  some  heralds  here. 

Elizabeth  Parson,  18121873. 
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"I  "I  4.  Say  among  the  heathen^  The  Lord  reiffneth.—^aalm  xcvi  10. 

BpenetUd*  P.^  Fbanceb  R.  Hateboal,  1874. 

t  A  .   X    ^  K  ^    ^  ^  N 


/■'I  ijij.iirr.rrj'  ■'  jiiM 


1  Tell    it    out    a-mong  the  heathen  that  the  Lord     is     King  I  Tell    it 

js_Jt^ >— li^ Si*  -ar    ^    -«-      (1 


^^hrfVf^|-^p^ir  f  riiP-6 


4^ 


1  Tell    it     out,        teU     it  out,       thatthe-Lord     is    King!  Tell    it 


m^'.    Jj' 


^^m 


Bi 


«^ 


r? 


^ 


out,  tell  it    out 

tell  it  out,    .    .    . 


Tell  it    out  a-mong  the  nations,  bid  them 


ftfii^frip  ^-irrii 


p — ■  *  p  w. 


out) tell  it  out,   tell  it    out,     tell    it  out,       bid  them 

^     ft  ^     ^  ^^ 


ph  i  Hi'-'^X--   ^'^1,1  f^'" 


shout  and  sing  I   Tell     it    but,    rp^jj    j^.  ^^^ 


teU    it     out.  er,  TeU    it 


<?><■)  rf  TiiE's 


^^^TPM 


Z2= 


shout  and  sing !   Tell     it     out,    tell 
.  out  with  a  -  do  -  ra-  tion  that 


It    out.    ^^Tell   it 


P 


..  out  with  i 


■■'J'.Lj;ljJill;-.^^ 


TZ 


:tt 


rs 


out, 
out  with  a  -  do  -  ra-  tion  that  He  shall   in-crease, 


^r^\  iS:S^'Thatthenught.yKingof 


i,'''/-''h\itin'i^ 


$ 


u 


i 


J^  /  r>  N 


Glo  -  ry  is   the  King  of   Peace :  Tell  it    out  with  ju  -  bi  •  la-  tion,  tho'  the 


^ 


^ 


r  II  ^~S" 
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1/  t*  ^ 


^^ 
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waves  may  roar,  That  He   sit-teth  on  the  wa-ter-floods,  our  King  for  ev-er-more ! 


Chobvs. 


r'Vrjii:j'i:f  rjgf^f-i-j^yy 


/Tell     it    out     a-mong  the  heathen  that  the  Lord     is     King!   Tell     it 

r 


'^*i',-r-fri^  ^'fTp^l^T  f  riio 


Tell     it    out,       tell      it  out,       that  the  Lord      is     King!    Tell     it 


plf: JIJ 


^^m 


m± 


**"*'teU  it  out".'*.  "'U  itout'^'f*"  >*  ""t  among  the  i«itions,bid  them 


out, 


tell  it  out.  Tell  it  out,       tell    it  out,       bid  them 


** 


m 


^ 


p 


^m 


33 


m^ 


shout    and     sing!    Tell     it     out,      rj^^^i    it   out,     ^^     ^^      ^"^ 


fe^ 


^ 


^^ 


is: 


shout    and     sing!    Tell     it     out,       tell 

Copyright,    Ituerted  by  penniMSum, 


it     out. 


2  Tell  it  out  among  the  heathen  that  the 
Saviour  reigns ; 

Tell  it  out,  tell  it  out, 
Tell  it  out  among  the  nations,  bid  them 
burst  their  chains ! 

Tell  it  out,  tell  it  out. 
p  Tell  it  out  among  the  weeping  ones  that 
Jesus  lives ! 
Tell  it  out  among  the  weary  ones  what 

rest  He  gives ; 
Tell  it  out  among  the  sinful  that  He 
came  to  save ; 
cr.  Tell  it  out  among  the  dying  that  He 
triumphed  o'er  the  grave. 
Tell  it  out,  etc. 
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3  Tell  it  out  among  the  heathen  Jesus 
reigns  above ! 

Tell  it  out,  tell  it  ouU 
Tell  it  out  among  the  nations  that 
His  reign  is  love ! 

Tell  it  out,  tell  it  out. 
Tell  it  out  among  the  highways  and 

the  lanes  at  home ! 
Let  it  ring  across  the  mountains  and 

the  ocean  foam ! 
Like  the  sound  of  many  waters,  let 

our  glad  shout  be, 
Till  it  echo  and  re-echo  from   the 
islands  of  the  sea ! 
Tell  it  out,  etc. 

Frances  R.  HavtTi}ixly\'^K^. 
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1 1  R  The  Saviour  of  the  world. — 1  John  iv.  14. 

tTbe  WibOlC  WibC  TKAOtlD*     7.6.,  8  lines  with  Choras.  J.  H.  Maunder,  1894. 

With  vigour. 


iM  ;>  j  ^^ 


r 


1  The  whole  wide  worldfor   Je-sus—      This  shall    our  watchword  be. 


^ 


^ 


^ 


^^^ 


ni 


l^a-J+J  tU^A  HIj  Jfj  j 


g F- 


Up  -  on    the  high  •  est  moon-taiii,         Down  by  the  wi- dest 


m^}}Y-^^  HlFEEr^iC=^ 


^jlj  H-;iJ  \.U-\IU^-^ 


The  whole  wide  world  for    Je-susl  To  Bim  all  men  shall  bow, 


m^ 


p^^^^^m 


:t 


^ 


£=:: 


fm  j  j  j  I 'J  iri4-j^-j+^ 


^ 


In     ci  -  ty      or      in      prai  -  rie —  The  world  for   Je  -  sus      now  1 


_• m. 


ri\\f\\\V  rir-t 


m 


=F 


i 


Chorfs. 
Unison. 


Harmony. 


rft^jt^ 


& 


:^ 


33 


i 


Jf  The  whole  wide   world,      The  whole  wide   world—  Pro-claim  the  gos  -  pel 


n7^'"'iirirripf^"rff 


m^ 


m 
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bf^(J,iij  'U4 


>=f 


r 

tidings  thro'  The  whole  wide     world ;     Lift  up    the  cross  for    Je-  sua, 


«i>Aff^f\?^\;:\\f\r-f^l^\fhi 


j!>'!,  ^i\0  i\'I:Vt^U4U-^-M^=^ 


His  banner  be  im-fiirrd — Till  ey-  'ry  tongue  confess  Him  thro'The  whole  wide  world  I 


^^ 


m 


t?=E 


m 


^ 


CopflfHght.    InterUd  by  perminion  of  the  Compoaer^  and  the  L.  Jf.  8, 


2  The  whole  wide  world  for  Jesus, 
Inspires  us  with  the  thought 
That  eVry  son  of  Adam 

Should  by  His  blood  be  bought; 
The  whole  wide  world  for  Jesus ! 
0  faint  not  by  the  way ! 
cr.      The  cross  shall  surely  conquer 
In  this  our  glorious  day. 

The  whole  wide,  etc. 

/  3  The  whole  wide  world  for  Jesus— 
The  marching  order  sound — 
Go  ye  and  preach  the  Gospel 

"Wherever  man  is  found, 
The  whole  wide  world  for  Jesus, 
Our  banner  is  unfurFd— 
er.      We  battle  now  for  Jesus, 

And  faith  demands  the  world ! 

The  whole  wide,  etc. 

p  4  The  whole  wide  world  for  Jesus — 
In  the  Father's  house  above 
Are  many  wondrous  mansions- 
Mansions  of  light  and  love ; 
cr.      The  whole  wide  world  for  Jesus ! 
Ride  forth,  0  conqu'ring  King, 
Through  all  the  mighty  nations 
The  world  to  glory  bring ! 

The  whole  wide,  etc. 

Ajion,,  circa  1890. 
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116  The  people  that  vxttketl  in  darkfuss  have  seen  a  great  lighL^laa.  ix.  2. 

P.M.     H.  Ernest  Nichol,  Mas.  Bac.,  1896. 


Unuon 


^^^UU^4^-^ 


^ 


mfl  We've     a    sto  •   ry      to  tell      to     the     na      •     tions,  That  shall 


:t=ib 


4= 


-I — -^ 


^ 


-ito- 


iiiiA±i;^^-  \\i\i  i'i'i  p\'.'^ 


A      sto  -  ry  of  truth  and  8weet  -  ness 


turn  their  hearts  to    the  right: 


j^  I J  ^- 


3r^ 


^^ 


IPO- 


^^j^^j^jft^^^^ 


ie: 


f 

A     sto  -  ry  of  peace  and  light:..       A      sto  -  ry  of  peace  and  light : 


hTffrrrPM'Ttf^^^ 


Harmony, 


Tft 


cr.  For  the  darkness  shall  turn  to  dawn-  ing,  And  the  dawning  to  noonday   bright, 


Jd* 


^^^^^^ 


*=it 
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fejddd^B^^i^^g 


/  And  Christ'sgreat  kingdom  shall comeon  earth,  The  kingdom  of  Love  and  Light. 


>,,^\Tr^rhfrh^^^^ 


Unison. 


HdTTiuyi/iy . 


rf 


cr.  For  the  darkness  shall  turn  to  dawn  -  ing,  And  the  dawning  to  noonday  bright, 


m 


^ 


■t — r 


^r     Tf- 


i 


,  T-  f       '   f 

rail. 


m 


^=J^/j-JJ:jJdl 


r:^ 


13 


P~T 


f 
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^  And  Christ's  great  kingdom  shall  come  on  earth,  The  king-dom  of  Love  and  Light. 


^^ 


iu^ 


i 


7-r^-Vr 


^=^ 


"IT^T 


r 


I 


Copyright    Inttried  bypermisnon  of  Mr.  H.  E.  Nichols  Baker  Street^  HulL 

2  We've  a  song  to  be  sung  to  the  nations, 

That  shall  lift  their  hearts  to  the  Lord: 
er.      A  song  that  shall  conquer  evil, 

And  shatter  the  spear  and  sword : 
For  the  darkness,  etc. 

3  WeVe  a  message  to  give  to  the  nations. 

That  the  Lord  who  reigneth  above 
Hath  sent  us  His  Son  to  save  us, 
And  show  us  that  God  is  love: 
For  the  darkness,  etc. 

p  4  We've  a  Saviour  to  show  to  the  nations, 

Who  the  path  of  sorrow  has  trod, 
cr.      That  all  of  the  world's  great  peoples 
Might  come  to  the  truth  of  God : 
For  the  darkness,  etc. 

Colin  Sterne,  189G. 
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"THY  WILL  BE  DONE  IN  EARTH  AS  IT  18  IN  HEAVEN." 

V.  Zb^  will  be  bone  in  Eartb  as  it  ie  in  locavcn. 

A.  FOK  THE  JUNIOB  SECTION. 
117  Speak;  for  Thy  servant  heareth.—!  Sam.  iii.  10. 

tnebcb  was  tbe  M>vming  l>Bmm   6.6.6.6.8.a    sir  abthub  suixitah,  1874. 


pr-r  iii\:i^^^m 


^ 


em  -  pie  courts  were     dark ; 


^ 


j9  1  Hushed  was  the    eve  -  ninghymn,  The  Tern 


i^ 


i 


* 


^ 


f^N  J  jiJHMi^ 


i 


^sa   - 


— » 
cred 


GThe  lamp  was  bum  -  iug    dim       Be  -  fore  'the 


ark; 


^1 


i 


fi^r-g  J  "p  I  f.  3 


cr.  When  sud  -  den-ly    a  voice  di-vine  Rane  thro'  the  si-lence    of      the    shrine. 


lei^ly 


^m 


153: 


^ 


By  permiiHon  of  Novello  atui  Company ^  Limited. 


2  The  old  man.  meek  and  mild, 
The  priest  ot  Israel,  slept ; 
His  watch  the  Temple  child, 
The  little  Levite  kept; 

p    And  what  from  Eli's  sense  was  sealed, 
/    The  Lord  to  Hannah's  son  revealed. 

3  Oh !  give  me  Samuel's  ear, 
The  open  ear^  0  Lord, 
Alive  and  qmck  to  hear 
Each  whisper  of  Thy  word : 

Like  him  to  answer  at  Thy  call, 
And  to  obey  Thee  tirst  of  all 


P 
cr. 


4    Oh !  give  me  Samuel's  heart, 
p       A  lowly  heart  that  wsuts, 

When  m  Thy  house  Thou  art. 
Or  watches  at  Thy  gates. 
Bv  day  and  night,  a  heart  that  still 
Moves  at  the  breathing  of  Thy  will 

6    Oh !  give  me  Samuel's  mind ; 
A  sweet,  unmurmuring  faith. 
Obedient  and  resigned 
To  Thee  in  life  and  death ; 
cr.  That  I  may  read  with  child-like  eyes 
Truths  that  are  liidden  from  the  wise. 
J,  D.  Bums,  1866. 


B.  FOR  THE  MIDDLE  SECTION. 
1 1  Q  Be  strong,  and  of  a  good  courage,— Josh,  i.  6. 

Courage*  JSrOtbCr!  8.7.,  8  lines.  Sir  Abthdr  Sullivan,  1872. 


P^H  ^i^-^^^W-^=%^ 


1  Cou-rage,  bro-ther !  do    not  stum-ble,  Though  thy  path  be  dark  as  night ; 


«:iatiif-f  F  pF  F  ^ 


^m 
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"THY  WILL  BE  DONE  IN  EARTH  AS  IT  IS  IN  HEAVEN. 


p'i;li   j  I   ,   J.-j-J4^J4ly,^^ 


er.  There's  a  star   to  guide  the  hum- ble; "Trust  in  Qod,  and  do    the  right." 

it 


^>y^^-|f^ 


m 


*— r 


P'l:Uj\i:!il\\\}}l\)^ 


Let    the  road  be    long    and  dreary,       And  its  end  •  ing  out   of     sight ; 

J     t.f:-.—^ 


e*i'f--yf  firnr-ff-H^^ 


rii^  j I ,^^^/^-W^ JlJj 


/  Foot     it     brave  -  ly~     strong  or  .  .  wea  -  ry  ;    '*  Trust       in   God, 


ij^y  [:  p  p  f-rf-^ 


m 


^^ 


p 


^m 


trust        in   Qod,        trust       in      Ood,       and 


do      the      right" 


(g)jtj<  T  'h^ 


% 


^\f=9 


fSZ 


i 


Byp^rmistwn  o/Ncvello  and  Company,  Limited, 


2  Perish  policy  and  cunning, 

Perish  all  that  fears  the  light, 
Whether  losing,  whether  winning, 

**  Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right'' 
Trust  no  forms  of  guilty  passion, 
p     Fiends  can  look  like  angels  bright : 
Trust  no  custom,  school,  or  fashion, 

**  Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right" 

3  Trust  no  party,  sect,  or  faction, 

Trust  no  leaders  in  the  fight^ 
But  in  every  word  and  action 
**  Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right" 


p  Some  will  hate  thee,  some  will  love  thee, 
Some  will  flatter,  some  will  sUght ; 

/  Cease  from  man,  and  look  above  thee, 
"Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right" 

4  Simple  rule  and  safest  guiding. 
Inward  peace  aiid  inward  light, 
cr.  Star  upon  our  path  abiding, 

"  Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right" 
Courage,  brother !  do  not  stumble. 
Though  thy  path  be  dark  as  night ; 
cr.  There's  a  star  to  guide  the  humble ; 
"Trust  in  God,  and  do  the  right" 

Norman  Macleody  1857- 


This  hymn — taking  four  lines  as  a  verse — may  also  be  song  to  tune  **  Slingsby,"  No.  127 
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"THY  WILL  BE  DONE  IN  EARTH  AS  IT  IS  IN  HEAVEN/' 
119  TKou  §haU  do  that  y^ich  U  right.— Deui.  yI  18. 

3S>are  to  do  rigbt  t  p.m.  w.  b.  Bradbubt,  circa  i860. 


^^^m 


^m¥ 


J^ 


I 

1  Dare  to   do  right !        dare  to    be  true !        Ton  have  a  work  that  no 


1/      1/ 


^^m 


t=j^ 


? 


0-thercan  do. 


m^-ii^  Migg^ 


Do     it     80  brave- ly,    so    kind-ly,  so  well, 


I 


^  1^  'P  ^ 


Chorus. 


fHi^ing^ii^^l^J  ^^!^^.  Ill 


Angels  will  hasten  the  story  to  tell.     /Dare,   dare,      dare  to  do  right! 


Dare,  dare,    dare  to  be  true !  Dare,  dare  to  be  true !    Dare  to  be  true ! 

J- 


w^^ 


p  mm  m 


l^fe^efh^p^ 


^^F^ 


2  Dare  to  do  right !  dare  to  be  true ! 
Other  men's  failures  can  never  save  you ; 

cr.      Stand  by  your  conscience,  your  honour,  your  faith ; 
Stand  like  a  hero,  and  battle  till  death. 
Dare  to  do  right,  etc. 

3  Dare  to  do  right !  dare  to  be  true ! 
God,  who  created  you,  cares  for  you  too ; 

p      Treasures  the  tears  that  His  striving  ones  shed, 
Counts  and  protects  every  hair  of  your  head. 
Dare  to  do  right,  etr. 
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4  Dare  to  do  right !  dare  to  be  true ! 

p      Keep  the  great  judgment-seat  alwa^  in  view ; 
Look  at  your  work  as  youll  look  at  it  then — 
Scanned  oy  Jehovah,  and  angels,  and  men. 
Dare  to  do  right^  etc. 

5  Dare  to  do  right !  dare  to  be  true ! 

cr.  Jesus,  your  Saviour,  will  carry  you  through; 
City  and  mansion  and  throne  all  in  sight, 
Can  you  not  dare  to  be  true  and  do  right  ? 
Dare  to  do  right,  etc. 

Geo.  Latising  Taylor,  circa  1800. 
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Airfield 


Who  it  on  the  Lord'i  tide  t—Bx.  xxxit  26. 

CM.  Abtrub  ComcAM,  1876. 


ri7^HjTj.NiiJ  i.^jJif 


IP 


/  I  Qod's  trumpet  wakes  the  slumbering  world :  Now    each  man  to    his     post ! 

-J. 


tfe±j-uu;  c  P  IF  j  pigi^=^ 


1©-^ 


&^ 


cr.  The    red  •  cross  ban-  ner     is    un-furled :    Who  joins   the  glo-  nous  host  ? 


n7^»-rr- 


^ 


^aTf^iTTpi 


0    ,  p 
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^ 


Copyright.    InaerUd  by  pennwrion  0/  Mrs.  CoUman. 

2  He  who,  in  fealty  to  the  truth, 

And  counting  all  the  cost, 
Doth  consecrate  his  generous  youth,— 
/         He  joins  the  noble  host 

3  He  who,  no  ange«  on  his  tongue. 

Nor  any  idle  boast. 
Bears  steadfast  witness  against  wrong,— 
/         He  joins  the  sacred  host. 

p  4  He  who,  with  calm  undaunted  will. 

Ne'er  counts  the  battle  lost, 
cr.     But  though  defeated,  battles  still,— 

He  joins  the  faithful  host 

p  5  He  who  is  ready  for  the  Cross, 

The  cause  despised  loves  most, 
cr.      And  shuns  not  pain  or  shame  or  loss, — 

He  joins  the  martyr  host 

S.  Longfellow,  1819-1892. 
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121 
mieimat* 

Boldly, 


Hear  the  rights  0  Lord,^Paa}m  zviL  1. 

8.48.18.8.8.4.  ^">™  •  Gennan  ChonOe. 

Har.  by  K  B.  &,  1005. 
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1  NowtoheaVnoor  cry  afi-cend-ing,    God  speed  the  right !     In    a    no-ble 


u4ifi'r-;ir[rriiffrriirnr 


fijiiwi    jJl-^-Mf  |i'lJJ  i 


cause  con-tend-ing,    God  speed  the  right  I    May  we  live  our  lives  be-fore  Thee, 


^z 


^ffffllp 


fffn^rffii 


^JjjiiJlJJjjIljjjJNjJJll^  JJI-II 


Like  the  good  and  great  in  sto-iy,    If  we  fail  we  M  with  glo-iy,  v  God  speed  the  right ! 


Copyright,  1905,  hy  The  Sunday  School  Union. 


2  Be  that  cry  again  repeated, 

God  speed  the  nght ! 
cr,     Ne'er  despairing,  though  defeated,- 

God  sneed  the  right ! 
cr.     Be  our  zeal  in  heaven  recorded, 
All  our  loving  toil  rewarded. 
And  success  on  earth  accoraed,— 
God  speed  the  right  1 

3  Patient,  firm,  and  persevering, 

Goa  speed  the  right ! 
er.     No  event  or  danger  fearing, 
God  speed  the  right  1 


Pains,  nor  toils,  nor  trials  heeding. 
Never  from  the  truth  receding, 
/     And  in  heaven's  own  time  succeeding, 
God  speed  the  right ! 

4  Still  our  onward  course  pursuing, 

God  speed  the  right ! 

EveiT  foe  at  length  subduing, 

God  speed  the  right ! 
Truth,  thy  cause,  whate'er  delay  it, 
cr.     There's  no  power  on  earth  can  stay  it^ — 
Proudly  let  us  then  obey  it, 
God  speed  the  right ! 

W,  E,  Bickson,  1810-1870. 


122  ^^  ^'^y  ^  ^  "'^^^  *"^  W^A/.— Ho8.  xiv.  9. 

3 It  Aemoriam.  8.8.8.4.  p.  c.  Makkb,  i88i. 


f^JiJiJ  jffiJiijiJi  J  jNj^ 


p  I  0  God,  not  on  -  ly     in  dis-tress,   In  pain,  and  want,  and  wea-ri-ness, 


^S 
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(130) 


*THY  WILL  BE  DONE  IN  EARTH  AS  IT  IS  IN. HEAVEN/' 


Thy    ten  •  der    Spi     rit  stoops  to  bless,    Thy    'will         is        done : 


>d*icif  r  ,'  ?ifit\\t\f  pip: a 


CcpyrighL    InMert§d  by  the  Compoaer't  jMrmiwwm. 


2  But  oftener  on  the  wings  of  peace 
And  girt  about  with  tenderness, 

cr.  Thou  comest,  and  all  troubles  cease, 
Thy  will  is  done. 

3  In  all  that  Nature  hath  supplied, 
In  flowers  along  the  countir  side. 
In  morning  lic'ht,  in  eventiae. 

Thy  wul  is  done. 


/  4  In  youthful  days,  when  joys  increase. 

In  lignt,  in  hope,  in  happiness, 
dim.  In  quiet  times  ol  trustful  peace. 
Thy  will  is  done. 

p  &  And  when  the  burdened  heartcanbring 
Its  sorrow  to  Thy  feet,  and  cling 
cr.  Till  hope  surjjasses  sorrowing. 
Thy  will  is  done. 

6  Thy  will  is  i)ure,  0  Lord,  and  just, 
p     And  we,  frail  creatures  of  the  dust, 
cr.     Through  good  or  ill,  can  only  trust 
Thy  will  is  done. 

F.  Smithy  circa  1890. 
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SL  Saviour* 


Thou  desireat  trvth  in  the  inward  parts,^T89ilm  IL  6. 


CM. 


MJijiJOi 


F.  G.  Bakeb,  1876. 


m=^^^ 


f 


-rr 


1  0     Qod   of  Truth,  whose  Uv  -  ing  Word     Up  -  holds  what-e'er  hath  breath, 


mFiir;fif[-fiififfrfir 


|(j!  J.|j:  j^j  i\i,t^H^ 


3S 


tion.  Lord,   En-  slaved  by    sin  and  death. 


p  Look  down    on  Thy  ere  -  a 


m 


fiiuffiT"mfi^^ 


^ 


Copyright,    Ineerted  by  the  Contpoten't  permieiion. 


I         I 


2  Set  up  Th]r  standard,  Lord,  that  we, 
Who  clum  a  heavenly  birth, 
/     Mar  march  with  Thee  to  smite  the  lies 
l!hat  vex  Thy  groaning  earth. 

p  3  Ah !  would  we  join  that  blest  array, 
And  follow  in  the  might 
Of  Him  the  Faithful  and  the  True, 
In  raiment  clean  and  white ! 


er,  4  Then,  Qod  of  Truth,  for  whom  we  long. 
Thou  who  wilt  heeu:  our  prayer, 
Do  Thine  own  battle  in  our  hearts. 
And  slay  the  falsehood  there. 

5  Still  smite !  still  bum !  till  naught  is  left 
But  Qod's  own  truth  ana  love ; 
Then,  Lord,asmoming  dew  come  down, 
Rest  on  us  from  above. 


L 


/  8  Tea,  come !  then,  tried  as  in  the  fire. 
From  every  lie  set  free, 
Thv  perfect  truth  shall  dwell  in  us, 
And  we  shall  Uve  in  Tliee. 

T,  Hughes,  1823-1896. 
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Siloam. 


The  voice  </  iTodL—Gca.  m.  8L 

CM.  D.      GioTAxsi  Qiummju,  1745-1804. 


pfTi  i-j^^  j II j I j  j  j  jijjp 


1  The  still  nittn  voice  that  qwabwitb-iB,      I  hear  it  when  »t 

^   ?■   ^     ♦ 


<^f^-£#^ 


=»=^ 


^ 


^N^ 


^^ 


^>"\ilj|i  i  J|J,^il|g|J  H  jM:ll 

I    speak  the  loud  and    an  -  grj  word,  Thatdrires  my  frieml  a  -  waj. 


3^ 


Ohobub. 


^.  iirfP-j\\f\ffff\'^:i 


r- 

care; 


The  voice  with -in,  the  yoice  with  -  in,      0    niay   I  have  a 


'^vl*^\^rrh7rh\r\fr,t^<\Pl 


pjlj  J  J  JlJr^jdb^lJ  J  J  jljill 


j9  It  speaks  to  warn  from  ev  -  '17    sin,     And  God  has  placed  it    there. 


2  If  falsehood  whispers  to  my  heart 
To  tell  a  coward  lie, 
To  hide  some  careless  thing  I've  done, 
dim.         I  hear  the  sad  voice  nigh. 
The  voice,  etc. 

m  3  If  selfishness  would  bid  me  keep 
What  I  should  gladly  share, 
I  hear  again  the  inner  voice, 
cr.         And  then  with  shame  forbear. 
The  voice,  etc. 

m/  4  I  thank  Thee,  Father,  for  this  friend. 
Whom  I  would  always  heed  ; 
0  may  I  hear  the  slightest  tone 
In  every  time  of  need. 
The  voice,  etc. 

Frances  FagaUy  circa  1870. 
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VI.   ''6ivc  U0  tbte  bai?  our  baili?  brcab/' 
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JSrombam. 


/•  Da^"  by  Day. 

A.  FOB  THE  JUNIOB  SECTION. 
He  caretkfor  you.—l  Pet  v.  7. 


10'b.      T.  Richabd  Matthews,  circa  1870. 


If'^jjjlj  jlj-j 


^ 


^ 


^ 


:p* 


1  God  will  take  care  of     you.   All  through  the    day 


Je  -  sus    is 


'v'f[ffir'rih'^Tttf#^ 


rj  j  jijtiii^.  iij  ii'i 


-^ 1^ ^  '   g — fi}: — .g.  '   e^ 

near  you     to    keep  you  from      ill ; 


Wa-king    or     rest-ing,    at 


^^ 


^ 


^ 


* 


j=H+j-j  jij  j  jT^l 


work  or    at     play,         Je  -  sus    is     with  you,  and  watch-ing   you    still. 


WE. 


U_tLp:iiFFfirFFi-W^ 


^ 


CopyrighL    Inurted  by  permistion  qf  IfotfeUo  and  Cmnpany,  Limited, 

p  2  He  will  take  care  of  you.    All  through  the  night 

Jesus  the  Shepherd  His  little  one  keeps; 
cr.      Darkness  to  Him  is  the  same  as  the  light, 
He  never  slumbers,  and  He  never  sleeps. 

3  He  will  take  care  of  you,  all  through  the  year, 
CSrowning  each  day  with  His  kindness  and  love ; 

/      Sending  you  blessings,  and  shielding  from  fear, 
Leading  you  on  to  the  bright  home  above. 

4  He  will  take  care  of  you,  yes,  to  the  end ; 
Nothing  can  alter  His  love  for  His  own : 

/      Children,  be  glad  that  you  have  such  a  Friend ; 
He  will  not  leave  you  one  moment  alone. 

Frances  JR,  Havergal,  1881. 
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B.  FOE  THX  MIDDLB  SECTION. 
Every  day  will  I  Uesa  2%«.— Psalm  cxlv.  2. 

7'8.,  6  lines.     Johann  BoasNiciJLLEB,  1615-1695. 
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^ 


± 


j     ^     II    3     *     L     ^  I  Je=J: 


4-  g^ 


1  Con-stant  as  Thj  mer-des  are,        So    my  praise  shall  oon-Btant  be 


^3E 


^ 


p 


rt-fTTpT 


^! 


oz 


¥'^'  i  i,i^^^ 


^^^^ 


p  Lord !  it  would  mj  plea-sures  mar,       Did     I      not    give  thanks  to  Thee. 


^■^rrf^UiJfwn^  Fifrpii 


jM-ll  i\ii 


sO^qF 


-cr- 


/  Ev  -  Vy   day  Thou'rt  bless-ing    me, 


*=«= 


Ev  -  *ry  day  will     I   bless  Thee. 

-4L 


frtrf~nwT^ 


^ 


i3E 


m 


p  2  Every  mom  Thy  gentle  hand 

Lifts  the  curtains  of  mine  eyes ; 
cr.     While  the  sun  at  Thy  command 

Bids  me  to  new  life  arise. 
/  Every  day  Thou'rt  blessing  me, 

Every  day  wiU  I  bless  Thee. 

3  Every  hour  Thy  boundless  mind 

Holds  me  in  its  mighty  thought: 

And  Thy  heart,  so  true  and  kind. 

Beats  still  for  the  soul  it  sought. 

/  Every  day  Thou'rt  blessing  me, 

Every  day  will  I  bless  Thee. 

p  4  Every  night  Thou  dost  aflford 

Sleep  and  full  security. 
m     Thou  dost  never  slumber.  Lord ; 
But  Thou  thinkest  still  for  me. 
/  Night  and  day  Thou'rt  blessing  me. 

Day  and  night  will  I  bless  Thee. 

F,  Leonardy  circa  1870. 
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127    ^^  '^^  ^  ^^'^  ^^  Mdvation  »ay  continually.  The  Lord  he  ^nagnified,—Vaalm  il.  16. 
Slin00l>l?*  8.7.8.7.  E.  S.  Oabtxr,  1874. 


^jMiJiM^iu-j-H^ 


=c 


/  1  Day  by  day  we    mag-  ni  -  fy  Thee,  When  our  hymns  m  school  we  raise ; 


^^ffffiFnrffm=fftfTf 


f'^'^^JjM,^i,iiiMJii;,Uii 


w^ 


Dai  -  ly  work  be  •  gun 


and  end  -  ed   With  the  dai  -  ly  voice  of  praise. 

^ — m- 


^ 


£ 


^^ 


-T 

CopyrigKL    Inttrted  by  the  Compoter'i  permittiofL 

2  Day  by  day  we  magnify  Thee, 
When,  as  each  new  day  is  born, 
On  our  knees  at  home  we  bless  Thee 
For  the  mercies  of  the  mom. 

p  3  Day  by  day  we  magnify  Thee 

In  our  hymns  before  we  sleep ; 
Angels  hear  them,  watching  by  us, 
Christ's  dear  lambs  all  night  to  keep. 

4  Day  by  day  we  magnify  Thee 

Not  in  words  of  praise  alone ; 
dim.      Truthful  lips  and  meek  obedience 
Show  Thy  glory  in  Thine  own. 

5  Day  by  day  we  magnify  Thee 

When  for  Jesus'  sake  we  try 
Every  wrong  to  bear  with  patience. 
Every  sin  to  mortify. 

6  Day  by  day  we  magnify  Thee, 

Till  our  days  on  earUi  shall  cease. 
Till  we  rest  from  these  our  labours, 
Waiting  for  Thy  day  in  peace. 

/  7  Then  on  that  eternal  morning. 

With  the  great  redeemed  host, 
cr.      May  we  fully  magnify  Thee — 

Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 

John  ElUrtOHj  1858. 
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pax. 


Blessed  be  the  Lord,  vfho  daily  loadeth  tu  with  benefits.— ^BtXm  Ixviii.  19. 

7.7.8.8.7.  Cabey  Bonneb,  1904. 

Quietly, 


1  Day  and  night  the  blessings  fall  From  the  gradoas  Lord  of  all;  Blessed  are  the 


^-[Uir^:hr4^rrpfrffr^ 


meek  and  low-ly, />Bless-ed  are  the  pureandho-ly;   Si-lent-ly  the  bless- ings  fall. 


bg-mn-rfirf'fKiij^.i,j^fni 


era- 


Cop}fright.    Inserted  by  the  Composer's  permission. 


f  3  Day  and  ni^ht  the  blessings  fall. 
Love  and  wisdom  for  iis  aS ; 
Wondrous  signs  of  love  are  round  us. 
Wondrous  truths  of  Qod  have  found  us ; 
And  of  Christ  who  loveth  all 


/  2  Bav  and  night  the  genial  powers, 
Fill  the  earth  with  fruit  and  flowers ; 
Tender,  mystic  light  from  heaven 
Warms  the  mom  and  flushes  even, 
In  this  lovely  world  of  ours. 

4  God  of  all  things  good  and  fair, 
Make  our  daily  lives  Thy  care ; 
p     Make  us  gentle,  kind  and  lowly, 
Always  pure,  and  good,  and  holy ; 
dint.         Father,  hear  Thy  children's  prayer. 

Mrs,  C,  S.  Lunn,  circa  1890. 


129        ^nall  thy  ways  acknowledge  Him,  and  He  shall  direct  thy  paths.— Ptov.  iii.  6. 
St.  ASarttn*  Tb.  Old  French  Melody,  12th  Century. 


rt 


5* 


,   „  J  — 1— J — rn,  I — \ — t 


g^ 


1  Fa-tner,lead  me   day    by    day       Ev  -  er     in    Thine  own  sweet  way ; 


-M 


:pc=^ 


^=^ 


^m 


& 


^ 


Teach  me   to    be    pure   and   true,     Show     roe  what    I     ought    to      do. 


""■■'' ^frifiTiiT  irriff  cn 
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/  2  When  in  danger,  make  me  brave ; 
Make  me  know  that  Thou  canst  save ; 
Keep  me  safe  by  Thy  dear  side ; 
Let  me  in  Thy  love  abide. 

er.  3  When  Tm  tempted  to  do  wrong, 

Make  me  steadfast,  wise,  and  strong ; 

p      And  when  all  alone  I  stand. 

Shield  me  with  Thy  mighty  hand. 

/  4  When  my  heart  is  full  of  glee, 
Help  me  to  remember  Thee ; 
Happy  most  of  all  to  know 
That  my  Father  loves  me  so. 


p  5  When  my  work  seems  hard  and  dry, 

/      May  I  press  on  cheerily ; 
Help  me  patiently  to  bear 
Pain  and  hardship,  toil  and  care. 

6  May  I  see  the  good  and  bright, 
When  they  pass  before  my  sight ; 
May  I  hear  the  heavenly  voice 
Wlien  the  pure  and  wise  rejoice. 

7  May  I  do  the  good  I  know. 
Be  Thy  loving  child  below, 

/      Then  at  last  go  home  to  Thee, 
Evermore  Thy  child  to  be. 

John  Page  HoppSy  1877. 
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Celedte. 


Boldly, 


I  will  go  in  the  airength  of  the  Lord  God, — Psalm  Ixzi.  16. 

P.M.  Anon.,  circa  1850. 


,|j.J^.!j^l^l,lllijN  ^-w^ 


z: 


I     I 


/  1  I  will  go  in  the  strength  of  the  Lord,  In  the  path  He  hath  mark'd  for  my  feet ; 


pT^llMfirM^JTTtfi^mTJll 


I  will  fol-lowthehght  of  His  word.  Nor  shrink  from  the  dan-gersi  meet 


^  n\  r  ■  -^^j^j^^^^^^ 


'^  His  presence  my  steps  shall  attend ; 
His  fulness  my  wants  shall  supply ; 
^-  On  Him,  till  my  journey  shall  end. 
My  hope  shall  seciirely  rely. 

3  I  will  go  in  the  strength  of  the  Lord 
To  the  work  He  appoints  me  to  do ; 
In  tlie  joy  which  His  smile  shall 
afford* 
My  soul  shall  her  vigour  renew. 


4  His  wisdom  shall  guard  me  from  harm, 
His  power  my  sufficiency  prove : 
I  trust  His  omnipotent  arm ; 
I  rest  in  His  covenant  love. 

/  6  1  will  go  in  the  strength  of  the  Lord 
To  each  conflict  which  faith  may 
require; 
And  His  grace,  as  my  shield  and  reward, 
My  courage  and  zeal  shall  inspii-e. 


cr.  6  If  He  give  the  word  of  command 
To  meet  and  encounter  the  foe. 
With  sling  and  with  stone  in  my  hand, 
In  the  strength  of  the  Lord  I  will  go! 

E.  Turneyy  1861. 
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Cheerfully. 


Abide  with  la.—Luke  xziv.  29. 

7*8.  and  Refrain.     Adapted  and  Har.  by  C.  B.,  1896. 


^^ 


MUiUMrll 


r^=r 


li^-wi^r-j^ 


^VT-^'   iV 


f^ 


1  In      our  work  and    in    our     play,        Je  -  sus,  ev  •  er    with  us     stay; 


'-Mr^ffiftfif.^l  fN'r;-'!! 


l^nisMi^lyfi-^^rin 


n 


T 

May  we     al-ways  strive  to     be 

^  ^   ■#- f   -    ri 


True    and  f aith-f ul     un  -  to    Thee. 


m 


^m 


^ 


^ 


r:e 
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Refrain. 


^^ 


m 


I 


-^f- 


f^ 


r  r  '  r 


T' 


cr.  Then    we  truth -ful  -   ly      can  sing,       We     are  chil-dren    of     the  King. 


...:>rfff'^P^-jM^_^.ftiff  M 


Copyright.    Inserted  by  permittion. 

p  2  May  we  in  Thy  strength  subdue 
Evil  tempers,  words  untrue, 
Thoughts  impure  and  deeds  unkind, 
All  things  hateful  to  Thy  mind. 
Then  we,  etc. 

mf  3  Jesus,  from  Thy  throne  above 

Deign  to  fill  us  with  Thy  love, 
cr.      So  that  all  around  may  see 

We  belong,  dear  Lord,  to  Thee. 
Then  we,  etc. 

/  4  ChOdren  of  the  King  are  we ! 
May  we  loyal  to  Him  be ; 
Try  to  please  Him  every  day. 
In  our  work  and  in  our  play. 
Then  we,  etc. 

W.  G.  Wills,  circa  1860. 
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132  ^  ^"^  direct  my  prayer  unto  Thu  and  wiU  look  «p.— Psalm  v.  3. 

TSnimMedOn,     [rbst  tune.]       7.6.7.6.,  Trochaic.  Henry  Lahee,  1881. 


J-^rJ-y-J^:  j>'    11^^ 
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jnf  1  Look  -  ing  up  -ward    ev  -  'ry     day,       Sun-shine  on  our     fa 


si^ 


^ai 
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cr.  Press  -  ing  on  -ward   ev  -  *ry  day      T'waid  the  heav*n-ly     pla   -   ces. 


^ 


^^m 
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^ 


Copyright    Inserted  by  permittion  of  the  Composer. 


p  2  Growing  every  day  in  awe, 
For  Thy  name  ls  holy ; 
Learning  every  day  to  love 
With  a  love  more  lowly. 

mp  3  Walking  every  day  more  close 
To  our  Elder  Brother ; 

cr.  Growing  every  day  more  true 
Unto  one  another. 


/  4  Every  day  more  gratefully 
Kindnesses  receiving, 

p      Every  day  more  readily 
Ii^uries  forgiving. 

6  Leaving  every  day  behind 

Something  which  might  hinder; 
/      Running  swifter  every  day, 
Growing  purer,  kinder. 

p  6  Lord,  80  pray  we  every  day. 
Hear  us  in  Thy  pity, 
cr.      That  we  enter  in  at  last 
To  the  Holy  City. 

Mary  Butler,  1881. 


£XCCl6i0t.    [second  tune.]         7.6.7.6.,  Trochaic. 


JosiAH  Booth,  1887. 


fu.u^ij.uj^^^uU^ 


mf\  Look-ing    up-ward    ev*  -  ry     day.     Sun -shine  on   our    fa 


.^^tffF^ifm^^ 


il'J.IHijjJ    lljj^^ 


cr.  Press-ing   on  -ward   ev  -  *ry    day         T*ward  the  hcav'nly     pla^ 


Copyright.    Inserted  by  permission  of  the  Composer, 
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1  33  ^^^^  ^  should  be  to  the  praise  of  His  glory.— Eph.  1 12. 

SOUlOn*  IO'b.  Gl&udb  Ooudimbl,  1510-1572. 


^>t  ^    i  i\d    ti  I  -j-J  j  jil^  II  »<     a  3 


^g 


1  Teach    me  to     live !  Tis        eas-  ier  far   to     die—   p  Gen  -  tlj  and 
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"cr 


f  ,i   ;1 1  j  J 
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^^ 
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ei    -    lent   -  ly    to  pass   a  -  way  :  er.  On   earth's  long  ni^t      to 


<i%  p.  r  if  f  piTT  lip,   p  pir  f 


!;!>  i  J  jij 
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^ 


a  I  f  Bu  ll 


g  5  I  w 


close  the  hea-vy      eye,       And   wa-  ken    in  the  glo-rious  realms    of       day. 


(gi>ij!Pri'''iiP  F^^ 


Wb 


2  Teach  me  that  harder  lesson— how  to  live, 

To  serve  Thee  in  the  darkest  paths  of  life : 
/     Arm  me  for  conflict  new,  fresh  vigour  give, 

And  make  me  more  than  conqueror  in  the  strife. 

3  Teach  me  to  Hve  for  self  and  sin  no  more, 

But  use  the  time  remaining  to  me  yet; 
Not  mine  own  pleasure  seeking  as  before. 
Wasting  no  precious  hours  in  vain  regret 

cr,  4  Teach  me  to  live !  no  idler  let  me  be. 

But  in  Thy  service  hand  and  heart  employ; 
/      Prepared  to  do  Tliy  bidding  dieerfully— 

Be  this  my  highest  and  my  holiest  joy.  '' 

5  Teach  me  to  live !  with  kindly  words  for  all, 

Wearing  no  cold,  repulsive  brow  of  gloom, 

cr.      Waiting  with  cheerful  patience  till  Thy  call 

Summons  my  spirit  to  its  heavenly  home. 

£lUn  E.  Burmom,  1862. 
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sminiaiu 


The  heaveru  declare  the  glory  of  G'od.— Psalm  xix.  1. 

7.6.,  8  lixiM.  H.  A.  Pbothsbo,  1881. 
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/I  Thy  love  for    all   Thy    crea  -  ture8Whattongiia,0    God,may  tell? 
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The  mom-ing,  noon,  and     eve  -  ning,     A  -  like    our  praise  com  -  pel ; 

-#-,-# C — b« M    .    0  hm y.  »   0 


rn^^n  piF^piiFiFf  p^if 


feJ.iJ  J  J^Ji^/'JiiJN  J  p  pij 


The  mom-ing,  noon,  and     eve  -  ning,  When-e'er  they   rise    or     fall, 


mhUy\.\lji\\r\rT)}\'v- 


fc 


jzli-j   j    jlt;d^^ 


*==5 


-^-«- 


cr.  U  -  nite  to  hymn  Thy  prais  -  es,   Qreat  Ma  -  ker     of     them   all. 


^ 


^ 


E=a 


^^ 


r  r  r 


H^ 
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cr. 


2  Behold!  the  sun  in  splendour 

Hath  lit  his  fires  on  high. 
The  farther  on  his  journey, 

The  higher  in  the  skv ; 
»      And  when  again  he  sinketh 

Beneath  the  western  wave, 
A  radiant  crown  of  ^lory, 

Shall  kindle  o'er  his  grave. 

3  May  we  to  whom  in  mercy 

A  hrifhter  light  is  given, 

The  &rSier  on  our  journey, 

The  nearer  be  to  neaven ; 


i 


L. 
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p     And  when  the  shades  of  evening 
Shall  lengthen  o'er  our  heads, 
cr.      May  rays  of  heavenly  glory 
Illume  our  dying  beds. 

/  4  Shinel  shine!  Thou  Sun  Eternal, 
And  cast  a  ray  divine ; 
On  those  who  hymn  Th^  prabes, 

Both  now  and  ever  shine ; 
For  then  no  cloud  of  evening 
Shall  gather  round  the  past, 
(T.      But  Thou,  O  Christ,  shalt  light  us 
Safe  Home,— safe  Home  at  last. 

G,  Thring,  1866. 


\ 


"GIVE  ITS  THIS  DAT  OUR  DAILY  BREAD." 


^35  There  a/re  six  daya  in  which  men  ought  to  toork, — Luke  ziii.  14. 

Caseel.  Tb.,  6  lines.    J.  Thomken'b  Liederifchaiz,  1745. 


jf>'}j  J I  J-H=#iTHFHHy  j  i  m 


I  Work  is   sweet,  for  God  has  blest  p  Hon  -  est     work  with  qui  •  et     rest, 

J3U 


Imffinfflfll^ 


pL. 


I 


fjJIJJ  UI^IIJ   iN.I^ 


*=m 


&^ 


Rest  be  -  low  and  rest  a  •  bove       In      the   man-sions  of     His      love, 

T#.     -^     -^       -^ 


t 


Piif  FIM4 


&- 


^  JN  J  J 


i 


i 


3S 


r  ^  i  i 


0  '  gg 


<T.  When  the  work    of      life     is     done,    When  the    bat-tie's  fought  and  won. 


/  2  Work  ye,  then,  while  yet  'tis  day, 
Work,  ye  Christians,  while  ye  may. 
Work  for  all  that's  great  and  good, 
Working  for  your  daily  food. 
Working  whilst  the  golden  hours. 
Health,  and  strength,  and  youth  are  yours. 

m  3  Working  not  alone  for  gold, 

Not  the  work  that's  bought  and  sold. 
Not  the  work  that  worketh  strife, 
But  the  working  of  a  life 
Careless  both  of  good  or  ill. 
If  ye  can  but  do  His  will 

p  4  Working  ere  the  day  is  gone, 

Working  till  your  work  is  done. 

Not  as  traffickers  at  marts, 
cr.      But  as  fitteth  honest  hearts, 

Working  till  your  spirits  rest 

With  the  spirits  of  the  blest. 

(?.  Thring,  1866. 
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"  GIVE  US  THIS  DAY  OUR  DAILY  BREAD." 


2.  At  Day  Dawn. 

A.  FOB  THB  JUKIOB  SECTION. 

1 36  ^y  ^"^^  '^^  Thou  htar  in  the  morning,  0  Lord, — Psalm  t.  S. 

VCBPCtd*  6.5.,  8  lines.  H.  A.  Pbotbxbo,  1881. 


^ 


^^ 


* — ^ — w-" — c^ c? i;^: — -^ — :^ — ^   '   ggtf- 

/  1  Fa  -  ther,  dear  -  est       Fa    -    ther,       Now   the    sun    has      come, 


^■'-*iiF  f  F  pi'i'  ''  ii'f  F  F  F'^ 


^f'l  j  J  HM  i,i  ^^ 


"gy 


Bring -ing    lightland     glo     -     ry  Froi^  Thy  heaven- ly      home, 


S 


r  I'TT  t  iif  f  f  ri  mi 


fe= 


^ 


=n= 


We,  Thy    lit  -  tie       chil   -    dren, 


"■'^1 1  r  1 1'  I F 


To    Thy   throne  a 


bove 
=g3 


i 


h 


^^ 


i 


^ 


r^^ 

We  would  hymn  Thy    prais     -    es, 

-^4 


^^ 


£^ 


i 


* 


We  would  smg  Thy 


^ 
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/  2  Thou  art  wise  and  loving, 

Thou  art  great  and  strong ; 
Glad  when  we  do  rightly, 
p         Grieved  when  we  do  wrong, 
Hear  us,  holy  Father, 
As  to  Thee  we  pray. 
Asking  Thee  to  keep  us 
Safe  from  harm  to-day. 

p  3  Ab  our  Saviour  Jesus, 
When  a  liUle  child. 
Gentle  was,  and  holy. 
Pure,  and  meek,  and  mild. 


love. 


I 


i^ 
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He  shall  be  our  copy. 

We  will  try  to  be 
Patient  and  obedient. 

Loving,  kmd  as  He. 

cr.  4  Father  God,  our  Father, 
Gmde  us  every  hour. 
Keep  us  safe  and  shield  us 
From  temptation's  power 
p     So.  when  night  retumeth. 
Holier  may  we  be, 
Kept  from  sin  and  sorrow. 
All  the  nearer  Thee! 

Mark  Evans^  circa  1870 


1 


**GIVE  US  THIS  DAT  OUB  DAILT  BREAD.* 


137 


Omi  of  merqf.^PtMlm  liz.  la 


Sir  Gstt.  J.  Eltxt,  1858. 


m^ 


-m~i — m  m 
1  Qod      of  mer-cy     and  of    lore,      Lis  -  ten  from  Thj  heaTen  a  *  bore. 


3C*: 


^ 


1^ 


3=» 


^ 


''r  rif  ^-^ 


^''i:,^   j  i[-f^?J  lini~<  jl'^  11^^    ^ 


Whilst  to  Thee  my  voice    I     raise, 


In 

I 


itA--f    ffl^  'FT^ 


a    mom  -  ing  hymn   of   praise. 


p  It      was  Thine  al  -  might-y     arm       Kept     me  all  night  long  from  harm : 


/It        is    on  -  ly,  Lord,  by   Thee,     That    an  -  o  -  ther  mom  I       see. 


'^.^  f  /  ^4^ 


^ 


g= 


^ 


\ 


/  2  Lo !  the  happy  light  of  day 
Drives  the  shadows  all  away ; 
Lo !  it  brings  again  to  sight 
All  things  beautiful  and  oright: 
p      White  clouds  sailing  in  the  air, 
Little  flowers  so  fresh  and  fair ; 
cr.         Greenest  fields  and  rippUng  streams, 
Qlittering  in  the  mommg  beams. 

p  3  Father,  keep  me  all  day  long 

Fron  all  hurtful  thin^  and  vrrong; 
Make  me  Thy  obedient  child ; 
Make  me  loving,  gentle,  mild, 
cr.      Hark !  the  birds  are  sinking  gay : 
Let  me  sing  as  well  as  tney. 
Praise  to  Him  who  reigns  above, 
For  His  mercies  and  His  love. 

From  "  The  S,S.  Gift,"  circa  184a 
(144) 


"  GIVE  US  THIS  DAY  OUR  DAILY  BREAD.'^ 

"138  ^  *^*^  '*'*^  ^  "^y  ^"^^^  *'•  ^  morning.— Psalm  lix.  16. 

f)atber0ade*  4.4.6.4.4.6.  or  cm.  R  Jackson,  1894. 


^m 


^ 


i 


^!=at: 


i 


jQZ 


^ 


M     ii     W 


1^ 


/  1  The  morning  bright,  With  ro  -  sy   light,      Has  wa-ked     me  .  .  from  sleep  : 


i^^pppfpp^^pp^-p^^ 


p  Fa-ther,  I 


nb± 


i 


i 


^ 


23^1: 


-c^ 


p  Fa-ther,  I    own     Thy  love  a  -  lone 


^^^^rH^fe^ 


Thy  lit -tie     one      doth  keep. 


btg 


i 
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p2 


All  through  the  day, 

I  humbly  pray, 
Be  Thou  my  Guard  and  Guide : 

My  sins  forgive, 

And  let  me  live, 
Blest  Jesus,  near  Thy  side. 


0  make  Thy  rest 

Within  my  oreast, 
Great  Spirit  of  all  grace ; 

Make  me  like  Thee, 

Then  shall  I  be 
Prepared  to  see  Thy  face. 

T.  0,  Summers,  1845. 


B.  FOR  THE  MIDDLE  SECTION. 
1  39         ^^^  goeth  forth  unto  his  .  .  .  l^jJbour,  until  the  evening.— VssXm.  civ.  23. 

Aoming  f)i?mn.  l.m.  f.  h.  BARTHiutMON,  1819. 


m±4siii^M  h]\*^  c  ^j;^ 


/  1  A  -  wake,  mv  soul,  and  with  the  sun    Thy  dai  -  ly  stage  of    du  -  ty  run ; 

^  -  f  .f*rf   i  .  ^ 


^'ifir  r  ^[ifTFiirifr-rrjaipi 


iM 


^i 


^^ 


Shake   off  dull  sloth,  and  joy  -  ful   rise     To    pay  thy  morning    sac  -  ri-fice. 

-^ — ^ — C — ^  .  ^  iU    ^    „  i  "  .  "T"  ^- 


L 


2  Wake,  and  lift  up  thyself,  my  heart, 
And  with  the  angels  Dear  thj  part, 
Who,  all  night  long,  unweanea  sing 
High  praise  to  the  Eternal  King. 

3  May  I,  like  them,  in  God  delight; 
Have  all  day  long  my  God  in  sight ; 
Perform,  like  th^  my  Maker's  will,     f  5 
And  celebrate  His  glories  still. 

p  4  Lord,  I  my  vows  to  Thee  renew. 
Disperse  my  sins  as  morning  dew ; 
K  (145  ) 


Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and 

And  with  Thyself  my  spirit  fill,  [will. 

Direct^  control,  suggest  this  day, 

All  I  design,  or  do,  or  say ; 

That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might, 

In  Thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

All  praise  to  Thee,  who  safe  hast  kept, 

And  hast  refreshed  me  while  I  slept ; 

Grant,  Lord,  when  I  from  death  shall 

I  may  of  endless  life  partake,     [wake^ 


-■^^r 


^^^^^M 


i^ 


3Z 


-^- 


i 


Light  of  Life,  that  we      May  mir-ror  back  Thy  beams  and  shine  for    Thee. 


fe^Fff^y^FProrrlf  rtTTil 


Copyright.    Interted  by  permimon  of  the  Composer. 

f  2  God  of  the  day!  teach  us  to  walk  in  light 

With  guileless  hearts,  as  in  our  Father's  sight ; 
To  hate  the  works  of  darkness,  and  to  be 
True  to  ourseltesi  our  fellow-man,  and  Thee. 

3  God  of  our  time !  Thy  latest  gift— this  day, 
dim.      We  render  back  to  Thee,  and  humbly  lay 
Upon  Thine  altar ;  consecrate  its  hours, 
That  we  may  work  Thy  will  with  all  our  powers. 

cr.  4  Gk)d  of  our  homes !  we  own  Thee  Master  there. 
May  all  be  ordered  in  Thy  faith  and  fear ; 
Unseen  but  felt,  Oh!  may  Thy  presence  prove 
p     The  bond  of  peace,  the  pledge  of  joy  and  k>T0. 

p  5  And  wheu  at  last  life's  eventide  ishall  come, 

And  the  night  gathers  round  our  earthly  hoi&fl^ 
cr.      0  be  Thy  face  unveiled,  our  morning  star, 
Herakl  of  dawn  in  sunnier  climes  afar. 

W.  Hay  M.  H,  AUhen.  1895. 


i 


•GIVE  US  THIS  DAY  OUR  DAILY  BREAD." 


^  4^  My  voice  ahalt  Thou  hear  in  the  morning ^  0  Lord, — Psalm  t.  3. 

Sllindbam*  T's.  S.  N.  Godfrey,  circa  1876. 


fhH^-^-^mrrltniH 


/I  In     themom-ing     I    will  raise       To      ray  God  the    voice  of  praise; 


-^ — m- 


^H^-  i^H\f^ 


% 


r=p= 


^=F=F 


±^ 


0M4Ji  i\i-H^=Hp^^^^ 


'=9 

With   His  kind  pro  -  tec -tion  bleats  jp  Sweet  and  deep  baa    been    my      rest. 


/  2  In  the  morning  I  will  pray 
For  His  blessing  on  the  day ; 
dim.      What  this  day  shall  be  my  lot| 
Light  or  darkness,  know  I  not 

p  3  Should  it  be  with  clouds  o'ercast^ 
Clouds  of  sorrow  gathering  fast, 
Thou,  who  givest  light  divine, 
Shine  within  me.  Lord,  oh,  shine ! 

4  Show  me,  if  I  tempted  be, 

How  to  find  all  strength  in  Thee, 
/     And  a  perfect  triumph  win 
Over  every  bosom  sin. 

5  Keep  my  feet  from  secret  snares, 
Keep  my  eyes,  0  God,  from  tears, 
Every  step  Thy  grace  attend. 
And  my  soul  from  death  ddend! 

p  6  Then,  when  fall  the  shades  of  night, 
All  within  shall  still  be  light; 
dim.     Thou  wilt  peace  around  diffiise 
Gently  as  the  evening  dews. 

W.  H.  Fumesi,  184a 

(H7) 


"GIVE  US  THIS  DAY  OUB  DAILY  BBEAD.*^ 

142  I  wiU  awake  early. —Pvdmlvu.S. 

:6racon{>a[e*  [fibst  tumx.]      4.4.6.4.4.6.  or  cu. 


J.BooTH,^1887. 


^^^^U^f^fHH  U\J^ 


1  My  soul,  a-  wake  I  Thy  rest  for-  sake.   Andgreet  the  mom   -    mg    light ; 

1-  J  -g-r.gj-    J  J- 


er.  With  song  a  -  rise.    Glad  sac  -  ri  -  fice       For  mer-des   of_ 


^  -^.tt--t-*  '> 
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f  2      With  conrage  drest^ 
Strong-hearted,  blest, 

Fulfil  thy  work  abroad. 
Fearless  and  true, 
Thy  way  pursue, 

A  happy  child  of  God. 

V  3      Amid  the  strife 

Of  daily  life, 
Amid  its  noontide  heat» 

Fear  not  to  miss 

Thy  secret  bliss. 
The  rest  of  sonship  sweet. 

4      In  liberty 
Of  holy  glec^ 
Accept  thy  childhood's  part ; 


cr.         And  thou  shalt  find, 
By  faith  enshrined. 
The  Father  in  thy  heart 

p  ^     0  blessM  rest. 

With  such  a  Guest 
Life's  duty  grows  divine. 
Dross  becomes  gold, 
cr.         And,  as  of  old, 

The  water  turns  to  wine. 

/  6     Eternal  praise 

To  Thee  we  raise, 
Who  ddgn'st  with  man  to  dwell ; 
Great  Word  of  God, 
ff        Jehovah !  Lord ! 
Adored  Lnmanuel ! 

Jaiu  E,  Livoek,  1881. 


Sbarott*   [second  tune.] 


4.4.6.4.4.6.  or  G.M. 


T.  Wallhsad,  1879. 


mnid  iift^M^itm 


1  My    soul,  a- 


wake!  Thy  rest  for- sake,  And  greet  the  mom-ing     light; 


^i=Td 


«^"TFiFFFFiK Ff-llplf  F  F  c;li  " 


#^^T^^?^^  lliJ  I J  J  J  .1 1 J  .11 


♦   .3:  -3-    I r      '      ''  """  "     '     '     "  ^ 

cr.  With    song    a  -  rise.   Glad    sac  -  ri  -  fice    For  mer-des    of    the   night 


'm'i  ip  p^-f-tM-f-irPifff  M|::a 


Copyrli^.    XtmrUd  iff  pirmiitbinqftluWeatyanMethtditI  Sunday  Sehoa  Union. 
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'  GIVE  US  THIS  DAY  OUR  DAILY  BREAD.' 


1 4>3  ^^^^^^  makest  me  dtodl  in  safety. ^Fsalm  iv.  8. 

BngePS  f)|;mn«  L.M.  Oblando  Gibbokb,  1588-1625. 

1 


liji'ljlj  ^  i  Hi  J^lljlJlJ  3  Jlj»l 


&^ 


1  0  God,  who,  when  the  night  was  deep.  Didst  keep  me  safe,  and  lend  me  sleep, 


fiprfii[irrff[f 


^ 


fi\i „j  yifi-i-iUi^-i-iH^ 


cr.  Now  with  Thy  sun  Thou  bidd'st  me  rise,    And  look  a-roundwith  old-er  eyes. 


^^ 


f  rffif  rft^ij=j^^^ 


2. 

Each  blessM  morning  Thou  dost  give, 
p  I  have  one  morning  less  to  live : 
cr.  0  help  me  so  this  day  to  spend, 
To  make  me  fitter  for  the  end. 

3. 

0  bid  all  evil  wishes  fly, 
The  fretful  word,  and  idle  eye ; 
Help  me  to  think  in  all  I  do, 
"God  sees  me:  would  He  have  it  so?" 


Make  my  first  wish  and  thought  to  be 
For  others  sooner  than  for  me ; 
p  And  let  me  pardon  them,  as  I 
Hope  for  God's  pardon  when  I  die. 


i 


/  Be  with  me  when  I  work  and  play. 

Be  with  me  now ;  and  every  day 

Be  near  me ;  when  I  pray  Thee,  hear ; 
p  And  when  I  pray  not^  Lord,  be  near. 

F.  T.  Palgrave,  1870. 


1 


•  GIVE  US  THIS  PAY  OUB  DAILY  BREAD." 


1  44  ^^  ^^^  ^^  ^^^^  ^  Z^At— Ckn.  i.  3. 

jBIlaCOmbe.  C.M.  D.    Conrad  Kocher's  ZUmshar/e,  1854. 
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>-T?rT^ 


.','  !i.;jiNir  I  'I'  II 


r^=p=^ 


1  The  che^r-  ful  day  comes  back  from  God,  And    I     am  fresh  and  strong ; 


i^ir  r,^^cir  roji 


# — ^ — ^ 


^^ 


»=??: 


=F 


e»-^ 


1    ■    ^  I        r  -fjr-^   '   r  Cj 

cr.  Let    me    to^  Him  who  bids    me  live    Lift    up     my  heart  in     aong. 
^  .   m m m   ..  ^  .   0 


m 


:t 


f^^piP  f  Mirip-^^ 


^^^^^g 


J^.N-^ 
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^      M      ^ 


His  might  is   here,  His   love   is   near ;    His  voice  now  seems  to     say, 


^ 


^ 


#: 


4= 


i 


»!^ 


^ 


^^^^^^^ 


"  To     wa  -  ken     all  My    chil  -  dren  dear.  Let   there  be  light  to  -  day." 


S 


^ 


m 


I 


/  And  I  go  forth  with  bounding  step, 
The  present  God  to  view ; 
I  see  Him  in  each  blade  of  grass- 
In  every  drop  of  dew. 
cr.  His  might  is  here,  His  love  is  near, 
His  voice  doth  surely  say, 
"To  waken  all  My  children* dear, 
Let  there  be  light  to-day." 

3. 

He  gives  me  back  the  light,  that  I 
His  glorious  world  may  see, 

And  learn  to  work,  and  learn  to  live 
In  cheerful  piety. 


Nor  would  He  have  my  young  life  grave, 
cr.     But  guileless,  glad,  and  free ; 
A  child  am  I,  and  not  a  slave ; 
Thrice  thankful  let  me  be. 


p  Search  me,  0  God,  and  know  my  heart, 
My  secret  purpose  try ; 
Nor  let  me  ever  shun  l!hy  light, 
Thouffh  often  wrong  am  I ; 
cr.  But  ratner  now,  with  open  brow, 
I  look,  0  Lord,  to  Thee, 
Ri£[ht  meekly  glad,  for,  Jesus,  Thou 
Art  light  and  life  to  me. 

Anon-,  1840. 


"  GIVE  US  THIS  DAY  OUB  DAILY  BREAD." 


3.  At  Eventide. 

A.  FOB  THE  JTJNIOB  SECTION. 
*]  4*5  Thott,  Lordt  only  makest  mt  to  dwell  in  safeti/.—PssLim  iv.  8. 

(Eoreni.  8.8.8.3.    H.  Ebnsst  Nichol,  Mas.  Bae.  (Oion.),  1903. 

Trebles  in  Unison,  or  Trebles  and  Altos. 
Simply  emd  streetly.  J  •  =  56.  ,  - 


^^ 


r:.gr-p  I   t'l-cj 


^m 


1  In    our  hearts  ce  -  les  -  tial  vol  -  ces 
P 


Soft  -   ly 


say: 


i 


P 


i*=^=^ 


"Day     is    pass- ing,  night     is    com-ing,  Kneel     and  pray!" 


m 


me 


P 


^m 


•^ 


dat 


:?= 


^ 


Copyright.    Interted  by  penrUMion  of  Mr.  H.  E.  Niehol,  Bak^r  Street,  HuU. 


cr.  Father,  we  obey  the  summons, 
Hear  our  ciy ! 
Pity  us,  and  help  our  weakness, 
Thou  Most  High! 

3. 

For  the  joys  that  most  we  cherish 
Praised  be  Thou ! 

Good  and  gentle  art  Thou  ever. 
Hear  us  now ! 

4. 

p  Coming  morrows  we  may  never 
Live  to  see; 
All  we  ask  Thee  is  to  keep  us 
Safe  with  Thee. 


6. 

May  our  dreams  be  of  Thy  kingdom 

Full  of  grace,— 
Where  at  last  we  hope  to  meet  Thee 

Face  to  face. 

6. 
p  We  are  only  little  children 

Kneeling  here, — 
cr.  And  we  want  our  loving  Father 

Always  near  I 

7. 
Take  us  in  Thy  arms  and  keep  us 

As  Thine  owp, 
Gather  us  like  little  sunbeams 

Round  Thy  throne. 


8. 


/  There,  when  all  our  prayers  are  ended, 
Faults  forgiven, 
May  we  live  with  Thee  for  ever 
Up  in  heaven  ! 

Marie  Corelli^  1902  (by  kind  permimon). 

Vtraes  2  to  7  may  be  taken  alternately  by  the  Girls  and  the  Boys,  all  joining  in 

closing  verse. 


» GIVE  US  THIS  DAY  OUR  DAILY  BREAD." 


B.  FOE  THE  MIDDLE  SECTION. 
"I  ^Q  Under  His  wings  shalt  thou  trust, — Psalm  xci.  4. 

TTalliB'  Canon.  L.M.  Thomab  Tallis,  1520-1585. 


tei4^-j4jJJj^ 
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1  All  praise  to  Thee,  my  €k)d,  this  night,  For    all  the  bless-ings  of  the  light ; 


'^i*^^-p-^f^-^  f  .r  II  p  I  r  r  r  g^ 


r'TT  r  h 


^^:^^^m^^^m 


*  '  V  J:  -;i- ' 

Keep  me,  O  keep  me,  King  of  kings,  Be-neath  Thine  own  Al  -  might-  y  wings ! 


^^ 


=Mt 


M=M^ 
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p  Forgive  me,  Lord,  for  Thy  dear  Son, 
The  ill  that  I  this  day  have  done ; 
That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  Thee, 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

3. 
/  Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 

The  ffrave  as  Uttle  as  my  bed ; 
p  Teacn  me  to  die,  that  so  I  may 

Rise  glorious  at  the  judgment  day. 


4. 
0  may  my  soul  on  Thee  repose. 
And  with  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  close  ; 
cr.  Sleep,  that  may  me  more  vigorous  make 
To  serve  my  God  when  I  aii^e. 

6. 

/  Praise  Qod,  from  whom  all  blessincB  flow; 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  bdow ; 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost 

Thumat  Ken,  1^96  (revd.  1709). 
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Every  day  %oUl  I  bless  Thee. — Psalm  cxlv.  2. 

8.3.3.6.  Joseph  JowEtr,  1784-1856. 


ps^  J^^tpH^^=#4=ii=^ 


r 

1  Ere      I     deep,     for      ev  -  'ry      fa  -  vour    This     day     showed 

f-;     -g-     -g-     ^t     ^     ^      -^     r-       1^. 
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By       my        God,  I        will    bless        my 

«  'W'  -0~  m  m  — 


m  f      \ 


^     5 


Sa 


viour. 


E=[r=trii 
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/9  2  0  my  Lord,  what  shall  I  render 
To  Thy  Name, 
Still  the  same. 
Gracious,  good,  and  tender  ? 


3  Thou  hast  ordered  all  my  goings 
In  Thv  way. 
Heard  nie  pray, 
Sanctified  my  dfoings. 


4  Leave  me  notbut  ever  love  me ; 
Let  Thy  peace 
Be  my  bliss, 
Till  Thou  hence  remove  me. 
p  5  Visit  me  with  Thy  salvation, 
Let  Thy  care 
Now  be  near 
Bound  my  habitation. 


"GIVE  US  THIS  DAY  OUR  DAILY  BREAD." 

/  6  Thou  my  rock,  my  guard,  my  tower 
Safely  keep, 
While  I  sleep, 
Me,  with  all  Thy  power. 
p  T  Boy  whene'er  in  death  I  slumber, 
cr.  Let  me  rise 

With  the  wise. 
Counted  in  their  number. 

J.  Cennicky  1741. 


"]  A.Q    Thau  icUt  keep  him  in  perfect  peace  whose  mind  is  stayed  on  TA^e.—Isa.  zrri.  3. 
nCWll^n.    [FiBST  TUNE.]  8.7.8.7.  Mabouerite  Gray,  1905. 

Gently, . 


Har.  by  C.  R 


1  Hear  my  prayer,0  Heavenly   Fa-ther,   Ere    I 


lay  me  down  to   sl^; 


^ 


lid  Thine  an  -  gelsr  pure  and  ho 


t 


rfif  iirriff 


Round  my   bed  their  vig-  ils  keep. 


CopyrMht,  11)06,  by  TIte 

p  2  Great  my  sins  are,  but  Thy  mercy 
Far  outweighs  them  every  one ; 
cr.  Down  before  the  Cross  I  cast  them, 
Trusting  in  Thy  help  alone. 
3  Keep  me  through  this  night  of  peril 
Underneath  its  boundless  shade ; 
dim.  Take  me  to  Thy  rest,  I  pray  Thee, 
When  my  pilgrimage  is  made. 

St.  Aabl^     [second  tune.] 


^^m 


Sunday  School  UnUyn. 

f  4  None  can  measure  out  Thy  patience 
By  the  span  of  human  thought ; 
None  can  bound  the  tender  mercies 
Which  Thy  Holy  Son  has  bought. 
p  5  Pardon  all  my  past  transgressions. 

Give  me  strength  for  days  to  come ; 
cr.  Guide  and  guard  me  with  Thy  blessing. 
Till  Thine  angels  bid  me  home. 

Harriet  Parr^  1856. 

Arthur  Henry  Bbown,  1876. 


St.  Aabl^     [second  tune.]  8.7.8.7.  Arthur  Henry  Bbowi 

1  Hear  mvDraver.O  Heavenly   Fa-ther.   Ere     I     lav  me  down*to 
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1  Hear  my  prayer,  O  Heavenly   Fa-ther,   Ere     I     lay  me  down^to  sleep; 
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Bid  Thine  an -gels,  pure  and   ho-ly,    Round  my   bed  their  vig  -  ils  keep. 
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*  Copyright,    Inserted  b>j  the  Coinposefs  permission. 
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"arvE  us  THIS  day  oub  daily  bread." 


"1 4Q  In  the  skadauf  of  Thy  tnngs  will  I  make  my  refuge. — Psalm  Ivii.  1. 

JntegCX  IDitJC.  11.11.11.5.   FBiEDMCHF.FLKMiaira,1778-1818. 


Ph  ii\ii\J^^UH-jMM 


1  Now  God  be    with     us,       for  the  night  is      clo  -  sing,      The   light  and 
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dark  -  ness     are     of  His  dis  -  po  -  sing,  dim.  And  'neath  His  shad  -  ow 
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here     to  rest    we      yield 


us, 


For     Ue  will     shield..        us. 
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p  2  let  holy  thoughts  be  ours  when  sleep  overtakes  us ; 

Our  earliest  thoughts  be  Thine  when  morning  wakes  us ; 
/      All  day  serve  Thee,  in  all  that  we  are  doing, 
Thy  praise  pursuing. 

jo  3  As  Thy  belovM,  soothe  the  sick,  and  weeping ; 
And  bid  the  sufferer  lose  his  griefs  in  sleeping ; 
pp      Widows  and  orphans,  we  to  Thee  eonunend  them, 
Do  Thou  befriend  them. 

4  We  have  no  refuge,  none  on  earth  to  aid  us. 
Save  Thee,  0  Father,  who  Thine  own  hast  made  us ; 
cr.      But  Thy  dear  presence  will  not  leave  us  lonely 
Who  seek  Thee  only. 

/  5  Father,  Thy  Name  be  praised.  Thy  kingdom  given. 

Thy  will  be  done  on  earth  as  'tis  in  heaven ; 
cr.      Keep  us  in  life,  forgive  our  siYis,  deliver 
Us  now  and  ever. 
From  Fetrus  Herbert^  tr.  Catherine  Wiiikfworth^  186& 

(U4> 


"GIVE  US  THIS  DAY  OUR  DAILY  BREAD." 


150  When  thou  liest  dovm  tMu  ahali  not  be  a/raid.^Frov.  iii.  24. 

Dortb  Coated,    [fibst  tukb.]  6.5.6.5.  T.  Richabd  Matthews,  1862. 
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0    -    ver,        Night     is     draw  -  ing      nigh, 


^ 


1  Now   the    day     is 
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dim.  Shad-ows     of       the      eve    -     ning        Steal     a  •  cross    the 
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sky. 
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Copyright.    By  permvuion  of  Novella  and  Company ^  Limited. 


p  2  Now  the  darkness  gathers, 
Stars  bedn  to  peep. 
Birds,  and  Deasts.  ana  flowers 
Soon  will  be  asleep. 

3  Jesu,  give  the  weary 
Calm  and  sweet  repose ; 
With  Thy  tenderest  Dlessing 
May  our  eyelids  close. 

p  4  Grant  to  little  children 
Visions  bright  of  Thee ; 
Guard  the  saDors  tossing 
On  the  deep  blue  sea,; 


pp  5  Comfort  everv  sufferer 

Watching  kte  in  pain ; 

Those  who  planned  some  evil 

From  their  sin  restrain. 

cr.  6  Through  the  long  night-watches 
May  Thine  angels  spread 
Their  white  wings  above  me, 
Watching  round  my  bed. 

/  7  When  the  morning  wakens. 
Then  may  I  arise 
Pure,  and  fresh,  and  sinless 
In  Thy  holy  eyes. 

S.  Baring-Gould,  1865. 


j6ll2H)Xla*      [SBCOVD  TUNE.] 


6.5.6.^. 


8.  BABINO-GoiTJiD,  1865. 
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I  Now   the   day     is       o    -    ver,        Night  is     draw-  ing   nigh, 
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dim.  Shad-ows     of     the       eve  -    ning       Steal     a  -  cross    the       sky. 
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Copyright.    Inserted  by  the  Composei's  permimon, 
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•GIVE  US  THIS  DAY  OUR  DAILY  BREAD.'' 


"151  ^  ^^  •  •  •  »»<»«»/«<  Myself  to  Am.-— John  xiv.  21. 

St.  BgneS.  C.M.  J.  B.  Dtkbs,  Mo*.  Doc.,  1866. 
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1  O  God, whose  day-  light  lead  -  eth   down 


r  rr 

In  -  to  the   sun  -  less   way ; 
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Whoirithre  -stor-  ing  sleep  dest crown        The  la-bour    of     the   day! 


>M.ii^y\^^4^^i^t^fiWr^ 


By  permistian  of  Novello  and  Company,  Limited. 

dim.  2  What  I  have  done,  Lord,  make  it  clean 
With  Thy  forgiveness  dear ; 
cr.      That  so  to-day  what  might  have  been. 
To-morrow  may  appear. 

p  3  And  when  my  thought  is  all  astray. 

Yet  think  Thou  on  in  me ; 
er.      That  with  the  new,  unsuUied  day. 
My  soul  rise  fresh  and  free. 

4  Nor  let  me  wander  all  in  vain 

Through  dreams  that  mock  and  flee, 
or.      But  even  in  visions  of  the  brain 
Go  wandering  toward  Thee. 

Gei>rge  MacDotudd,  1860. 

152  Neither  shall  any  plague  came  nigh  thy  dwelling.— Paalm  xci.  10. 

Oldenburg,     [firbt  tune.]  8.7.,  8  lines.  Air  by  Mozabt. 

Har.  by  C.  B.,  1904. 
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3^ 


p  1  Saviour!  breathe  an  evening  bless-ing.   Ere  re-pose  our  spi- nts     seal; 


^^  dim.  '         ' 

Sin  and  want  we   come  con-  fess-  iog—  Thou  canst  save  and  Thou  canst  heal 
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•  GIVE  US  THIS  DAY  OUR  DAILY  BREAD." 


i 


m 


"f — tj 


Though  de  -  struc-Uon   walk  a  -  round  us,  Though  the  ar  •  row       past  us     fly, 
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<T.  An-gel-guards  from  Thee  surround  us;   We   are     safe  if..  Thou  art   nigh. 
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Copyright  c/  t)U  S.S.  U. 

p  2  Though  the  night  he  dark  and  dreary, 
er.         Darkness  cannot  hide  from  Thee ; 
Thou  art  He  who,  never  weary. 
Watchest  where  Thy  people  be. 
pp     Should  swift  death  this  night  o'ertake  us, 

And  our  couch  hecome  our  tomh, 
cr,      Mav  the  mom  in  heaven  awake  us, 
Ulad  in  light,  and  deathless  hloom. 

James  Edmeston^  1820. 

May  also  be  taken  as  a  four -lined  hjrmn. 


Sicilian  Aarinets.    [second  tune]   8.7.8.7. 


Italian  Air. 
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p  1  Saviour!  breathean      evening  blessing.    Ere  re- pose  our     spi  -  Htsseal; 
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Sin   and  want  we       come  oonf  ess-ing— Thou  canst  save  and  Thou  canst  heal. 


Though  destruction  walk  around  us, 
Though  the  arrowpast  us  fly, 
cr.  Angel-guards  from  lliee  surround  us ; 
We  are  safe  if  Thou  art  nigh. 

(167) 
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153 
Sotttbamt)ton, 


Thou  vuikest  IM  day  dark  with  nighi.-^kmoB  t.  8. 
6.4.6.4.6.6.6.4. 


Anon.,  eirca  1870. 


■*■-  rcr 

p  1  Soft -ly  the  fillent  night  Falleth  from  God,  Onwea-ry  wander-en      O-ver  life's  road; 


cr.  And  M  the  itan  on  high  Light  up  the  darkening  sky,  Lordjun-to 


we  cry,— Fa-ther  a-bore ! 


p  2  Slowly  on  falling  wing 

Daylight  has  passed ; 
Sleep,  like  an  angel  kind, 

Folds  us  at  last 
Peace  be  our  lot  this  night, 
cr.      Safe  be  our  slumber  light, 

Watched  by  Thine  angels  bright. 
Father  above ! 


154 


cr.  3  And  when  the  gleam  of  mom 
Touches  our  eyes, 
And  the  returning  day 
Bids  us  arise. — 
/      Happy  beneath  Thy  will. 
Steadfast  in  joy  or  ilL 
Lord,  may  we  serve  Thee  still. 
Father  above! 

A.  N.  Blatchford,  1875. 


The  shadows  qfthe  evening  ate  ttretehed  ott^.— Jer.  vi.  4. 

Anon,  in 
SprlngtlelO.  11.10.11.10.    DactylUc.    Dr.  Maukice's  Choral  Harmony,  1858. 


p  1  Peao«ftil-ly  round  us  the  shadows  are  faU-ing,cr.  Glad  be  oar  praises  and  tnutfol  onr  prayer ! 


Hear  118,0  Lord!  onThypro-vidence  call-ing,  Lighten  our  darkness,andbaaiah  our  oare I 


p  2  Hushed  are  the  sheep-bells  afar  on  the  moorland, 
O'er  the  still  meadows  the  night  breezes  sweep, 
dim.      Faint  fall  the  footsteps  in  citv  and  hamlet, 
Safely  the  children  are  folded  in  sleep. 

p  3  Softly  may  weary  ones  rest  from  their  duty, 
cr.         Bright  be  the  dreams  of  the  troubled  andf  worn  t 

While  through  the  shade  beam  the  stars  in  their  beauty, 
Watching  the  world  till  the  breaking  ol  mom. 

4  Lord  of  the  night  1  let  Thine  angels  befriend  us 
Sunshine  and  gloom  are  alike  unto  Thee. 
cr.      Lord  of  the  da  Y I  let  Thy  Spirit  attend  as, 
Bless  us,  and  keep  tu  wherever  we  be ! 

A.  N.  Blatch/ord,  1880. 
(158) 
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155        -Bi«w  the  Lord,  0  my  ^oul,  and  forget  not  all  His  benefits.  ^^PaaXtn  ciii.  2. 

3Dai?  Of  1RC6t  7.6.,  8  lines.  J.  W.  Elliott,  1875. 
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0    -    ver,    .The   eve  -  ning  calls   us    home; 


1  The  hours  of   day    are 
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Once  more  to  Thee,   0  .  .      Fa   -   ther,  With  thank-ful  hearts    we    come ; 
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/  For    all  Thy  count-less         bless  -  ings     We  praise  Thy    ho  -  ly    Name, 
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And    own  Thy  love    un  -  chang  -  ing,  Through  days  and  years  the   same. 
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f  f  Vfji^ 


^^ 


By  p^rmi»9ion  o/  NoveUo  and  Company t  Limited. 


2  For  life  and  health,  and  shelter 
From  harm  throughout  the  day. 
The  kindness  of  our  teachers. 

The  gladness  of  our  play ; 
For  all  the  dear  affection 
Of  parents,  brothers,  friends, 
rr.      To  Him  our  thanks  we  render 

Who  these  and  all  things  sends. 

p  3  But  these,  0  Lord,  can  show  Us 

Thy  goodness  but  in  part ; 
Thy  love  would  lead  us  onward 

To  know  Thee  as  Thou  art: 
Thr  Son  came  down  from  heaven 

To  take  away  our  sin, 
Thr  Spirit  dwells  among  us 

To  make  us  clean  within. 


/ 


(I9d) 


f  4  For  this,  0  Lord,  we  bless  Thee, 

For  this,  we  thank  Thee  most,— 
The  cleansing  of  the  sinful. 

The  saving  of  the  lost ; 
The  Teacher  ever  present, 
The  Friend  for  ever  nigh, 
cr.      The  Home  prepared  by  Jesus 
For  us  above  the  sky. 

p    6  Lord,  gather  all  Thy  children 
To  meet  Thee  there  at  last. 
When  earthlv  tasks  are  endea. 
And  earthly  days  are  past ; 
er.     With  all  our  dear  ones  round  us 
In  that  eternal  home. 
Where  death  no  more  shall  part  us, 
And  night  shall  never  come ! 

J.  Ellerton,  1858. 


*  GIVE  US  THIS  DAY  OUR  DAILY  BREAD.' 


156  Thau  shcUt  lie  down,  and  thy  sleep  shall  he  sioeet. — ProY.  iii.  24. 

Aorven.     [first  tune.]  8.8.8.6.  A.  Brtcb,  1906. 

Slowly  and  Quietly.  _ 
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p  1  The  lit  •  tie  birds  now  seek  their  nest ;  The  ba -by  sleeps  on   mother's  breast; 
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God 
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cr.  Thou  giv  -  est  all  Thy   chil-  dren     rest, 
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2  The  sailor  prayeth  on  the  sea : 
The  little  ones  at  mother's  knee ; 
Now  comes  the  penitent  to  Thee, 

God  of  the  weary. 

3  The  orphan  puts  away  his  fears ; 
The  troubled  hopes  for  happier  years ; 
Thou  driest  all  the  mourner's  tears, 

God  of  the  weary. 

er.  6  We  sleep  that  we  may  wake  renewed. 
To  serve  Thee  as  Thy.  children  should. 
With  love,  and  zeal,  and  gratitude, 
p  God  of  the  weary. 

Matilda  Betham-EdvxjLrds^  1873. 


p  4  Thou  sendest  rest  to  tired  feet, 
To  little  toilers  slumber  sweet. 
To  aching  hearts  repose  complete, 
God  of  the  weary. 

5  In  grief,  perplexity,  or  pmn, 
None  ever  come  to  Thee  in  vain ; 
Thou  makest  life  a  joy  again, 
p  God  of  the  weary. 


XCbe  Xlttle  J5iri)6.    [second  tune.]    8.8.8.6, 
QuieUy, 


W.  J.  EntKPATBicK,  circa  1880. 
Har.  by  E.  B.  B..  1905. 
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1  The  lit  -  tie  mrdsnow  seek  their  nest ;  The  ba-  by  sleeps  on  mother's  breast ; 

I  I      -    -P-    I 


y  T^-f  ?" 


cr.  Thou  giv  -  est  all    Thy    chil  -  dren  rest,  (p)  God      of  . .  the   wea 


WiS^yr^M^ 


ry. 
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"GIVE  US  THIS  DAY  OUR  DAILY  BREAD.' 


"157  ^^  *****  keepeth  thee,  will  not  dumber.— -VsaXm  cxxi.  4. 

iBVCttdOnd*  [fibst  tune.]    ,  8.7.8.3.     H.  Walfobd  Daviss,  Mas.  Doc,  1905. 

To  be  sung  gently.  {^:s 56.)  ,       „^    ,  ,  -=^ 


^^ 


■       M~i ^     1^ 


i 


♦zat 


i^S 


*: 


/>  1  When  there  is  peace  where  praise  hath  been,  And  flowers  are  gen  -tly  do  -  sing, 

p  2  When  all  the  birds  are    fast    a  -  sleep,     In  nests  of  count-less  num-ber, 

3  And,  Lord,  may  those  who  wake-fnl   lie,  p  Or  trem- ble,  weak  and  lone-ly, 

4  When  shepherds  in     the   sun  -  set  lands.  Their  wea-ried  flocks  are  fold-ing, 


^^ 


i  >    > 


tz=^ 


^ 


i 


i'. ;  if;  & 


^^ 


i 


^ 


?r^ 


-*^-r 


.^J^H:'^N^ 


The 


r 


r 


S^i 


«=±=gt 


zgzifl 


er.    Fa  -  ther,  on  Thee    our  hearts  would  lean  jop  Re  -  po  -       sing ! 

Thy    watch   a  •  bove    Thy  chil   -  dren  keep  pp  Who   slum      -      ber. 

er.  Look      up     and  feel     Thee  stand  •  ing  by,         Thee  on  ly  I 

Then,    may  Thy  hands,  0  Lord,      our  hands      Be     hold  •        ing. 


m^ 


^ 


Voices  in  Unison.  (^=96.) 


l^^ita 


m 


Q 


^^'?r/jj. 


;S3e; 


^^ 


^ 


S  0  Father,  Shepherd,  King  of  Love !  Men  fail-Thoa  fail  -  est  nev     -    er— 


i 


i^?r   I 


^  ^ 


-r 


=^=^ 


^         p«ra//. 


^E^ 


One  God,  a  -  roiuid,   with  -  in,  .    .    a  -  bove.      For     ev  er. 

^ ^  Annie  Matheson^  1905. 


Copyright.    Inserted  by  the  Compoeern  penniuion. 
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"GIVE  US  THIS  DAY  OUR  DAILY  BBEAD." 

"157  JTt  that  keepeth  thee  will  not  slumber.— Psalm  cxii.  4. 

Ipas  VObldCUm.     [bkcokd  Tup.]        8.7.8.3.  Eatb  Fisld,  1905. 

Slowly f  with  expression. 


^1 


^^5 


p  1  Whenthereis  peace  where  praise  hath  been,  Andflowersare  gen -tly     do- sing, 


iviKM"ii:fiifil'l'i'jiiTn 


TV^r^ 


I 


sing! 


cr.  Fa  -  ther,  on  Thee    our    hearts  would    lean  ^  Re  -  po 


^g^ 


f  r  r     Mi*     i^ 
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^ 


i 


^ 


^ 
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p  When  all  the  birds  are  fast  asleep, 
In  nests  of  countless  number. 
Thy  watch  above  Thy  children  keep 
pp  Who  slumber. 

3. 

And,  Lord,  may  those  who  wakeful  lie, 
p     Or  tremole,  weak  and  lonely, 
cr.  Look  up  and  feel  Thee  standing  by, 
Thee  only ! 


When  shepherds  in  all  sunset  lands 
Their  wearied  flocks  are  feeding. 
Then,  may  Thy  hands,  0  Lordy  our  hands 
Be  holding. 

6. 
0  Father,  Shepherd,  King  of  Love! 
<T.     Men  fail— Tnou  failest  never- 
One  God,  around,  within,  above, 
For  ever ! 

Annie  Matheaony  1905^ 


vn.  ''Hn&  foraivc  U0  our  2)cbt0  a0  we  forgive  our 

2)cbtor0/' 

A.  FOR  THB  JUNIOR  SECTION. 
1  58  Who/orgiveth  all  thine  iniquities.— Faslm  ciiL  8. 

IbOtdle^.  CM.  W.  HoBSLBT,  Has.  Bac.,  1844. 


^^ 


j-lljN  :  i  i 


r 


1  Lord,  who  hast  made  me  Thy  dear  child,  And  loved  me  ten  -  der  -  ly, 


WOTTf  r  f  r-\^=fml]  1 1'#i 


4^^  j  i  ^  i-J-M^-j  i  U^ 


p  6      hear  me  when  I    come  to  own    My    ma  -  ny  faults  to      Thee. 


f^ffrriff-ht^ 


^ 


* 


U8a> 


r=^=^ 


I 


"AND  FORGIVE  US  OUR  DEBTS  AS  WE  FORGIVE  OUR  DEBTORS." 


i 


2  How  often  I  have  thought  that  I 
A  better  child  would  oe, 
More  gentle,  loving,  kind,  and  true, 
And  pleasing  unto  Thee ! 

dim.  3  And  yet  I  have  not  conquered  sin, 
Nor  striven  as  I  should ; 


I  have  not  always  looked  to  Thee 
When  trying  to  be  good. 

cr.  4  Yet  turn  not  from  me,  dearest  Lord, 
But  all  mv  faults  forgive, 
And  grant  that  I  may  love  Thee  more 
Each  day  on  earth  I  Hve. 

E.  a  W..  1872. 


B.  FOR  THE  MIDDLE  SECTION. 
1  5Q  When  Thou  hearesly  forgive.^!  Kings  viii.  30. 

Capetown.     [FiBST  TUKE.]  7.7.7.5.  Fbiedrich  Filitz,  1847. 


f^nm 


=s=^ 


t 


p  1  God    of     pi  -  ty,     God  of   grace,  When  we  hmn-  bly    seek  Thy  face, 


^df  }  [  jirpq^^^;^ 


!3: 


Bendfrom  heaven.  Thy  dwell- ing-place;    Hear,    for  -   give,      aira 


m^ 


Bendfrom  heaven, Thy  dwell- ing-place ; 


^ 


i 


p:^^ 


Hear, 


£ 


for  -   give. 


save ! 


I        r 

2  When  we  in  Thy  temple  meet, 
^read  our  wants  before  Thy  feet, 
Fleading  at  the  meicy-seat ; 
Look  from  heaven  and  save ! 

/  3  When  Thy  love  our  hearts  shall  fill. 
And  we  long  to  do  Thy  will. 
Turning  to  Thy  holy  hill : 
Lord,  accept  and  save ! 

p  4  Should  we  wander  from  Thy  fold, 
And  our  love  to  Thee  grow  cold, 


I 


With  a  pitying  eye  behold : 
Lord,  forgive  and  save ! 

pp  5  Should  the  hand  of  sorrow  press. 
Earthly  care  and  want  distress, 
May  our  souls  Thy  peace  possess : 
Jesus,  hear  and  save  I 

cr,  6  And  whatever  our  cry  may  b^ 
When  we  lift  our  hearts  to  Tnee, 
From  our  burden  set  us  free : 
Hear,  forgive,  and  save ! 

Eliza  F,  Morris,  1868. 


St*  Binbrodc*    [second  tume.]        7.7.7.5. 


1 


Gregorian  Tone. 


i^ 


J.  iij  i 


r-rT-tr 


rtiH^^^^-^^ 


1  God    of     pi  -  ty,   God     of  grace,  When  we  hum-bly    seek  Thy  face, 


mt^tu^ 


nen  we  num-Diy    seek  Tny  1 


l=i 


^ 


^ 


^ 


-f-r 


A  little  dower. 


'i—^- 


it- 


m 


1221 
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Bend  from  heaven.  Thy   dwell  -ing  -  place !  Hear,  for  -  give,  and       save  1 


Wt^^f 


^ 


^f^ 


(163) 
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] 


•*  LEAD  US  NOT  INTO  TEMPTATION." 


vm.   ''%csib  U0  not  tnto  ZTcmptation/' 

B.  FOB  THE  MIDDLE  SECTION. 
*]  00  WcUch  yc,  ^U  you  like  metif  be  strong.— 1  Cor.  xri.  13. 

J3rca0t  tbe  wave,  Cbriettan,    6.5.5.5.6.6.6.6.  with  Choms.  Htnry  Burnkt,  circa  1840. 


^^=^^^^±ii\\r:,i  i  j 


1  Breast  the  wave,  Christian,  When  it  is  strong-est ;  Watch  for  day,  Christian, 
/2  Fight  the  fight,  Christian,  Je  -  sus  is  o'er  thee;  Run  the  race,  Christian, 
p3  Raise  the  eye.  Christian,  Just    as    it    clo-seth;  Lift  the  heart,  Christian, 


^1^^ 


:f--:|g-:g-    :j»- 

J m — y L_ 


^        f>       P 


T„rtt  r- 


i 


H 


k*    k* 


^ 


hi^iU:\\^ii^:\m 


5 


:t 


When  the  night  *s  longest,  cr.  On-ward  and  onward  still.     Be  thine  endeavour ;  The 

Heaven   is  be-fore  thee.  cr.  He  who  hath  promis-ed       Fal  -ter-eth  nev-er ;  The 

Ere       it  re-po-seth.  cr.  Thee  from  the  loveof  Christ  Nothingshallsev  -  er: 


^ 


i 


^  0 


0  p 


-#-•- 


m  '  m 


t=t 


It 


t— r 


-"w^ 


nr^tX^ 


=5=^^ 


U^iqt 


TTV 


Chorus. 


rest  that   re -main-  eth    Shall  be    for  ev  -  er.  Breast  the  wave.  Christian, 

love     of      e  -  ter  -  ni  -ty    Flows  on    for  ev  -  er./Fight  the  fight,  Christian, 

/Mount  when  thy  work  is  done,  Praise  Him  for  ev  -  er.joRaisetheeye,    Christian, 


When  it    is  strongest ;  Watch  for  day,  Christian,  When  the  night's  long-  est 

Je  -  sus  is  o'er  thee ;  Run  the  race,  Christian,  Heaven  is     be  -  fore     thee. 

Just  as    it  do- seth  ;  Lift  the  heart.  Christian,  Ere       it     re  -  po  -  se^. 

Joseph  Staminerij  l^dSO. 


-^  ^  f>- 


-V 
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3!!^ 


:fa= 
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*  LEAD  US  NOT  INTO  TEMPTATION." 


1 51  ^  ^^  overcame  of  evil ^  but  overcmyie  evil  with  good. — Rora.  xii.  21. 

11.11.11.11.  with  ciioniB. 

Horatio  R.  Palmes,  Mus.  Doc,  1868. 


Vie[d  not  to  temptation. 


^^^^^^^^m 


1  Yield  not  to  temp- ta-tion,    for  yielding  is      sin,   crr.Eachvictorywill  help  you 


mUUimmM^^, 


some  o-therto      win.      Fight  manfully     onward,  dark  passions  sub  -  due, 


Look  ev-er  to     Je-  sus,  He'll  car-ry  you  through,  p  Ask  the  Saviour  to  help  you^ 


w^m^Tjir^^-.f^-trnX'^ 


comfort,  strengthen,  and  keep  yoa;/He  is  willing  to    aid  yon,  He  will  carry  yon  through. 


2  Shun  evil  comnanions,  bad  language  disdain, 
p      Gk)d*s  name  hold  in  reverence,  nor  take  it  in  vain, 
Be  thoughtful  and  earnest,  kind-hearted  and  true ; 
Look  ever  to  Jesus,  Hell  carry  you  through. 
Ask  the  Saviour,  etc. 

/  3  To  him  that  o'ercometh,  €k)d  giveth  a  crown ; 

Through  faith  we  shall  conquer,  though  often  cast  down, 
cr.      He,  who  is  the  Saviour,  our  strength  will  renew ; 
Look  ever  to  Jesus,  Hell  carry  you  through. 
Ask  the  Saviour,  etc. 

Horatio  R.  Palmer^  1868. 
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"FOB  THINE  19  THE  KINGDOM,  THE  POWEB,  AND  THE  GLOBT." 


IX.    "for  ^bine  I0  tbe  1llna^om,  tbc  power,  an& 

tbe  6lon?." 

A.  FOK  THE  JUNIOB  SKCTION. 

162 
£llacomt>e. 


Hosanna  in  ike  higheat. — Katt.  zxi.  9. 

7.6.,  8  lines.    Conrad  Kochxb's  Zionsharfe,  1855. 


m^\iijijUff=mT^^^ 


/I  Come, 


sing  with 


with  ho-ly 


M4^UUi4^ 


glad  -  ness,   High    hal  -  le  -  lu-jahs    sing, 

# — ^1 — ^ — ^   .  r>  ' 


IE 


^^i 


:p 


r 


iJ''i'li'iiV'lr.UlNI,."'    '.Ill    II 


"^ 


Sing  long  and  loud  ho  -  san    -    nas,      To      Je  -  sus,  Lord  and  King. 


^\fOn\P   riibj=±£j 


Girls  only. 


p=4U-U  i  ^  tfr^m^i }  i  U  \'\' I 


f 

Sing,  boys,  in  joy-ful      cho    -    rus, 


fl 


Your  hymn  of  praise  to  -  day. 


m 


Boys  oTily. 


P?=g7tijniiji/j^^^ 


And, maid- ens,  join  in       con     -    cert  With  sweet, ex  - pres-sive    lay. 


tjH}tpr~npf  PfTip 


2  'Tis  good  for  boys  and  maidens, 

Sweet  hymns  to  Christ  to  sing ; 
'Tis  meet  that  children's  voices 

Should  praise  the  children's  King. 
For  Jesus  is  salvation. 

And  glory,  grace,  and  rest ; 
To  babe,  and  boy,  and  maiden. 

The  one  Redeemer  blest. 

{Girls  only.) 

3  0  boys,  be  strong  in  Jesus ; 

To  toil  for  Him  is  gain ; 
And  Jesus  wrought  with  Joseph, 
With  chisel,  saw,  and  plane. 


{Boys  only.) 
0  maidens,  live  for  Jesus, 
Who  was  a  maiden's  son ; 
p      Be  patient,  pure,  and  gentle, 
And  perfect  grace  begun. 

/  4  Soon  in  the  golden  city 

The  boys  and  girls  shall  play. 
And  through  the  radiant  mansions 
Rejoice  in  endless  day. 
er,      0  Christ,  prepare  Thy  children, 
With  that  triumpnant  throng, 
To  pass  the  bumisned  portals, 
And  sing  the  eternal  song. 
(  166  )  John  J.  DanieU,  1868. 


•FOB  THINE  IS  THE  KINGDOM,  THE  POWER,  AND  THE  GLORY.' 


163 
Xi^mington. 


Who  did  no  sin.—l  Peter  ii.  22. 
7.6.,  8  lines. 


pt^^riTrTt^H^^ 


R.  Jackson,  1875. 


[Teachers.)\ 

J  1  dome,  praise  your  Lord  and     Sa  -  viour      In  strains  of    ho  -  ly   mirth; 


^p 


j-j?i-i. 


^ 


-^-V 


:^ 


i 
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pVi'u'.'i'll    'II '1 1^1   'IJ 


Give  thanks  to  Him,  0      chil 


i 


i 


d= 
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dren,  Who    lived    a    child  on     earth. 

^  ■  -g-  ir  -g-  t;i 


I 
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^^ 
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J=H=h^ 


F 


p  He     loved  the  Ut  -  tie       chil 


-   dren,   And  called  them  to   His     side ; 


\^i\\r'^^\\rfu 


m. 


^Sii 


r=iE 


\h4\\'sii\'\  a^s 


F 


His     lov  -  ing  arms  em  -  hraced  them,   And    for     their  sake   He     died. 


Wf=frffy^^i^^m^-^ 
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{Beys  only.) 
y  2  0  Jesus,  we  would  praise  Thee 
With  songs  of  holy  ioy, 
For  Thou  on  earth  oiost  sojourn 

A  pure  and  spotless  boy. 
Make  us,  like  Thee,  obedient, 

Like  Thee,  from  sin-stains  free, 
Like  Thee,  in  God's  own  temple, 
In  lowly  home  like  Thee. 

(Girls  only.) 
3  0  Jesus,  we  too  praise  Thee, 
The  lowly  maiden's  son ; 
In  Thee  all  gentlest  graces 
Are  gathered  into  one: 


Oh !  give  that  best  adornment 
That  Christian  maid  can  wear, 
dim.  The  meek  and  quiet  spirit 

Which  shone  m  Thee  so  fair. 

(All.) 
/  4  0  Lord,  with  voices  blended 

We  sing  our  songs  of  praise ; 
Be  Thou  the  li^ht  and  pattern 
Of  all  our  childhood's  days  : 
And  lead  us  ever  onward. 

That,  while  we  stay  below. 

We  may,  like  Thee,  O  Jesus, 

In  grace  and  wisdom  grow. 

W.  W.  How,  1872, 
(167) 


*FOR  THINE  IS  THE  KINGDOM,  THE  POWER,  AND  THE  GLORY.' 


*]  04  Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto  if«.— Matt.  xix.  14. 

KllatCtmOUtb.  7.6.,  8  lines.  R.  Jackson,  1890. 


^^^a^^FjTTtt^^ 


1  God  who  hath  made  the    dais  -   ies      And  ev  -  'ry  love  -  ly     thing, . 


=8: 


m:^^-^r-^f^ 


Q-      -m-    -i&- 
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■V. 


g  >  g 


g^:7iftJ4^^^y:t^J=j=^ 
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He    will     ac  -  cept   our     prais  -  es,     And  heark-  en  while  we     sing.  .  . 
-i-  1^1    -g- -g-     -f-    ,rp-     -P-     -f-    ^  f  f^-    -r.rv<-v>- 


^ 


He  says  (though  we     are     sim  -  pie,  Though  ig  -  nor- ant    we     be) 


^^ 
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Slower. 


^^^^^Pi 
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TT^^  ♦  Tt-f^ 


/>p  Suf-fer    the  lit  -  tie     chil 


m 


ir~r?- 


dren,   And     let    them  come   to 

I 


let    them  come   to      Me !  .  . 


*=*2- 


J.  f'liri^ 


T — r 
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PP 


2  Though  we  are  young  and  simple, 

In  praise  we  may  be  bold ; 
The  children  in  the  temple, 

He  heard  in  days  of  old. 
And  if  our  hearts  be  humble, 

He  says  to  vou  and  me — 
Suffer  the  little  children. 

And  let  them  come  to  Me ! 


PP 


3  He  sees  the  bird  that  winseth 

Its  way  o'er  earth  and  3cy, 
He  hears  the  lark  that  singeth 

Up  in  the  heaven  so  high ; 
But  sees  the  heart's  low  breathing, 

And  says  (well  ])leased  to  see) — 
Suffer  the  little  children, 

And  let  them  come  to  Me ! 


/  4  Therefore  we  will  come  near  Him, 
And  solemnly  we'll  sing, 
No  cause  to  shrink  or  fear  Him, 

We'll  make  our  voices  ring ; 
For  in  our  temple  speaking. 
He  says  to  vou  and  me — 
PP     Suffer  the  little  children, 

And  let  them  come  to  Me ! 

E.  Paxton  Hoody  circa  1852. 
(168) 


'FOR  THINE  IS  THE  KINGDOM,  THE  POWER.  AND  THE  GLORY." 


165 

Deerbutst. 


B.  FOE  THE  MIDDLE  SECTION. 
Bring  your  mcrijices  every  morning. — Amos  iv.  4. 

8.7.,  8  lines.     Jameb  Lanoban,  Mas.  Bac.,  1863. 


puirsnjT^ 


/  1  At  Thy  feet,  oiir   God  and  Fa  -  ther,  Who  hast  blest  us     all   our  days. 


waf_f  f  T^^ 
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We  with  grate-ful  hearts  would  ga-  ther,    To    be  -  gin  this 


=8= 
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day*  with  praise 


IN     r- 
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f= 
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^t^iL^J^^tli^tp^ 


Praise  for  light  so  bright  -  ly    shi-ning     On  our  steps  from  heaven  a  -  bove  ; 

♦  ^^  ^- 


^^^yrrtf^^H=fii^ff^i^^'r 


frj  j  litter iu<j  ^jT~^ 


Praise  for  mer-  cies    dai  -  ly    twi-ning  Round  us   gold  -en    cords    of     love. 


^ 


^ 


i 


W 


-73r 


By  pemUesUm  of  Novella  and  Company ,  Limited. 

p  2  Jesus,  for  Thy  love  most  tender 
On  the  cross  for  sinners  shown. 
We  would  praise  Thee,  and  surrender 
All  our  hearts  to  be  Thine  own. 
cr.      With  so  blest  a  friend  provided. 
We  upon  our  way  would  go ; 
Sure  of  being  safely  guided. 
Guarded  well  from  every  foe. 

3  Evenr  day  will  be  the  brighter, 
When  Thy  gracious  face  we  see ; 
EveiT  burden  will  be  lighter 

When  we  know  it  comes  from  Thee. 
Spread  Thy  love's  broad  banner  o'er  us, 
Give  us  strength  to  serve  and  wait, 
cr.      Till  Thy  dory  breaks  before  us 
Througn  the  city's  open  gate. 

J.  D.  Bums,  1823 

*  ••Week'*  or  "year**  may  be  substituted. 
(169) 


1864. 


"FOB  TmNE  IS  THE  KINGDOM,  THE  POWEB,  AND  THE  QLOBY." 

166      ^y  ^*^  ^  ***  ^-^^  ^  sacrifice  qf  praise  to  Ood  continually, — Heb.  xiii.  15, 
TS>\X*    [tmt  tune.]  7*8.,  6  lines.  Conbad  Koches,  1786-1872. 
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1  For    the    beau-ty     of    the  earth,    For  the    beauty    of  the    skies, 


lajtiftfirf  f  f|f4-cfippppi^ 


ftV^^JlJjjJ^j^LjJjjJi 


For    the    love  which  from  our  birth      0  -  ver    and     a-round  us     lies  ; 


^i*  T  tf  I  f  r_ti 


«=£ 


^     f     F     Iff  I   P 
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f  Fa  -  ther,  un  -  to  Thee  we    raise     This,  our    sac  -  ri  -  fice   of      praise. 
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2  For  the  beauty  of  each  hour 
Of  the  day  and  of  the  night. 

Hill  and  vale,  and  tree  and  flower, 
Sun  and  moon,  and  stars  of  light ; 
/      Father,  imto  Thee  we  raise 
This,  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 

3  For  the  joy  of  human  love. 
Brother,  sister,  parent,  child, 

dim.      Friends  on  earth,  and  friends  above. 
For  all  gentle  thoughts  and  mild ; 
/      Father,  unto  Thee  we  raise 
This,  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 

/  4  For  each  perfect  gift  of  Thine 
To  our  race  so  freely  given, 
Graces  human  and  divine, 
Flowers  of  earth,  and  buds  of  heaven ; 
cr.      Father,  unto  Thee  we  raise 
This,  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 

( no ) 


'FOR  THINE  18  THE  KINGDOM,  THE  POWEB,  AND  THE  QLOBY." 

6  For  Thy  Church  that  evermore 
Lif teth  holy  hands  above, 
Offering  up  on  every  shore 
Its  pure  sacrifice  of  love ; 
cr.      Father,  unto  Thee  we  raise 
This,  our  sacrifice  of  praise. 

F.  S.  Pierp<nnt,  1864. 


SbitlClS«      [8BG0in>  TUNE.] 


7*0.,  6  lines.    F.  A.  Ohallinob,  Mqs.  Doc,  1903. 
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1  For       the    beau   -  ty        of       the  earth,       For     the    beau  -  ty 


"'^\  [li'ffn 


^ 


-4— it""jll.j   ^ 


^m 


m 


the     skies, 


-SK\—r7 


1^ 


of 


For       the      love .  .which  from     our    birth 


m 


-4^ 


i^ 


-Pt- 


^ 


^1>'^    r-i 


rf>"  J   j^ 


^ 


na    « I  c 


oz 


r=p 
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Thee    we    raise  This,     our    sac     -     ri  -  fice        of    praise. 
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CopyrighL    Interted  by  permwian  qf  Mestn,  James  Broadbent  d  S<m,  Ltd. 
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•  FOR  THINE  IS  THE  KINGDOM,  THE  POWER,  AND  THE  GLORY." 
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(5ion?  to  (50^ 


Olory  to  Ood  in  the  highest. — ^Lolce  ii.  14. 


P.M.  Frakz  p.  Schubsbt,  1797-1858. 
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/I  Glo  •  ry,    glo  -  ry  to    God     in  the  high-  est !    An  -  gelsin  cho  -  rus 
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Olo  -  ry,    glo  -  ry   to     Qod     in   the  high  -  est ! 
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joy  -  ful  -  ly  cry ; 
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p  Trembling  and  weak  our       voi  -  ces  re-  ply.     Fain  would  we  ech  -  o  their 
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an  -  them  a  -  hove,       Fain  would  we  sing    to   the  Foun-tain  of  love, 
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•FOR  THINE  IS  THE  KINGDOM,  THE  POWER,  AND  THE  GLORY." 
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/*Glo  -  ly  to     God  in   the    high   -    est  Icr.What  though  but  fee  -  bly  our 
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Glo  -  ry   to     God  in    the    high    -   est !    />  Org. 
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2  Glory,  glory  to  God  in  the  highest ! 

Bright  beaming  stars  of  midnight  proclaim ; 
Glory,  glory  to  God  in  the  highest ! 
All  nature  peala  forth  in  praise  to  His  name. 
p      Warbles  the  woodland,  and  whispers  the  breeze, 
/      Boar  out  the  torrents  and  tempest-tpss'd  seas, 

Glory  to  God  in  the  highest ! 
cr.      Loud  His  creation,  still  ceaseless  prolongs, 
Praise  to  her  Maker  in  all  her  glad  songs, 
Glory  to  God  in  the  highest ! 

/  3  Glory,  glory  to  God  in  the  highest ! 

Joining  the  choir,  our  tribute  we  bring ; 
Glory,  glory  to  God  in  the  highest ! 

Mortals,  break  silence,  gratefully  sing ; 
Reigning  in  majesty  throned  above, 
Yours  is  the  royalest  gift  of  His  love. 
Glory  to  God  in  the  highest ! 
cr.      Spread  through  creation.  His  grandeur  we  trace, 
Only  in  man  He  revealeth  His  grace. 
Glory  to  God  in  the  highest ! 

W.  Tidd  MaUan,  1833-1901. 
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Cacmfna  eacca.  c.m.  with  choms.         o*o.  J.  wbbb,  isos-iss?. 

With  spirit. 
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/  1  Let  eY-^iy  heart  re  -  joice  and   sing ;      Let     chor-al .  .  anthems  rise ; 


m,um\mr^-^  iFQTfifui 


p^  -t  iii\  j-^twfrftj=f^j=^ 


Let  old  and  young  to -ge-ther  bring       To     God  thdr  sac  -  ri  -  fioe. 
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97»/  For     He   is  good ;  the    Lord  is  good,    And    kind  are  all  His      ways ; 
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cr.  With  songs  and  hon-ours  sounding    loud       The    Lord  Je  -  ho  -  vah  praise ; 
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While   the    rocks     and     the  rills.    While    the    vales      and    the  hills, 
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"FOR  THINE  IS  THE  KINGDOM,  THE  POWER.  AND  THE  GLORY." 
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A     glorioas  an  -  them  raise,  ^Let    ail    pio  -  long  their  grateful    song, 
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And  the  God  of  our    fa-thers  praise,  And  the  God  of  our  fa-thers  praise. 
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Aonklan^. 


Copyright  of  the  &S.  U. 

2  He  bids  the  sun  to  rise  and  set ; 
In  heaven  His  power  is  known ; 
cr.     And  earth  subdued  to  Him  shall  yet 
Bow  low  before  His  throne. 
For  He  is  good,  etc 

H,  S,  Washburn,  1342. 

Worthy  is  the  Lamb  that  was  slain, — Rev.  v.  12. 

7'B. 


Aonklan^.  7'b.  German. 


/  1  Let    us  sing  with    one    ac  -  cord,  Praise  to     Je  -  sus   Christ  our  Lord ; 


'"V\\\\^  r  \'hr^^ 
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He    is    worth -y     whom  we  praise,  Hearts  and    voi-ces      let    us  raise. 


2  He  hath  made  us  by  His  power, 
He  hath  kept  us  to  this  hour, 
He  redeemed  us  from  the  grave, 
He  who  died  now  lives  to  save. 


3  What  He  bids  us,  let  us  do; 
Where  He  leads  us,  let  us  go ; 
As  He  loves  us,  let  us  love 
All  below,  and  all  above. 

(Juniors  only.) 

p  4  Dear  to  Him  is  chilcOiood's  prayer ; 

Children's  hearts  to  Him  are  dear : 

(AIL) 

cr.      Hearts  and  voices  let  us  raise, 

He  is  worthy  whom  we  praise. 

(1)  DorQih]i  A.  TKrupp.Y^J^ 
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•FOR  THINE  IS  THE  KINGDOM,  THE  POWER,  AND  THE  GLORY." 


£a0tCr  f>lSmn.  7.4.,  8  Unes.    W.  H.  Mom.  Mas.  Doc.,  circa  1860. 
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/  1  Letthewholecre -a- tion   ciy,      Hal-le  -  lu    -   jah!     Glo-ry      to   the 
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Lord  on    high  !   Hal  -  le  •  lu 
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jah  !  Heaven  and  earth  a  •  vake  and  sing, 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu   -  jah  !  "  God  is  good,  and  therefore  King/'  Hal  •  le  -  lu 


jah! 
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2  Praise  Him  all  ye  hosts  above, 

Birds,  with  morn  and  dew  elate, 

HaUelujah! 

Hallelujah! 

Ever  bright  and  fair  in  love, 

cr.      Sing  with  joy  at  heaven's  gate. 

Hallelujah! 

HaUelujah! 

Sun  and  moon  uplift  your  voice, 

Hallelujah! 

/  5  Men  and  women,  young  and  old. 

p     Night  and  stars  in  God  rejoice. 

Hallelujah! 

Hallelujah! 

Raise  the  anthem  manifold ; 

Hallelujah! 

3  Chant  His  honour,  ocean  fair ! 

p      And  let  children  s  happy  hearts 

Hallelujah! 

Hallelujali! 

p      Earth,  soft  rushing  through  the  air ; 

In  this  worship  bear  their  parts, 

Hallelujah! 

Hallelujah! 

/     Sunshine,  darkness,  cloud,  and  storm, 

Hallelujah! 

6  From  the  north  to  southern  pole 

Rain  and  snow  His  praise  perform, 

HaUelujah! 

Hallelujah! 

(T.      Let  the  mighty  chorus  roU— 
HaUdiyah! 
p      Holy,  holy,  holy  One, 

p  4  Let  the  blossoms  of  the  earth. 

Hallelujah! 

Halleli^ah! 

Join  the  universal  mirth ! 

/      Glory  be  to  God  alone! 

Hallelujah! 

Hallelujah! 

Stopford  A,  Brooke,  1881. 
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•FOR  THINE  IS  THE  KINGDOM.  THE  POWER,  AND  THE  GLORY.' 


"l  y  1  His  mercy  endvrdh/or  ever. — Psalm  czxxvi.  1. 

St  Aattin.    [fibst  tune.]  7*8.  old  French  Melody,  12th  Century. 
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1  Let     us  with    a     glad-some  mind,  Praise  the  Lord,  for       He     is    kind 
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cr.  For    His   mer  -  cies  shall    en  -  dure,      Ev  -  er  faith  -  ful,     ev 
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2  He.  with  all-commanding  might, 
Filled  the  new-made  world  withhght : 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

3  All  l^n^  living  He  doth  feed, 
His  full  nand  supplies  their  need : 
For  His  mercies  snail  endure. 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 


4  He  His  chosen  race  did  bless 
In  the  wasteful  wilderness : 
cr.      For  His  mercies  shall  endure. 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

p  5  He  hath  with  a  piteous  eye 

Looked  upon  our  misery : 

cr.      For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 

Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

/  6  Let  us,  then,  with  gladsome  mind. 

Praise  the  Ix)rd,  for  He  is  kind : 
cr.      For  His  mercies  shall  endure. 

Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

John  Miltoriy  1645. 


CrC0dbCOOll.    [second  tune.] 
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R.  Jackson,  1894. 
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1  Let      us  with    a    glad-some  mind,  Praise  the  Lord,  for    He    is   kind : 
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cr.  For     His  mer-cies    shall    en  -  dure,      Ev  -  er  faith  •  ful,    ev  -   er  sure. 
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'  FOB  THINE  IS  THE  KIKflDOM,  THE  POWER,  AND  THE  GLOBY." 


"I  y2  It  18  He  thai  hath  made  us,  and  not  we  oundves.-'-'Pnaha  c,  Z. 

Ca00eL  7'0.,  6  lines.    Johamn  Thommsm's  Liedersehatz,  1745. 
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1  0   give  thanks  to    Him  who  made  Mom<  ing   light  and  evening   shade ; 
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Source  and  Giv  -  er      of     all    good,    Night -ly      sleep  and    dai  -  ly      food; 
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Quickener      of  our  wea-ried  powers,  c^m.Quard  of     our   un- con-scious  hours. 
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/  2  0  give  thanks  to  nature's  King, 
Who  made  every  hreathing  thing; 
His,  our  warm  and  sentient  frame ; 
His,  the  mind's  immortal  flame: 
0  how  close  the  ties  that  bind 
Spirits  to  the  Eternal  mind! 

3  0  give  thanks  with  heart  and  Hp, 
For  we  are  His  workmanship: 
And  all  creatures  are  His  care ; 
p      Not  a  bird  that  cleaves  the  air 
Falls  unnoticed ;  (cr.)  but  who  can 
Speak  the  Father's  love  to  man ! 

JO  4  0  give  thanks  to  Him  who  came 
In  a  mortal,  su£fering  frame — 
Temple  of  the  Deity- 
Game,  for  sinful  man  to  die; 
cr.      In  the  path  Himself  hath  trod, 
Leading  back  His  saints  to  Ood. 

■  Jonah  Conder,  183& 
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*POR  THINE  18  THE  KINGDOM,  THE  POWER,  AND  THE  GLORY." 


173  Frtdy  ye  have  received^  frtdy  give.  —Matt.  x.  8. 

BlmS^MnQ*  8.8.8.4.  J.  B.  Dtkbs,  Mas.  Doc,  1868. 
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I  OLordof    heaven,  andearth,and  sea,    ToTheeall  praise  and  glo  -  ry    be; 
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CopyrighL    Interied  by  pemUuion  fr^m  "  Hymnt  A.  A  M." 

2  The  golden  sunahine,  vernal  air, 

Sweet  flowers  and  fruit.  Thy  love  declare ; 
When  harvests  ripen,  Thou  art  there, 
Who  givest  all 

3  For  peaceful  homes,  and  healthful  days, 
For  all  the  blessings  earth  displays. 
We  owe  Thee  thankfulness  and  praise, 

Who  givest  alL 

4  Thou  didst  not  spare  Thine  only  Son, 
But  gav'st  Him  for  a  world  undone, 

er.      And  freely  with  that  blessM  One 
Thou  givest  all. 

6  Thou  giVst  the  Holy  Spirif  s  dower, 
Spirit  of  lif e^  and  love,  and  power, 
And  dost  His  sevenfold  graces  shower 
Upon  us  all. 

6  For  sods  redeemed,  for  sins  fomven, 
For  means  of  grace  and  hopes  of  Heaven, 
Father,  what  can  to  Thee  be  given, 
^Who  givest  all? 

p  7  We  lose  what  on  ourselves  we  spend, 
er.      We  have  as  treasure  without  end 
Whatever,  Lord,  to  Thee  we  lend, 
Who  givest  all. 

/  8  Whatever,  Lord,  we  lend  to  Thee 
Repaid  a  thousandfold  will  be ; 
Then  gladly  will  we  give  to  Thee, 
Who  givest  all; 

cr.  9  To  Thee,  from  whom  we  all  derive 
Our  life,  our  gifts^  our  nower  to  give : 
0  may  we  ever  with  Thee  live. 
Who  givest  all ! 

Christopher  Wordsworth,  1803. 
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give  to  His  ho  -  ly      name,      p  Like   a       shep-herd,   Je-sus  will  guard  His 
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••FOB  THINE  18  THE  KINGDOM.  THE  POWER,  AND  THE  GLORY." 
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chil-dren,       In      His     arras    He      carries  them  all    day     long. 
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Praise    Him !    praise   Him !       ev  -  er     in    joy  -  ful      song. 
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2  Praise  Him !  praise  Him !  Jesus,  our  blessM  Redeemer, 
For  our  sins  He  suffered  and  bled  and  died ! 

He,  our  Rock,  our  hope  of  eternal  salvation, 
Hail  Him !  Hail  Him !  Jesus,  the  Crucified ; — 

Loving  Saviour,  meekly  enduring  sorrow. 
Crowned  with  thorns  that  cruelly  pierced  His  brow ; 

Once  for  us  rejected,  despised,  and  forsaken, 
Prince  ri  glory,  ever  triumphant  now. 

3  Praise  Him !  praise  Him !  Jesus,  our  blessM  Redeemer, 

Heavenly  portals,  loud  with  hosannas  ring ! 
Jesus,  Saviour,  reigneth  for  ever  and  ever ; 

Crown  Him !  crown  Him !  Prophet  and  Priest  and  King ! 
Death  is  vanquished !  Tell  it  with  joy,  ye  faithful ; 

Where  is  now  thy  victory,  boasting  grave  ? 
Jesus  lives !  no  longer  thy  portals  are  cheerless ; 

Jesus  lives,  the  mighty  and  strong  to  save. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby,  1869. 
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^  y  Q  BUas  the  Lord,  0  my  «ou/.— Psalm  ciii.  1. 

prafdCt  mis  0OUL  8.7.8.7.4.7.    sir  John  Goss,  Hus.  Poc.,  1800-1880. 
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1  Praise,  my  soul,  the  King  ol  Hea  -    ven  ;      To  His  feet  thy  tribute  bring  ; 
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cr.  Ban8omed,healed,re-8tored,for  -  giv  -  en,  Who  like  thee  His  praise  should  nsg  ? 
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J      !  I    J     ! 
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^  PraiseHim!praiseHim!praiseHim!praiseHim!Prai8ethe  ev  <  er  -last-ing  King ! 
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f=T^ 


Harmony, 


jL  aanrwny,  i         i 

|4xj.4i]J-^Ti7JiijiJjijjijii 


p  2  Praise  Him  for  His  grace  and  fa    -     vour    To  our    fa-thers  in  dis- tress; 


^f'.*.f  Mffif  firtp^Fi^fi^Fi|.^^i 


(m> 


"FOB  THINE  IS  THE  KINGDOM,  THE  POWER,  AND  THE  GLORY.' 


fi^ir^H^ii^UrUlj^UH 


/  Piaise Him,  still  the  same  for     ev  •  er,  Slow  to  chide, and  swift   to    bless: 


m^ii\f^\f^=fr^'^=r^ 


^HfZ 


'if''r';iJjlJ:il|llllJiU^I^ 


ff  PraiseHimfpnuseHimlpraiseHimlpraiseHimiGlorious    in  His  faith-ful  -  ness. 


!gJtqirFI|:--^lf  M^^ 
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T^eblei  only. 
Slower. 
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p  3  Fa-ther-like,  He  tends  and  spares     us,      Well  our  fee  -  ble  frame  He  knows ; 
Slwoer. 
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m 


3g 


59B 
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In   His  hands  He    gen  -  tly  bears  us,   Res -cues    us  from   all  our    foes  : 


li^U- 1^^^^^^^^^ 
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•FOR  THINE  IS  THE  KINGDOM.  THE  POWER.  AND  THE  GLORY." 


^^^l^iHrr-rm^ 


ff  PraiseHim !  praise  Him !  praise  Him !  praise  Him !  Widely     as  His  mer  -  cy    flows. 
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^^ 


4/  An-  gels,  help  us    to    a  -  dore        Him :     Te  be  -  hold  Him  face  to   face ; 
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=1= 


i 
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Sun  and  moon  bow  down  be -fore  Him,  Dwellers    all    in    time  and  space, 


I 


=t 


-TTTJ-J 


? 


ff  Praise  H  im !  praise  Him !  praise  Him !  praise  Him !  Praise  with  us  the  God  of  ^i^race  1 

H.  F.  Lyte,  1834 


I 
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"FOR  THINE  18  THE  KINGDOM,  THE  POWER,  AND  THE  GLORY." 

"I  y  6  Rejoice  in  the  Lord  alway.—ThH.  iv.  4. 

XLbC  JSle06€d  Vlatne.  8.7.  B.  7.  with  Choms.  Sir  Joseph  Babnbt,  1891. 


fe-ljj    Ij^z^lljljJJjlJ^j 


1  A  glad-some  hynm  of  praise  we  sing,  And  thank-  ful  -  ly  we 


mYfiTTnrr^m 


■t—s—p- 


ga-  ther 
4:^ 


f?^=^ 
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teid:JJjii4i^JJHiJi 


To   bless 


the  love 


of     God    a  -  bove,  Our     ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing 

I 


'^^H^H  P  f '  p~rmrrmf 


Fa  -  ther. 

J- 


J.  Chorus,  i  N  i  .         .        I        ,.  i 

/In    Him   re  -  joice  with  heart  and  voice,  Whose  glo  -  ry    fa-detl 
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fa-deth  nev  -  er, 


^a 


trTfip  r  ^iiM'^i^ 


j-j- 


't^ 


^  ^  I  ^  F  h^U>^^^ijjJ.4-j^U 


ev  -  er! 


Whase  pro  -  vi-dence   is    our    de- fence,  Who  lives  and  loves  for 


By  permistion  of  IfoveUo  and  Company.  lAmiUd.  I 


By  pennittion  of  Novello  and  Company,  lAmiUd. 
mp  2  From  shades  of  night  Pie  calls  the  light. 
And  from  the  sod  the  flower ; 
From  every  cloud  His  blessings  break, 
In  sunshine  or  in  shower. 
In  Him  rejoice,  etc. 

3  Full  in  His  sight  His  children  stand, 

Bv  His  strong  arm  defended, 
And.  He,  whose  wisdom  guides  the  world 
Our  footsteps  hath  attended. 
In  Him  rejoice,  etc. 

4  For  nothing  falls  unknown  to  Him, — 

Or  care,  or  joy,  or  sorrow ; 
cr.     And  He  whose  mercy  ruled  the  past. 
Will  be  our  stay  to-morrow. 
In  Him  rejoice,  etc. 

/  5  Then  praise  the  I-iOrd  with  one  accord, 

To  His  great  name  give  glory. 

And  of  His  never-changing  love. 

Repeat  the  wondrous  story ! 

In  Him  rejoice,  etc. 

A,  N,  Blatch/ord,  1876. 
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«*FOB  THINE  18  THB  KINGDOM,  THE  POWEB,  AND  THE  OLOBT.'* 


177  Z^ewery  ^*nflr^Aa^Aa< A  6rea^jmf«e<A<  2i<?rd.— -Psalm  cl.  6. 

Aorgenlfed.  8.7.,  12  lines.  f.  c.  Mazbb. 

Unitm.  Boldly,      ^^^rmony. 


^    ^     UnUm.  Badly,      ^^^V-  ,11 


r 


1  Prai8etheLord:Hi«workaex-alt  Him,   Ev  -  'ry-where  overland  and  aea; 


^^ 
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^m 


t=i: 


Uni&m, 


Harmony, 


rv^^iH^=^u.  j'jjijij 


B 


CaU  from  rock,  and  wave,  and  mountain,  Speak  from  bad,  and  leaf,  and  tree : 

^ — F-iH? — m — P»- 


^•^^'ifrr 


ie 


s=« 
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iLL,i  I J  l^^-^jY^^^^-^-^ 


p  Stars     in    si  -  lence  tell  His   glo  -  ry,      Ti  -   ny    in  -  sects  hum  His  praise. 


^=^a4^^f-M4i^Tr[iifff 
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j  ^  J  JiiiiWj  JNhj 


Birds    of  ev  - 'ry       song  and  plumage    Trill  His  name  in  sweet-est    laya 


^i^-4f  ,^ipiffJLiiF^^li^-F-f 


(iM^ 


"FOB  THINE  re  THB  KINGDOM,  THE  POWER,  AND  THE  GLORY." 

Grobitb. 

Uniton.  a  tempo.       Harmony, 


^H-f^t^=H4ia-^pLddiii 


5 


Praise  the  Lord:  0      all    ye   peo  -  pie,  Toung  and  old,   in    glad  ac-oord; 


I'ln'ri'iirrrni  ri  i 


Uninn,  Hairmjony. 


s 


Ghrate  -ful  hearts  in   song  up-lift  -  ing,  Swell  the  cho-rus— Praise  the     Lord ! 


^' 'iirrriirrrrirp'ii 


£ 
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Praise  the  Lord :  His  tender  mercy 
Broods  o'er  eVry  living  thing; 
dim.  Calling  all  the  world  to  nestle 

Safe  beneath  His  sheltering  wing. 
pp  Bruised  and  broken  hearts  He  healeth, 
List'neth  to  the  orphan's  prayer, 
Ev'ry  cry  and  sigh  He  noteth, 
For  His  love  is  everywhere. 
Praise  the  Lord,  etc. 


Pnuse  the  Lord;  His  great  Redemption 
Reaches  where  no  thought  can  climb : 
Rebel  man  restored,  forgiven, 

Conquered  by  a  love  sublime  I 
Who  can  sing  that  wondrous  story  ? 
p     Vainly  choicest  notes  I  bring ; 
er.  Lend  your  golden  harps,  ye  seraphs. 
While  my  Saviour's  love  I  sing. 
Praise  the  Lord,  etc. 

Robert  Walmdey,  1890. 
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"FOR  THINE  IS  THE  KINGDOM,  THE  POWER,  AND  THE  GLORY." 


1  78  '^'•^  ^y  '^^  *  **^''^  song, — Rev.  v.  9. 

BDOCatfOn  or  St  50bn'«.  6.6.6.6.8.8.      Re?.  W.  H.  Haveboal,  1793-1870. 


piAj  j  j  i^i^m 


w^ 


w^ 


1  Shall  hymns  of    grate- ful     love  Through  heaven's  high  arch -es      ring, 

£_     0 0 h— 1-H 11    P      I   3^ ^ 
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^^ 
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da 


^ 


#         • 9 ^*    X         p>  ' 

Their  songs    of      tri-mnph    sing? 


And     all    the  hosts    a   -    hove 


m^ 


^-^ 


■^       ^2.. 

^^m 
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K-f-f^^ 
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l« 


H4^jlNNJ  Jj^a 


cr.  And  shall  not  'we  take    up  the  strain,  And  send  the   ecb  -  o     back  a-  gain  ? 


tfrfip  p  F  riFpftft^ff^if  ^F3 


2  Shall  every  ransomed  tribe 

Of  Adam's  scattered  race 
/      To  Christ  all  power  ascribe, 

Who  saved  them  by  His  grace  ? 
cr.      And  shall  not  we  take  up  the  strain, 
And  send  the  echo  back  again  ? 

3  Shall  they  adore  the  Lord, 

Who  bought  them  with  His  blood, 
cr.      And  all  the  love  record 

That  led  them  home  to  God  ? 
/      And  shall  not  we  take  up  the  strain. 
And  send  the  echo  back  again  ? 

/  4  0  spread  the  joyful  sound, 

The  Saviour's  love  proclaim. 
And  publish  all  around 
Salvation  through  His  name, 
cr.     Till  the  whole  world  take  up  the  strain 
And  send  the  echo  back  again. 

J,  J.  Cummins,  1839. 


*FOR  THINE  IS  THE  KINGDOM,  THE  POWER.  AND  THE  GLOBY.' 


1  79  WUh  my  song  will  I  praise  Him. — Psalm  xxviii.  7. 

Srombam.  lO's.       T.  Bichabd  Mattbews,  ctVca  1870. 


fi^  j  jl^jU^U-i  i\^-'-ti-i 


1  Sing-  ing    for     Je  •  sus,  our     Sa-  viour  and   King,      Sing  -  ing     for 


m-^  fif'  f-p-iff-f  ip  irr=^ 


I'l'' J  i  jrr?^^";  ii'i  ^ 


f-     r 

love ;    er.  All 


Je  -  8US,  the    Lord  whom  we 


ad  -  or 


(^4  f    f 
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I 
a  -  tion     we 


:g= 


euMju-iTti 
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=^iE 


-eP^ 


"TJ^    ^ — ^   '  c>— --^"-i^ — i^ — ^   '  ^ — • — ^   '  <^ ^ l-^-cr 

joy  -  oils  -  ly    hring,      Long-ing    to   praise  as  they  praise  Him    a  -  bove. 


^RF 


^111  I  M^hfiF!'  MB 


By  permission  of  NovsUo  and  Company,  Limitsd. 

p  2  Sincinj^  for  Jesus,  our  Master  and  Friend, 

filing  His  love  and  His  marvellous  grace ; 
Love  fa-om  eternity,  love  without  end. 
Love  for  the  loveless,  the  sinful  and  base. 

3  Singing  for  Jesus,  and  trying  to  win 

Many  to  love  Him,  and  jom  in  the  song ; 
Calling  the  weary  and  wandering  in, 
Rolfing  the  chorus  of  gladness  along. 

4  Singing  for  Jesus,  our  Life  and  our  Light ; 

Singmg  for  Him  as  we  press  to  the  mark ; 

Singing  for  Him  when  the  morning  is  bright, 

Smgmg,  still  singing,  for  Him  in  the  dark. 

6  Singing  for  Jesus,  our  Shepherd  and  Guide, 
Singmg  for  gladness  of  heart  that  He  gives ; 
Singing  for  wonder  and  praise  that  He  died, 
Smgmg  for  blessing  and  joy  that  He  lives. 

6  Singing  for  Jesus,  oh,  singing  with  ioy  I 

Thus  will  we  praise  Him  and  tell  out  His  love. 
Till  He  shall  call  us  to  brighter  employ, 
Singing  for  Jesus  for  ever  above. 

Frances  R.  Havergaly  1836-1879. 
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'FOR  THINE  IS  THU  KINGDOM,  THE  POWEIt,  AND  THE  GLOM.'* 


1  80        ^  ''Mivni/y  ^^  ^'Ord  tirith  fnctlettu  exalt  His  nanu  togeUief.^^aalm  zzxiv.  Z, 
peterbOrOUgb*  L.M.  D.    sir  John  Gosb,  Mas.  Doc.,  1800-1880. 

Boldly.  ^  I       I         I      ^       I 


jDQCOUy.  ill  I  (^  I 


1  SioK  to  the  Lord  a  joy  -ful    song,  Lift  up  your  hearts,  your  voices    raise, 
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i^tfi^-iii-t^  h^  ^-^ 


p  To   us  His  gra-cious  gifts  be  -  long,/ To  Him  our  songs  of  love  and  praise. 
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ijs^\^}U'\\n.^^ 


#''V,^^i^t!.Vi'ii' 


^^ 
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-m     it    Wi 


-   dore, 
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For  He   is  Lord  of  heaVn  and  earth, Whom  an-gels  serve  and  saints  a 


^ 


^>VJijij,,i^,'!nii^J-j+^^^^j!tV^ 


TheFa-ther,Son,  andHo-Iy  Ghost,  To  Whom  be  praise  for     ev  •  er-more. 


#^^ 


a^fPiip-^if^^ 


*=fr=^ 
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2  For  life  and  love,  for  rest  and  food. 

For  daily  help  and  nightly  care, 
cr.    Sing  to  the  Lora,  for  He  is  good. 

And  praise  His  name,  for  it  is  fair. 
For  He  is,  etc 

3  For  strength  to  those  who  on  Him  wait, 

His  truth  to  prove,  His  will  to  do; 
/    Praise  ye  our  Cfod,  for  He  is  great : 
Trust  in  His  name,  for  it  is  true. 
For  He  is,  etc. 

4  For  joys  untold  that  from  above 

Cheer  those  wholo  v^Iis  s  weetemploy, 


r 


/    Sinff  to  oiur  Qod,  for  He  is  love ; 
Exalt  His  name,  for  it  is  joy. 
For  He  is,  etc. 

5  For  life  below,  with  all  its  bliss, 

And  for  that  lif e^  more  pure  and  high, 
p    That  inner  life  which  over  tiiis 
Shall  ever  shine,  and  never  die ; 

Sing  to  the  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth. 


The  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
To  Whom  be  praise  for  evermore. 
/.  S.  B.  Monsell,  1863. 


This  hymn  (omitting  Befrain)  may  also  be  song  as  a  foor-lined  L.M.,  to  tone 
"Hampstead/*  No.  62. 
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"FOR  THINE  IS  THE  KINGDOM,  THE  POWER.  AND  THE  GLORY." 


1 81         ^'''^  ^^  "^^  ^^  miniitering  spiriia  sent  forth  to  minister  t—'R^h,  i.  14. 
JSeCCbet*  8.7.,  8  lines.  John  Zundsl,  1815-1882. 


)^nttii\iM^frjrjYr^ 


1  There  are  voi-oes     all     a -round  us,    Like  the  ech-oes     of      a  prayer— 


P^HAi\]  ^iw^^^mm 


p  Whispers  soft  that  breathe  of  Hea-ven     As   our  spi-rits  wait    to    hear; 


evp  F  f  clf-Mf-fllp  F  F  Hff^ 
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They  are  voi-ces     of    the    an -gels,    In  their  min- is  -  try  of     love, 


^S 
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Bend-ing 

J- 


o'er  and  sweet  •  ly ^breathing   Ben  -  e  -  die-  tions  from  a  -  hove. 


^^fetf  f  »  Mir  ^=f-^[ft^ 
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f  2  Lord  1  we  praise  Thee  for  the  angeb 
Sent  to  meet  us  on  our  way, 
Flitting  in  between  the  shadows 
With  a  bright  and  helpful  ray; 
For  their  messages  of  mercy. 
In  the  tones  of  love  addressed, 
p     When  the  way  seems  dark  before  us, 
And  our  spirits  are  distressed. 

/  3  Lord !  we  praise  Thee  for  the  angels 

Sent  to  ory  the  mourner's  tear ; 
p     For  the  hush  of  sorrow's  murmur 
As  they  whisper  Thou  art  near ; 
For  their  faitnml,  gentle  chastening. 

Brightening  every  gloomy  thought — 
Hangmg  round,  like  golden  pictures. 
Bits  <3  Heaven  they  have  Drought 

W.  H.  Parker,  1906. 
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"FOB  THINE  18  THE  KINGDOM.  THE  POWER,  AND  THE  GLORY 


1  82  ^^  *^*^  """^  everything  beauli/ul  in  his  time,—EccL  iii.  11. 

JEtnatU  L.M.    LowKLL  Mason,  Mus.  Doc.,  1792-1872. 


1  We  tluok  Thee,  Lord, 


,for   this  udr  earth, 


The  glittering  sky,  the     ail  -  Ter   sea; 


^ 


cr  For    all  their  beanty,     all  their  worth,  Their  light  and  glo  -  ry.      come  from  Thee. 


fe 


fe^ 
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2  Thine  are  the  flowers  that  clothe  the  ground, 
The  trees  that  wave  their  arms  above, 

The  hills  that  gird  our  dwellings  round, 
As  Thou  dost  gird  Thine  own  wiUi  love. 

3  Yet  teach  us  still  how  far  more  fair, 
Thou  glorious  Father,  in  Thy  sight, 

p      Is  one  pure  deed,  one  holy  prayer, 

One  heart  that  owns  Thy  Spint's  might. 

4  So  whUe  we  eaze  with  thoughtful  eye 
On  all  the  gms  Thy  love  has  ^ven, 

cr.      Help  us  in  Thee  to  live  and  die. 

By  Thee  to  rise  from  earth  to  Heaven. 

G,  E.  L,  Cottony  1856. 


1  83      ^^^  *f*^  I  render  unto  the  Lord  for  all  His  ben^ts  totoards  me  ?— Psalm  cxvi.  12, 

p  ^  MozABT,  1756-1791. 

Arr.  by  B.  Rawdon  Bailet,  1908* 


TSnbat  0ball  we  Itender  ? 

With  spirit. 
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/  1  What    shall  we    ren-der,  Thou      heav'nly   Friend,  to  Thee,  For  care  so 
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Trebles  axd  Altos. 
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ten-  der,    For  grace  so      free  ?  mp  What  can  we  bring  for    all  the  love  Thy 
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rich  and  bonnteons  hand  bestows !  From  Thee,  the  Source  of   joy    a-bove,  AH 
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Full.  With  spirit 


life  and bles8-ing     flows.   /What    shall  we    ren-der,    Thou  heaVn-ly 
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Friend,  to  Thee>    For     care  so     ten  -  der,     For      grace  so      free  7 
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2         Lo!  thMofty  mountains 

High  to  Thee  their  summits  raise ; 
p  Sweet  sparkling  fountains 

Whisper  Thy  praise. 
mp     The  pleasant  miits,  the  smiling  flowers, 

To  Thee  their  grateful  offering  bring ; 
cr.      And  cheerful  biroB,  with  all  their  powers, 

To  Thee  sweet  anthems  sing. 
/  What  shaU  we  render, 

Thou  heav'nly  Friend,  to  Thee, 

For  care  so  tender. 
For  grace  so  free  ? 

/  3         Earth's  thousand  voices 
Warble  Thy  lovely  name ; 

Nature  rejoices, 
Praise  to  proclaim. 
mp      Since  we  have  spirits  that  must  live. 

When  all  thinfi»  else  shall  fade  and  die, 
May  we  eternal  nonour  give, 
And  sing  Thy  praise  on  high ! 
ff  Then  shall  we  render 

True  honour.  Lord,  to  Thee, 

For  care  so  tender, 
For  grace  so  free! 

Elizabeth  PccnoTi,  184a 
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-FOB  THINB  18  THB  KIHGDOM,  THE  POWER,  AND  THE  OLOKT/» 


1  34  ^^^'^y  '^^  ^^  ^  prouoi.-'Psalm  IxxiL  15. 

%$MCS  SomitlL                              6.6.6.6.6.6.  Sir  Jobsve  BiBHifrr,  166& 

In  quick  *^'^'  |  ^  . 
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1  When  mom-  ing  gilds  the      skies, 
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"May    Je- sua  Christ      bepnu«ed!"(«r.)A  -  like  atworkaud     pnyer 


f4y.-4i^ 
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To    Je- SUB    I     re  -pair:  .   .    "MayJe    •  bus    Christ      be  praised  1" 


^m 


^m 
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p  When  sleep  her  balm  d^es^ 
dim.  My  silent  spirit  sighs, 

"  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  1  ^ 
p  When  evil  thoughts  molest, 
cr.  With  this  I  shiSd  my  breast^ 

*'  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! " 

3. 

p  Does  sadness  fill  my  mind, 
cr.  A  solace  here  I  fina, 

"  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised !  * 
p  Or  fades  my  earthly  bliss, 
cr.  My  comfort  ^^till  is  this, 

"  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! " 

4. 
cr.  The  night  becomes  as  day. 
When  from  the  heart  we  say^ 
"  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! " 
/  The  powers  of  darkness  fear. 
When  this  sweet  chant  they  hear : 
"  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! " 


5. 
To  God,  the  Word,  on  high. 
The  hosts  of  angels  cry, 
'*  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised !  ** 
f  Let  mortals  too  upraise 

Their  voice  in  hymns  of  praise : 
'« May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! " 

6. 

Let  earth's  wide  circle  round, 
In  I'oyf  ul  notes  resound, 
"May  Jesus  Christ  b« praised  1  • 
cr.  Let  air.  and  sea,  and  sky, 
From  aepth  to  height,  reply, 
"  May  Jesus  Chnst  oe  pnused !  "^ 

7. 
Be  this,  While  life  is  mine, 
My  canticle  divine, 
"  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised!  ** 
ff  Be  this  the  eternal  song 
Through  all  the  ages  on, 
"  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! '' 
Edward  CamoaU  {from  the  Latin)^  1848. 


K\^\ 


•FOR  THINE  IS  THE  KINGDOM,  THE  POWER,  AND  THE  GLORY." 


185  Our  Father,— ^&tt.  vi.  9. 

tSUbilC  60  JSrigbtll?  SbinC6  tbe  Sun,       7.7.7.6.7.7.7.6.       Cabey  Bonner,  1896. 
Brightly. 


f;m=p^m^^^m 


^a 


1  While  so    bright-ly  shines  the  sun 

00m 0 r-t;— # PL- 


On  the  dew-y  flow'rs  each  one, 
0000,0     4U— ^qI- 


:hz 


X 
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f^*,\  j,r;j;i;j-j^-rpH-f-rj-j=i 
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In    the  morning     just    be  -  gun,  (/)  We  will  praise  our    Fa  -  ther. 


s^ 


^^ 


T 


^ 


pH/^-^jSJII^^ 


er.  While  our  hearts  with  joy    a-bound, 

r  '    s  I !  >  '^ 


^^ 


m 


nz 


In    earth's  beau- ty    all    a -round, 

J  ..J. 


^^ 


^ 


s^ 


^,1llijJ  jl.J^J 


We  will  praise  our    Fa  -   ther. 


r 


With  a   loud,  ex    -   ult  -  ant    sound 

J3*r      I 
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{Juniors  only.) 
p  2  Butterflies  in  bright  array, 

Winging  swiftly  on  their  way, — 
cr.      Even  they  in  measure  pay 
Praise  to  God  our  Father; 
And  each  busy  honey-bee, 
Gathering  sweets  of  plant  and  tree. 
Humming  so  contentedly. 
Praises  God  our  Father. 


{All,) 
3  Birds  in  long  and  thrilling  strain, 
On  the  hilltop  and  the  plain, 
cr.      Sin^  their  miteful  songs  again 
Unto  God  our  P'ather. 
All  thines  wonderful  and  fair 
Speak  His  goodness  and  His  care, 
/     And  ihey  join  us  everywhere. 
When  we  praise  our  Father. 

4  For  our  friends  who  guide  our  feet 
Into  paths  of  peace  complete. 
To  His  gracious  mercy-seat. 

We  would  bless  our  Father. 
Oh,  through  all  our  length  of  days, 


May  our  hves  unceasing  raise 
Songs  and  perfumes  full  of  ~    * 
Unto  God  our  Father! 


praise 


/  jQK  V    Emily  Jant  Moore^  1896. 


;ESUS  :  "  THE  OLD,  OLD  STORY." 


11.    3e0U0:  *'Zbe  ®I&,  ®l&  Ston?*"* 

/.  The  Babe  of  Bethlehem. 

A.  FOK  THE  JUNIOE  SECTION. 

1  AR  ^^^  ^^^  ^^'^  ^  6om,  tn  thfi  city  of  David,  a  Saviour ^  .  .  .  Christ  the 

'  ^^  £ord.— Luke  iL  11. 


3tbB, 


8.7.8.7.7.7.     H.  J.  Gauntlett,  Mob.  Doc.,  1858. 


^1  jij.j-^jij-ijj  niii'^^m 


1  Once  in    roy  -  al  Da  -  vid's    ci  -  ty    Stood  a      low  -  ly   cat  -  tie     shed, 


^ 


/^Ar 


^^^ 


irfirrr'irni^rirTrr 


^^^ 


9- 


^  Where  a     mo  -  therlaid  her 


In    a    man-ger  for     His     bed. 


Christ  her  lit  -  tie     Child. 


He  came  down  to  earth  from  Heaven, 
Who  is  God  and  Lord  of  all, 

And  His  shelter  was  a  stable, 
And  His  cradle  was  a  stall ; 
With  the  poor,  and  mean,  and  lowly, 
Lived  on  earth  our  &iviour  holy. 

And  through  all  His  wondrous  child- 
He  would  honour  and  obey,    [hood 

Love  and  watch  the  lowly  mother 
In  whose  gentle  arms  He  lav. 
Christian  children  all  must  be 
Mild,  obedient,  good  as  He. 


I 

4  For  He  is  our  childhood's  Pattern, 
Day  by  day  like  us  He  grew ; 
He  was  uttle,  weak,  and  helpless, 
Tears  and  smiles  like  us  He  knew ; 
And  He  feeleth  for  our  sadness, 
And  He  shareth  in  our  gladness. 

/  5  And  our  eyes  at  last  shall  see  Him, 
Throu^  His  own  redeeming  love, 
For  that  Child  so  dear  and  gentle 
Is  our  Lord  in  Heaven  am>ve ; 
And  He  leads  His  children  on 
To  the  place  where  He  is  gone. 


/ 


cr. 


6  Not  in  that  poor  lowly  stable. 
With  the  oxen  standing  by, 
cr.      We  shall  see  Him ;  but  in  Heaven, 
Set  at  God's  right  hand  on  high ; 
When  like  stars  His  children  crowned, 
/         All  in  white  shall  wait  around. 

C.  Frances  AUxcmder,  1848. 
(  19<5  ) 
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"]  37     ^^  shall  Jifid  the  babe  wrapped  in  swaddling  clothes,  lying  in  a  manger.  —Luke  ii.  12. 
Cbrldtmas.  p.m.  R.  Nobton  Matthews,  1891. 
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1  There  came    a       lit  -  tie      Child   to  earth        Long       a  -     go ; 

3    Far,    far      a  -  way    in  a  good  -  ly  land.         Fair      and  bright, 

/5   They  sing  how  the  Lord  of  that  world  so  fair    A     Child      was  bom; 

7  He  hath  put  on  His  king  -ly  ap  -  par  -_el  now,  In  that  good  -  ly  land, 

I 


'!^*i  f  I F  r  f  F  ^ 


*a= 


f^iu.^^ 


And  the    an  -  gels  of  God     pro  -  claimed  His     birth.        High  and  low. 

Chil-drenwith  crowns  of .  .     glo  -  ry       stand       Robed    in  white; 

Andthattheymightacrown    of.  .     glo  -  rywear,p  Wore  a  crown   of  thorn; 

And  He  leads   towherefoontainsof    wa  -  ter  flow   That     cho  -  sen  band. 


^n  r  I F  g  f  p  ^ 


-^^ 


:*a= 


^ 


P=t 


-*^-r^r 


^ 


p  2    Out     in     the   night,  so       calm  and  still,  Their      song     was      heard ; 

p4     In    white  more  pure  than  the  spot- less  snow,/And  their  tongues  u   -    nite 

6  Andin  mor- tal    weak-ness,inwant  and  pain,  Came      forth      to        die; 

8  And  for  ev  •  er  -  more,  in  their  robes  so      fair   And        un     -    de  -   filed. 


^ 


^ 


^ 


^VJlj'.^Ij     Mil'     J    i 


cr.  For  they  knew  that  the  Child  on  .  .  Bethlehem's  hill  Was  Christ  the     Lord. 

In  the psahnwhichthe  an -gels sang  long    a  -   go     On    Christ- mas    night. 

iT.  That  the  chil  •  dren  of  earth  might  for  ev  -  er    reign  With  Him     on      high. 

/Those    ran-  somed  chil-di  en  His  praise  de-clare  Who  was  once    a     Child. 

H^  ,      .^  .^  ^^*^y  ^'  ^'  J^i^otl,  1856. 
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B.  FOB  THB  MIDDLE  SBCTION. 
"I  38     ^''^^*»»  ^^  ***'  ^^  ^to'*!  ^y  rejoiced  imih  exceeding  ffreat  joy.^^latL  ii.  10. 
2>i{.  7'b.,  6  lines.  Conrad  Kocheb,  1786-1872. 
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f 

1  As   with  glad-ness  men   of      old     Did  the    gui-ding  star  be  -  hold ; 


gji 


^«-4«^ 
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f\f\\:  Cic  ^ 
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1^ 
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3  »  j.  v-^ 


E^ 


^^ 


I 

As     with   joy  they  hailed  its    light,  Lead-ing     on-ward,  beaming  bright ; 


m^7 '  f ^jif  F I  p  g  p  M  r  II 


#M-a-H-ji-HfiF^^ 


/  So,   most    gra-  cioiis  God,  may    we       Ev  -  er  -  more  be    led    to    Thee. 


^^S 


a    »    > 


^^if  FiMFf^ 


2. 

As  with  ioyful  steps  they  sped 

To  that  lowly  manner  bed, 
p  There  to  bend  the  Knee  before 

Him  whom  heaven  and  earth  adore; 
/  So  may  we  with  willing  feet 

Ever  seek  Thy  mercy-seat. 


As  they  offered  gifts  most  rare 
At  that  manner  rude  and  bare ; 
cr.  So  may  we  with  holy  joy, 
Pure,  and  free  from  sm  s  alloy, 
All  our  costliest  treasures  bring, 
Christ,  to  Thee,  our  heavenly  King. 

4. 

p  Holy  Jesus!  everyday 
Keep  us  in  the  narrow  way ; 

er.  And,  when  earthly  things  are  past, 
Bring  our  ransomed  soms  at  last 
Where  they  need  no  star  to  guide, 
Where  no  clouds  Thy  glory  hide. 

W.  a  Dix,  1861. 
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1  39  ^'  ^^  mn  Si9  star  in  ike  JSa«^.— Mfttt.  ii.  2. 

BlHpbani^  1>Smn.  IX.IO.IX.IO.  J.  F.  Thbupp,  area  1870. 


/  I  1/1/ 


1  Bright-est  and  best    of  the  sons    e£  the   morn-ing!    Dawn  [on  our 


'=^t'«^  r  5  gTniTrTT^~rTm 


r'\j  jjij  j'^^-^^frf^^^^ 


dark  ~  ness,  and  lend     us   thine  aid ;     Star      of  the    East !     the  ho  - 


^E 


ttj^  II  f  I  Pit~T£' 


^^3=^-J-HhP#^a^ 


ri-zon  a-dom-ing,      Quide  where  our  in  •  f  ant  Re-deem- er  is    laid. 


U'iJ^L^-iir.pf.-g^f^f-^Mi 


p  Cold  on  His  cradle  the  dewdrops  are  shining ; 

Low  lies  His  head  with  the  beasts  of  the  stall, 
cr.  Angels  adore  Him,  in  slumber  reclining, 

Maker,  and  Monarch,  and  Saviour  (^  all. 

3. 

p  Say,  shall  we  yield  Him  in  costly  devotion, 
Odours  of  Bdom  and  offerings  divine, 
Gems  pf  the  mountain,  and  pearls  of  the  ocean, 
Myrrh  from  the  forest,  or  gold  from  the  mine  ? 

4. 

Yainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation ; 
Vainly  with  gifts  would  His  favour  secure ; 
/  Richer  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration, 

Dearer  to  Qod  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 

5. 

/  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning ! 
Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  thine  a^; 
Star  of  the  East !  the  horizon  adorning, 
Quide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 

•  R,Hehery\%\\. 
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Beholdf  J  bring  you  good  tidings  of  great  joy.^Lake  it  10. 

lO's.,  6  lines.        John  Wainwbioht,  172S-1768. 
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/I  Christians,  a  -  wake,  sa-Iute  the  happy  morn      On  which  the  Saviour  of  man  - 


^ilif-rptpT 
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T #T^-C7-^ 1^ 

Rise     to     a  •  dore      the    mjs-te-iy   of      love, 

I         ^        I 


-    kind     was       bom; 

1-  -^ 


^^ 
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I 
Which  hosts  of     an-gels  chanted  from    a  -  bove :  With  them  the  joy  -  ful 


m^^^ 


'^m^ 


fe4^tllJIJ'Jl^^H-J^4^ 


tidings  first  be  •  gun      Of    God    In  -  camate  and  the 


m^'-^ipni^^^ 


Vir  -  gin*B    Son, 


I 


2  Then  to  the  watchful  shepherds  it  was  told, 

Who  heard  th'  angelic  herald's  voice : 
"  Behold  I  brin^  good  tidings  of  a  Saviour's  birth 
To  you  and  all  tne  nations  upon  earth : 
cr.      This  day  hath  Qod  fulfilled  His  promised  word, 
This  day  is  born  a  Saviour,  Christ  the  Lord." 

/  3  He  spake;  and  straightway  the  celestial  choir 
In  hymns  of  joy,  unknown  before,  conspire: 

cr.      The  nraises  of  redeeming  love  they  sang. 
And  neaven's  whole  orb  with  alleluias  rang; 
God's  highest  glory  was  their  anthem  still. 
Peace  upon  earth,  and  unto  men  goodwill 

4  0  may  we  keep  and  ponder  in  our  mind 
God's  wondrous  love  in  saving  lost  mankind : 
dim.      Trace  we  the  Babe,  who  hath  retrieved  our  loss, 
From  the  poor  manger  to  the  bitter  cross ; 
cr.     Tread  in  His  steps,  assisted  by  His  grace. 

Till  man's  first  heavenly  state  again  takes  place. 
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/  6  Then  may  we  hope,  the  angelic  hosts  among, 

To  join,  redeemed,  a  glad  triumphant  throng ; 

He  that  was  born  upon  this  joyful  day 

Around  us  all  His  ^lory  shall  oisplay ; 
ff     Saved  by  His  love,  mcessant  we  shall  sing 

Eternal  praise  to  heaven's  Almighty  King. 

Dr.  Byrorriy  1773. 
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191  Tht  child  ,  .  ,was  caOed  JESUS.— Luke  iL  21. 

CbtlD  ^tene.  p.m.  Nielb  W.  Gade,  1817-1890. 
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/  1  Child  Je  -  sus  came  to     earth  this  day, 
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I  1/ 

To    save   us    sin-ners    dy  -ing;j>And  era  -  died  in  the    straw  aud  hay, 
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The    Ho-ly   One    is      ly 
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^,1  i^"P  r^"Sr:^^ 


ing.    The  stars  shine  down  the  Child  to   greet, 

■J-  r  *  -r  -1^  -^  -  -^ 


p 


/  2  Take  courage,  soul  so  weak  and  worn, 
Thy  sorrows  have  departed ; 
A  Child  in  David's  town  is  bom, 
p        To  heal  the  broken-hearted. 
cr.     Then  let  us  haste  this  Child  to  find, 
And  children  be  in  heart  and  mind. 
Ualleligah !  Hallelujah !  Child  Jesus. 

Translated  from  Hans  Andersen,  1805-1875. 
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192  ^^  '^y  ^  '^'^  v>AicA  U  called  i5«iWeA<m.~Luke  ii.  4. 

^6.8.6.7.6.8.6. 
Cbti0tTna6  CatOL    [^ibst  tunb.}  H.  Walfobo  IUtibb,  Mas.  Doc.,  1905, 

Sopranoi, 
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p  I    O      lit -tie  town  of   Bethlehem,  How 

^       2  For  Christ  is  bom  of     Ma  -  ry;And 

pp  3  How     si  -  lent-ly,  how   si  -  lent-ly  The 
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still  we    see    thee      lie;  A  -  bove  thy  deep  and    dream-less  sleep,  T^e 

gathered  all     a    -    bove,      While   mor-tals  sleep,  the      au  -  gels  keep  Their 
wondrous  gift    is  .  .    given ;      So     Gtod    imparts  to       hu  -  man  hearts  The 
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si  -  lent  stars    ^o     by  ;  cr.  Yet     in  thy  dark  streets  shi  -  neth  The 

watch  of   won-d'rmg  love.  /   0     mom- irig  stars,  to  -    ge  -  ther,  Pro 

bless-ings   of     His  heaven.  No     ear  may  hear  His      com  -  ing :  But 
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nd  fears  of      all     the  years  Are 


ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  hght ;  The  hopes  and  fears  of      aH     the  years  Are 

-    claim  the   ho  *   ly  birth,  And   prats  -  es  sing   to      God  the  King,  And 

in  this  world    of     sin,      cr.  Where  meek  souls  wiU    re  -  ceive  Him  still,  The 
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met    .    .     in      thee  to  -  night, 

peace .    .     to     men  on    earth, 

dear   .    .  Ohiist    en     -     ters      in. 
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J.    UHORUB.  Harmony,  ^  .  I        i        . 
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4  0       ho   -  Ij  Child  of    $eth  -  le-hem,  De  -  scend   to     us,    we       pra/ ; 
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Cast      out   our  sin  and      en    -  ter    in ;  Be     bom   in      us       to  -  day. 
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cr.  We    hear    the  Christmas     an    -     gels  The    great  glad  ti  -  dings   tell; 
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0,  come  to    us,  a   -    bide  with  us,  Our   Lord  .  .  Em  -  an    -     u  -  el. 

Phillips  BrookSf  1868. 
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The  city  of  David  vihieh  is  called  BethUhem.'-hMYt  ii.  4. 
8.6.8.6.7.6.8.6. 
9  little  TEOWn  Ot  JSetblebenU     [second  tunb.]  Lewis  H.  Redkeb,  1868. 
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p  \  0      lit  -  tie  town    of    Beth  -  le  -  hem,  How  still   we     see  thee     lie ; 
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A  -  bove  thy  deep  and  dream-less  sleep,  The     si  -  lent  stars    go     by ; 
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cr.  Yet      in     thy  dark  streets  shi  -  neth   The      ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing    light ; 
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The  hopes  and  fears    of 


^i 


all  the  years    Are    met  in    thee 


to  -  night 
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By  permisHon  of  the  Preshyterian  Board  of  Publieation. 
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2  For  Christ  is  horn  of  Mary ; 

And  gathered  all  ahove, 
While  mortals  sleep,  the  angels  keep 

Their  watch  of  wondering  love. 
0  morning  star&  together. 

Proclaim  the  holy  birth. 
And  praises  sing  to  God  tne  King, 

And  peace  to  men  on  earth. 


pp  3  How  silently,  how  silently 

The  wondrous  gift  is  given ; 
So  QoA  imiMixts  to  human  hearts 

The  blessings  of  His  heaven. 
No  ear  may  hear  His  coming: 
But  in  this  world  of  sin,       [still, 
cr.     Where  meek  souls  will  receive  Him 
The  dear  Christ  enters  in. 


4  0  holy  Child  of  Bethlehem, 
Descend  to  us,  we  pray ; 
Cast  out  our  sin  and  enter  in ; 

Be  bom  in  us  to-day. 
We  hear  the  Christmas  angels 
The  great  glad  tiding  tell ; 
0,  come  to  us.  abide  with  us, 
Our  Lord  Emanuel. 

Phillips  BrookSy  1868. 
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1  Q3         U^fUo  you  it  bom  ...  a  Saviour,  which  ia  Christ  the  Lord, — Luke  ii.  11. 
Cbtf0tma0  1>pmn.  7'b.,  8  lines  with  Refrain.        Mendelssohn,  1809-1847. 
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/  1  Hark  !  the    her  -  aid    an -gels    sing,    "Glo  -  ry     to     the  new-bom  King, 
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fi\l  Jill' I  [iW^^U^  I." 

p  Peace  on  earth,  and  mer  -  cy     mild,      God  and  sin  -  ners   re  -  con  -  ciled.'* 


(gf^rrf^ 


=p:=t 
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^ 


1- 


I 


rJJJi'iJ  j^Jiij.^ 


er.  Jor  •  ful,    all     ye      na  -  tions,    rise,      Join  the    tri-umph    of    the  skies  ; 
J.    J.    -t.    4t-    jt.    jCI.         J..^fL   ^   :g:^  ^   ^  X3- 
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\^;^ljij^\L^Au=^^ 


M. 


With  the  an  -  gel  -  ic  host  pro  -  claim,  Christ    is    born     in  Beth  -  le  -  hem. 

£1  "    ' 


¥ 


U^f^^ff^r-^^ 


REFBADr. 


ff  Hark  !  the  her  -  aid    an  -  gels    sing,     "  Qlo  -  ry     to     the  new  -bom  King." 


m  L  t^ 


^ 


m/  2  Veiled  in  flesh  the  Godhead  see, 
Hail,  the  Incarnate  Deity! 
Pleased  as  man  with  men  to  appear, 
Jesus,  our  Emanuel,  here,     [p^ce ! 
Hail,  the  heaven-horn  Prince  of 
/      Hail,  the  8un  of  righteousness ! 
Light  and  life  to  au  He  brinjy^s. 
Risen  with  healine  in  His  wugs. 
Hark !  the  herald  angels  sinp, 
"Glory  to  the  new-bom  King." 


mpS 


ff 
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Mild,  He  lays  His  glory  by ; 
Bom  that  man  no  more  may  die ; 
Born  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth ; 
Bom  to  give  them  second  birth. 
Come,  Desire  of  nations,  come, 
Fix  in  us  Thy  humble  home ; 
Rise,  the  woman's  conquering  Seed ; 
Bruise  in  us  the  sement's  head. 
Hark !  the  herala  angels  sing, 
"  Glory  to  the  new-born  King. 

C.  Wedey  (alL\^  na9. 
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1  94  Lo,  the  star,..  toetU  b^are  Oiem.^'iiati,  iL  9. 

St.  JSernatd*  cm.  John  Richabdson,  1851. 

-4 — 
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1  O   Thou  who  by     a.  .  star  didst  guide  The  wise  men  on   their  way, 


m^±^ 
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=t 


in 
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jt3-^J  JinjJj^^ 


f£ 


Un  -  til     it    came  and  stood  be  -  side  The  place  where  Je  -  sus      lay. 


m 


I'lf  f  f'flf  F"r'^tfi-f74H:i 


p  2  Although  by  stars  Thou  dost  not  lead 

Thy  servants  now  below, 
er.      Thy  Holy  Spirit  when  they  need 

Will  show  them  how  to  go. 

3  As  yet  we  know  The6  but  in  i 
But  still  we  trust  Thy  won  , 
That  blessM  are  the  pure  in  lieart, 
For  they  shall  see  the  Lord. 

|9  4  0  Savioiu:,  give  us  then  Thy  grace 

To  make  us  pure  in  heart, 
er.     That  we  may  see  Thee  face  to  face 
Hereafter  as  Thou  art* 

J.  M,  Neale,  1842. 


i  9  5  There  vxu  w>  room  for  them  in  the  in».— Luke  ii.  7. 

Aargaret  p.m.       T.  Bichabd  Matthsws,  circa  1870. 
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1  Thou  didst  leave     Thy     throne  and  Thy  king  -  ly  .  .  crown,  When  Thou 

#— ^» — . m — »-r-^ n. 


The 
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TIIJ  J  j-/fcj^ 


*^ 


T^ 


cam  -  est  to  earth     for         me  ;   p  But  in    Beth  -  le-hem'shome  was  Uiere 


'<mi  f  ?  y    ii^ 
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Ghorits. 


\^*H  n  ■}  w  1 'H-M^^ 


^-^  r  r 

found    no  .  .  room     For  Thy   ho  -  ly  na  -  tlv  -  i 


^r'erpii'*itp=ij^-4pt^ 
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come  tomyheart^Lord  Je  -  siM,<T.Thereis  room   in   my  heart  for    Thee. 


^  f  \l  P  lltttf-jff-H^^ 


By  permtMum  ofNoveQo  and  Company^  Limited. 

2  Heayen's  arches  rang  when  the  angels  sang, 

Proclaiming  Thy  royal  degree, 
p     Bat  of  kmly  birth  didst  Thoa  come  to  earth. 
And  in  great  hmnility. 
0  come,  etc. 

3  The  foxes  found  rest,  and  the  birds  had  their  nest 

In  the  shade  of  the  forest  tree ; 
pp     But  Thy  couch  was  the  sod,  O  Thou  Son  of  Qodl 
In  the  deserts  of  Qalilee. 
0  oomBf  etc. 

4  Thou  camest,  0  Lord,  with  the  Kting  Wotd 

That  should  set  thy  people  free ; 
dim.      But  with  mocking  scorn,  and  with  crown  of  thorn. 
They  bore  Thee  to  Calvary. 
0  come,  etc. 

/  5  When  heaven's  arches  shall  ring,  and  her  choirs  shall  sing 
At  Thy  coming  to  victory ; 
Let  Thy  voice  call  me  home,  saying,  "  Yet  there  is  room, 
There  is  room  at  My  side  for  thee" ; 

CTionis — 
ff        And  my  heart  shall  rejoice,  Lord  Jesus, 
When  Thou  comest  and  callest  for  me. 

Emilp  E.  S.  Elliott^  1870. 
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They  pretented  unto  Him  g^U.—iHtliX.  iL  U. 

8.6.&6.8.8.  LivxsKT  Oibbott,  18S4. 


Ill  lj,iiiriiij  jii'if  ^^ 

1/  I      '  r  J 


1  O'er  Bethlehem's  hill,  in  time  of  old,  Game  wise  men  from  a  -  far,  .    . 
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^^ 
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Bring-ing  their  cost-  iy  gifts    of  gold,   For   tiiey  had  seen  His    star.  .  . 

p     m « m >      1      -P- 


^t'tfip  I'  i\\i^u\n'\[\f:f\\ 


f4^  j<j  i\^-,v.\^.'U\\  ,i  ^ 
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^  In  prince-ly  pomp,  with  presents  meet,  They  came  to  wor-ship   at   His  feet 
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ley  came  to 
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CopyfxghlL.    Interted  by  permittion  <^  Mn.  CarrUt, 

2  The  silvery  lamp  through  all  the  night 

Led  on  their  eager  way. 
Until  upon  His  lowly  home 
Was  shed  its  gentle  ray ; 
/      And  there  they  found  the  infant  King, 
And  on  the  ground  fell  worshipping. . 

3  So,  gracious  Spirit,  by  Thy  light 

Shine  Thou  upon  our  way. 
To  guide  our  feet  to  Christ  tne  Lord, 

Who  would  our  homage  nay ; 
er.     For  He  who  is  the  children's  King 
Will  not  disdain  what  diildren  brmg. 

p  4  Not  as  wise  men,  in  princely  robes, 
With  offerings  rich  and  rare: 
We  come  with  empty  hands,  0  Lord, 
Burdened  with  sin  and  care,—    • 
pp     With  hands  that  wrought  Thy  misery ; 
er.      And  yet  Thou  bidd'st  us  come  to  Thee. 

6  For  gifts :  we  give  ourselves  to  Thee, 
Our  hearts  shall  be  Thy  throne ; 
For  gold :  we  give  Thee  all  our  love, 
0  make  it  all  Thine  own ! 
er.      As  incense  sweet  Thy  praise  we  sing. 
And  bless  Thy  name,  our  Saviour  Kmg. 

Mark  Guy  Pearte^  1879. 
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m^4i-th^ 


For  urUo  us  a  Child  w  bom.—lB&.  ix.  6. 

CM.    Lowell  Mason,  Mob.  Doc,  1792-1872. 


^^ 


1  To      us     a  Child  of      Hope  is  born,  p  To        us 

1       c.     J- 


i^- 


a  Son  is    given, 
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'i^\i'i\  'pirrrit^^tz^ 


\f^\i\i'i  Ji/tfjiijN,  i-n- 


/Him    shall  the  tribes  of     earth    o-bey,    Him      all      the  hosts  of  heaven, 


wyrrnfifgpiifir  ht^ 


^^ 
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Jf  Him  shall  the  tribes     of  eariih  o  -  bey,      Him  all  the    hosts        of    heaven. 


^yr^ll'r  hi^^tU^J^ 


p  His  name  shall  be  the  Prince  of  Peace, 
For  evermore  adored, 
cr.  The  Wonderful,  the  Counsellor, 
The  great  and  mighty  Lord. 
ff  The  Wonderful,  etc. 


er.  His  power  increasing  still  shall  spread, 
His  reign  no  end  shall  know ; 
Justice  shall  guard  His  throne  above. 
And  peace  abound  below. 

ff  Justice,  etc. 


To  us  a  Child  of  Hope  is  bom. 

To  us  a  Son  is  given, 
The  Wonderful,  the  Counsellor, 
The  mighty  Lord  of  heaven. 
jf  The  Wonderful,  etc. 

J.  Morrison,  1781  {altd.). 
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198  Shepherds, 

Sccapb. 


,  keeping  watch  over  their  Jloek  fry  night.^liake  ii.  8. 

CM.  D.  OW  Melody. 

Bar.  byC.  &.  UM. 
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1  While  shepherds  watch'd  their  flocks  by  night  All    seat-ed    on  the  ground, 

I    «        n  r^  M   -  •    •    m  ^  -^  -#-  ^ . 
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the   Lord  came  down,  And    glo  -  ry  shone  a  -  round. 


cr.  The 


an  -  gel     of 


f-re 
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/>  "Fear  not!'' said  he,   for  might- y  dread  Had  seized  their  troubled 


:i 
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5^ 


mind; 
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cr,  "  Glad    ti  -  dings   of    great   joy     I  bring    To    you  and   all  man  -  kind ! 


^ 


g^^ 


I  bring    To    you  and   all  man  -  kind ! 


^^ 
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M^ 


2  "  To  you,  in  David's  town  this  day, 
Is  born,  of  David's  line, 
The  Saviour,  who  is  Christ  the  Lord; 

And  this  shall  be  the  sign : 
The  heavenly  Babe  you  there  shall  find 
To  human  view  displayed. 
p         All  meanly  wrapped  m  swaadling  bands, 
And  in  a  manger  laid." 

er,  3     Thus  spake  the  seraph ;  and  forthwith 
Appeared  a  shining  throng 
Of  ancels  praising  God,  and  thus 
Addressed  their  joyful  song: 
/     "  All  gk)ry  be  to  God  on  high, 
And  to  the  earth  be  peace; 
Goodwill  henceforth  from  heaven  to  men 
Begin  and  never  cease." 

N,  Tate,  1702. 


JEStrS:  '*THE  OLD,  OLD  STOBY;*' 
2.  The  Boy  of  Nazareth. 

A.  FOE  THE  JUlflOB  SECTION. 

1  9Q  Who  loved  met  arid  gave  Himself  for  me.~Gal.  ii.  20. 

iirXQCVe  StOr^.     [fibbt  tune.]    7.6.,  8  linea.    A.  H.  Mann,  Mus.  D.  (Oxon.),  1881. 


i 


It 


=f=3t 


-<S>-S- 


Z^ 


T 


T^~' 


^ 


1  I      love      to  hear   the       sto    -    ry  Which  an  -  gel     voi  -  oes     tell, 
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How  once    the  King  of     Glo    -    ry    Came  down    on  earth  to     dwell. 
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pi      am   both  weak    and      shi   -    ful,  Bnt   this      I    sure  -  ly    know, 
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rrr^r'f-rf^^^-^ 


tfr.  The  Lord  came  down  to     save 
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M  > 
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me,    Be -cause    He  loved  me       sa 


^ 


Copyright.    Inserted 

2  I  knew  my  t^essM  Saviour 

Was  once  a  child  like  me, 

To  show  how  pure  and  holy 

His  little  ones  might  be  ; 

And  if  I  try  to  follow 

His  footsteps  here  below, 
He  never  will  forget  me. 
Because  He  k>ves  me  so. 


P 
cr. 


i 


by  the  Compo8er*8  permiesion, 

3  To  sing  His  love  and  mercy 
My  sweetest  songs  I'll  raise ; 
And  though  1  cannot  see  Him, 
I  know  He  hears  my  i)raise  ; 
For  He  has  kindly  promised 

That  even  I  may  go 
To  sing  among  His  angels. 
Because  He  loves  me  so. 

Emily  H,  Millar. 
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If  Ao  loved  iM,  and  gave  Himself  for  me. — Gal.  iL  20. 
7.6.,  8  lines  and  Chorns. 
3  love  to  bear  tbe  StOr^.     [second  tunb.]  Fbederic  Clay,  1838-1889. 

Voices  in  Unison. 
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1  I     love   to  hear  the     sto    -   ry    Which    an -gel    voi-ces       tell, 
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TT 
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How  once  the  King  of      Qlo   -  ry    Came  down  on  earth  to      dwell 
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♦^ 


pi      am  both  weak  and  sin    •    ful,     But  this    I   sure-ly       know,  . 
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^^h^-^.  ^\^    I II J  iJ   I  J  J I  J^-J 


cr.  The  Lord  came  down  to    save    me,     Be  -cause  He  toyed  me     so. 
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Chorus. 


Fjijii-iU  Jiijij^  ''i^nr'j 


I     love   to   hear   the  sto    -  ry  Which    an  -  gel   voi  -  oes     tell,  . 
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By  permistUm  €/ Novello  and  Company,  Limited. 

2  I  know  my  blessM  Saviour 

Was  once  a  child  like  me, 
p     To  show  how  pure  and  holy 
His  little  ones  might  be ; 
er.      And  if  I  try  to  follow 

His  footsteps  here  below, 
He  never  will  forget  me. 
Because  He  loves  me  so. 
I  love,  etc. 

3  To  sing  His  love  and  mercy 

My  sweetest  songs  I'll  raise ; 
p      And  though  I  cannot  see  Him, 
cr.         I  know  ne  hears  my  praise ; 
For  He  has  kindly  promised 

That  even  I  may  go 
To  sing  among  His  angels, 
Because  He  loves  me  so. 
I  love,  etc. 
EmUy  H.  Miller,  1867. 

And  the  child  grew  and  waxed  strong  in  dptrt/.— Luke  ii.  40. 

CM.        From  Templi  Carmina,  circa  1850. 
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child  ; 


1  I      love  to  think  thoui 


lough    I 
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am  young    My 


Sa-Tiour  was 
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That  Je- BUS  walked  this    earth  a  -  long,    With  feet  all  un  -  de    -   filed. 


Je-  8us  walked  this    earth  a 


^m 
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long, 


feet  all  un 
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2  He  kept  His  Father's  word  of  truth. 

As  I  am  taught  to  do ; 
er.  And  while  He  walked  the  paths  of  youth. 
He  walked  in  wisdom  too. 

3  I  love  to  think  that  He  who  spake 

And  made  the  blind  to  see, 
And  called  the  sleeping  dead  to  wake, 
p     Was  once  a  child  like  me. 


pp  4  That  He,  who  bore  the  thorny  crown, 
And  tasted  death's  despair, 
Had  a  kind  mother  like  my  own ! 
And  knew  her  love  and  care. 
6  I  know  'twas  all  for  love  of  me 
That  He  became  a  child ; 
And  left  the  heaven  so  fair  to  see. 
And  trod  earth's  pathway  wild. 
6  Then,  Saviour,  who  wast  once  a  child, 
A  child  may  come  to  Thee ; 
er.  And  oh !  in  all  Thy  mercy  mild. 
Dear  Saviour,  come  to  me. 

(  213  )        E'  Paxtou  Hood,\%<ift-Y$«^. 
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B.  FOB  THE  MIDSUE  BBCUOV. 
201  ^^  ^y  ^"^  Jesus.—ActB  iv.  30. 

0rccn  tbe  billa  anD  lovely.  p.m. 

Trebles.  Brightly. 


W.  H.  BsvNXTT,  1904. 
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GiBLS.    1  Green  the  hills  and   love    -    ly, 
GrRL8./2  In      the  hours  of    play    -  time 
Boys.     3  Did     He  sing  in     boy    -  hood 
GiBL8.p4Ten  -derand   o  -  be  -  -  dient. 
Brightly. 


That  mth  blos-soms  smiled 
Hap  -  py  was  His   heart — 

With  the  birds  a  -  round  7 
Waa  the  Ho-ly     Child, 


Organ  Accompt. 
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Round  the  home  where  Je 
Gen  -  tly,  brave  -ly  ta 
Glo-  rious  psalms  of  Da 
0   -   ver  self     the     vie 


sus  .  .  Was      a    lit  -  tie     child ; 

king  .  .  Still     theweak-est    part; 

vid  .  .  Did     His  voice  re  -  sound? 

tor —  Lov  -  ing,  pa  -  tient,  mild. 
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,  Trebles  and  Altos. 


^^M>  .N  JV^ 
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GiBLS  AND  BOTS. 

Je  -  SUS  loved  the    flow'r    -  ets, 

In      the  hours  of     school  time, 

/  Yes,      I  think  that    mu     -  sic 

/  Ev   -   er    in     His     foot    -  steps 


And     the  song-birds  sweet, 

All       around  Him  knew 

To      His  heart  was  dear  ; 

Dai  •   ly     I     would  tread, 


W^r^-p^^M:   J' J    J  lip^ 


j.    I   J 


rt:'M 


^\\f  if  f  iF'i-i^ 


^•>u\ 
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^^m 


^m 


i 


And  the  wav  -  ing    grass  -    eft  Grow-ing  round  His      feet 

That  His  lips  would    ut  -    ter  Nev  -  er    word   un  -   true. 

pp  Now  in  heav'n  He     list  -   ens  Chil-dren's  hymns  to       hear. 

In  the  ho  -  ly     path  -  way  Where  His  light    is       shed. 


i 


t 


s 


^ 


^  " J-  i  fy 


^ 


5 


a 


^ 


:Sz 


^ 


m 


Chorus.  Full. 
p  Lamb  of    God    un  •  spot  -  ted  !       liord,  re  -  mem-ber     me ; 

1^  n-j^^u^. 


^m 


^ 


-r—^- 


p  Lamb        un 


spot  -  ted !      Lord,         re 


mem  •  ber  me ; 


<i!H)i  f- 


S^ 


^M^ 


t 


i=4MMJU 


i 


/  In      my   sun  -   ny     child  -  hood     Let      me     grow     Uke 


Thee. 


-^ 


m-L-^  trT\f=i 


A^- 


p  Lamb  of     God    un  -  spot  -  ted !       Lord,  re  -  mem-  ber      me ; 


m 


^ 


i 


mb       un 


ti        -        spot  -  ted !       Lord,  re        -        mem  -iper  me ; 


i 


i^^iP-#H<N^^^^ 


cr.  In       my  sun   •  ny     child  -  hood    Let     me       grow  .  like     Thee. 

fS       ,  M.  Scott  Haycraft,  1904. 


^^M^-^ 


=ifc 
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202  ^^  ^"^^  dovm  to  y(uareth.—Lnke  ii.  61. 


St.  £wen* 


7.6.,  8  lines. 


Abthub  Gottman,  1872. 


^n  i  \  Hzr:.f^-^ii^^  J.  jhjy 


1  Sing,   ev  •  *ry    boy    and    maid   -  en      To   Him  with    grat  -  i  -   tude, 


'muU^yH^tfrW^ 


jH4sJ  i  J^4^,j||j|^J  J,j||tj|-j 


Whose  youth,  though  hea  -  vy       la   -    den,  Was   one      Be  -  at   -  i  -   tude; 


f^n-j 


p=^-' 


^ 


N+i  ^jiJi'^~i§ 


-^ 9^ 9 iT- 

For     Je  •  sus,  meek  and     pure  -  ly  Through  boy-hood's  dn  •  ties     trod, 


T" 


^=£=# 


^ 


i 


^ 


1 — r 


^4d  c  c  :\^:^AihU-4 


T" 


As    Ma  -  ry's  child,  though  sure  -  ly      The      ve  •  ry    Son       of    God. 


m 


Tr^f  *f  ^i^-^-m^p-p-p 


mi 


I 


Copyright.    In»erted  by  the  Otoner't  permisHon. 

The  helper  of  His  mother, 

A  faithful  Hebrew  lad, 
For  sister  and  for  brother 

Christ  wrought  with  spirit  glad ; 


And  made  that  cottage  lowly. 
That  work-bench  by  the  door, 

A  labour-lesson  holy 
To  love  for  evermore. 


j3  3  All  reverently  obeying 

He  bore  His  daily  part 
Toward  her  who  kept  each  saying 
Safe  in  her  wondering  heart, 
r.      AJong  the  wavs  where  Nature 
Spoke  low,  by  hill  and  glen, 
He  grew  in  wisdom,  stature, 
And  grace  with  Qod  and  men. 


/  4  Oh,  sing!  ^e  tired  and  tearful, 
what  this  sweet  story  saith ; 
For  all  that's  brave  and  cheerful 

Comes  out  of  Nazareth ! 
Let  serving  hands  fly  faster. 

New  years  new  burdens  bring, — 
Enough !  if  like  our  Master, 
The  Carpenter  and  King  1 

M.  W.  Stryker,  D.D.,  1885. 

This  hymn  may  also  be  enng  to  tone  "  EUaoombe,"  No.  162. 
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203  ^^  ^"^^  down  with  thenif  and  came  to  Nazareth.— Luke  ii.  61. 

Stcatbetlnc.  8>b..61«...  .<..pt^-Jv^l'^'^^„,. 


m 


^ 


■* — m — ^ 
1  Ye   ftdr  fipreen  hills       of     Gal 


p   "^    i 


'Ct 


-TJ 


lee,       That  gir  -  die     qui    -  et 


e*aff  rif-rfif  fiLjifffiP 


^m 


IE 


i=at 


Naz    -   a  -   reth,      What    glo-rious     vi     -    sion      did 


ye      Bee, 


W^ 


^^ 


^-Mh 


P 


q^:= 


r.Uil^  Jl^'jl]^-J4^ 


er.  When  He  who  con  -  quered    sin       and  death     Your  flow*r  -y    slopes    and 

-f-.IN>-    ^ 


^^ 


:Br. 


^ 


i 


■ — g 


■ZIIIZZE 


i 


^ 


=p 


-Q  * 


And  grew   in     grace     with    man      aud     God? 


m. 


sum  •  mits    trod, 


f   r.r 


? 


Copyright.    Inserted  by  permiiHon. 

p  2  We  saw  no  dory  crown  His  head. 

As  childhood  ripened  into  youth ; 

No  angels  on  His  errands  sped ; 
er.      He  wrought  no  sign.    But  meekness,  truth, 

And  duty  markea  each  step  He  trod, 

And  love  to  man,  and  love  to  God. 

p  3  Jesus !  my  Saviour,  Master,  King, 
Who  didst  for  me  the  burden  bear. 
While  saints  in  heaven  Thy  glory  sing, 
Let  me  on  earth  Thy  likeness  wear. 
p      Mine  be  the  path  Thy  feet  have  trod, — 
Duty,  and  love  to  man  and  God. 

E.  R.  Cmder,  DJ).,  1887- 
(217) 


JESUS:  "THE  OLD.  OLD  STORY." 


J.  ''Who  went  stout  doing  good.** 

A.  FOE  THE  JTJNIOK  SECTION. 
204  "  Things  "  concerning  Jesus  of  JVaaire<A.— Luke  xxiv.  19. 

StOriee  Ot  5e0U0.  p.m.         F.  a.  CaALLraoa,  Mas.  Doe.,  1904. 


1  Tell  me  the  stories  of 


Je  -  sua 


love  to     hear ; 


Things  I  woiUdask  Him  to 
mpcrtz. 


g^-^[[ifrii-FWrT^gITIII 


% 


♦»/■)- 


^^pi 


S 


Scenes    by    the    way  -  side, 


If       He   were    here  ; . 


aif.       in-  1   ^  Copyright  0/ the  S.S.U. 

{(xirls  J 

JO  2  First  let  me  hear  how  the  children 

Stood  round  His  knee ; 

And  I  shall  fancy  His  blessing 

Resting  on  me ; 

cr.         Words  full  of  kindness, 

Deeds  full  of  grace, 

All  in  the  lovelight 

Of  Jesu's  face. 

(Boys,) 


3  Into  the  city  I'd  follow 
The  children's  band, 
Waving  a  branch  of  the  palm-tree 
High  in  my  hand ; 
One  of  His  heralds, 
Yes,  1  would  sing 
Loudest  hosannas ! 
Jesus  is  King ! 


(AU.) 
pp  4  Tell  me,  in  accents  of  wonder, 
How  rolled  the  sea, 
Tossing  the  boat  in  a  tempest 
On  Galilee! 
cr.         And  how  the  Master, 
Ready  and  kind, 
Chided  the  billows. 
And  hushed  the  wind. 
(Girls,) 
p  5  Tell  how  the  sparrow  that  twitters 
On  yonder  tree. 
And  the  sweet  meadow-side  lily 
May  speak  to  me — 
cr.         Give  me  their  message, 
For  I  would  hear 
How  Jesus  taught  us 
Our  Father's  care. 


{AIL) 

pp  Show  me  that  scene  in  the  garden. 
Of  bitter  pain ; 
And  of  the  cross  where  my  Saviour 
For  me  was  slain— 
cr.     Sad  ones  or  bright  ones. 
So  that  they  be 
Stories  of  Jesus, 
Tell  them  to  me. 

(  218  )    ^-  ^'  Porker^  1904. 
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JSalerma* 

^GenUp  and  ^tiMBl1f. 


B.  FOR  THB  MIDDLE  BECTION. 
J7e  went  into  a  city  called  Nain, — Luke  vii.  11. 

CM.  R.  Snipsoif,  circa  1837. 


1  A     wid  -  owed  mo  -  ther  lost    her   bod,      She  had       no      son     he  -  side ; 

-J .^^ 


Ha    was 


her  loved,    her    on    •    ly 


one,  p  And    he  .  .  fell    ill  . 


p  2  And  many  a  friend  shed  many  a  tear, 
But  none  had  power  to  save ; 
They  placed  the  Dody  on  a  bier, 
To  bear  it  to  the  grave. 
cr.  3  When  lo!  a  company  appears, 
A  band  by  Jesus  led  :— 
Jesus  can  dry  the  mourners*  tears, 
Jesus  can  raise  the  dead  I 


206 

St.  BelreO. 


4  His  heart,  with  tender  pity  moved. 

Felt  for  the  widow's  grief;      [proved 
"Weep   not.'*  He  said,  and  soon  He 

His  hana  could  give  relief. 
6  He  touched  the  bier,— the  mourners' 
Are  fixed  upon  the  Lord ;  [eyes 

"  Young  man,  i  say  to  thee  arise ! " 
Is  His  almighty  word. 
/  6  He  rises  up,— he  speaks,— he  lives ; 

No  tear  need  now  be  shed ; 
T.      Christ  to  the  widowed  mother  gives 

The  child  she  mourned  as  dead,  p^^y  ^^  j^^^  ^^^ 

And  there  was  a  great  calm. — Mark  iv.  89.  ^ 

8.8.8.3.      J.  B.  Dykes,  M.A.,  Mas.  Doc,  1862. 


/  1  Fierce  raged  the     tern   -pest  o'er  the     deep,     Watch  did  Thine  anx_^- ious 


Tj  dim. 

ser  -  vants  keep,    Bat  Thoa  wast  wrapt  in  guile  •  less  sleep.     Calm 


and    still. 


/  2  "  Save,  Lord,  we  perish,"  was  their  cry, 
**  Oh,  save  us  in  our  agony  1 " 
Thy  word  above  the  storm  rose  high, 
p  "  Peace,  be  still." 

4  So,  when  our  life  is  clouded  o'er, 
And  storm-winds  drift  us  from  the  shore, 
dim.  Say,  lest  we  sink  to  rise  no  more, 
"  Peace,  be  still." 

G.  Thring,  1862. 


I  I  I  1^- 

pp  3  Thewildwinds  hushed,  the  angry  deep 
Sank,  like  a  little  child  to  sleep ; 
The  sullen  billows  ceased  to  leap 
At  Thy  will. 


(819) 
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Mvet  wf  tb  5e0tt& 

1  I    love    to  hear  joa 

2  And  when  from  ba  •  tj 

3  To  me  tbeaesto-nes 
p  4  With-  in     the  home  -  \j 


5    So  near    to  me !  and  yet 


And  He  came  to  Xaxaretk. — Luke  IL  51. 

P.M.     H.  Ebxest  Nichol,  Hiu.  Bae.,  1900. 

ten  .    .    .      How  Je  -sua used  to     dwell 
street   .   .       He  kmged  for  some  re  -  treat, 
old   .    .   .      The  pre-ckms  truth  un- fold 
room,    .   .        Or  weay-ing  at    the    loom, 
.  p  How  of  -  ten   I     for  •  get 


^^ 


1  I    love 

2  And  when 

3  To   me 
p  4  With- in 

5    So  near 


r 

to 

from 
these 
the 

to 


Wi^ 


hear  you  tell    How  Je     - 
bu  -  sy  street  He  longed 
sto-ries  old    The  pre    - 
hoine-ly  room,  Or  wcav 
me !  and  yet  pHqw    of 


sus 
for 
cious 
ing 
ten 


I       1/   I 

used  todwdl 

some  re-treat, 

truth  un-fold 

at  the  loom, 

I    for-get 


j:    I J  J'JilJip:     C^^ 


^^n&n^m 


In     such 

p  Twas  not 

That    Je 

cr.  The    bur 


a  home 
be-neath 
sus  came 
den  of 
the  fol  - 


as   mine 

on  earth - 

-  A    way  - 
He  made 

side 

a      pal  • 
to   bless 

ace  dome 

His 

the  poor 

With  life 

di 

each  dai 

-  ly  toa 

He  shares 

with 

li^     I 

de-plore 

Am    dai   - 

ly 

^ 


d-i^f  iTlf    tfnM 


^ 


^yi  j  jtJHJ-JTJTiifl  II  j'l  j  ^ 


cr.  How,  day    by  day,   He 
cr.  But    by    themoun-tain  - 
cr.  And  still  with  us     He 
The  stone  with  which  I 
So    near    to  me,    ah! 


toiled,. 


W^ 


^ 


lives, 
build, 
yes^ 


How  His  dear  hands  He 

A  -  way  from  court- ly 

To      us     His  life    He 

The  wood    I  car\'e  or 

cr.  So    near    to    me     to 


gives,. 
Ud-. 


^^ 


^^^^^g^^P=FFg 


:|=:^ 


B^HTfr^f^^a 


m 


De  -  spi  -  sine  not  His 
In  Mar  -  tha  s  (jui  -  et 
To  -  day,  as  m  the 
There  is  no  task  at 
His   life     and  mine   for 


hum  -  ble  birth, 

vil  -  lagehome 

days     of  yore, 

which     I   moil 

ev    -  er-more 


JA^'rU^i'^^ 


Jr     low   -    ly  lot 

He  sought   for         rest. 
He    comes    to  mine..  . 

He    fails      to         see.    .  . 
In      one      are        bound... 

J^.  E,  Parker,  190a 


=r: 


TC:r 
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The  city  .  .  .  eaUed  Bethlehem^      The  place  , .  .  called  Calvary. — 
Luke  ii.  4,  and  xxiii.  33.  ^ 

CM  D  Old  Melody. 

*    *     '  ,       Har.  by  C.  R.  1904. 

•A 1- 


P"u\ii-^-Hm 


w^ 


1  0     sing    a   song    of       Beth  -  le-hem,    Of  shepherds  watching  there, 


^ 


^ 


HiiMTrri^ 


^ 


F=P 


^ 


« 


i 


3t±3t 


|*±p 


And     of    the  news  that      came      to  them  From  an  -  gels    in    the     air 


'»:iFFrff/i^P-UiLi^ 


^ 


f  i'liiJ^4-^J±M=J=^^iFV 


/The  light  that  shone  on  Beth -le- hem   Fills    all  the  world  to  -  day;   . 


-I- 


d=it 


nl^'^l^|^Tfl^|f 


j-b^a 


^ 


|(f>^'-JlJ  ;'j   J  IJ:  t^^^^m 


Of 


^ 


Je-8us*  birth  and     peace    on  earth  The    an -gels  sing    al  -  way. 

K    f'lrr  rii,if[r  u!^ 


I 


2  0  sing  a  sonR  of  Nazareth, 
Of  sunnj  days  of  joy, 
nt  6oy 


0  sing  of  fragrant  flowers'  breath, 
And  of  the  sinless  Boy : 
cr.    For  now  the  flowers  of  Nazareth 
In  every  heart  may  grow. 
Now  spreadB;the  fame  (h  His  dear  Name 
On  all  the' winds  that  blow. 

j7  4  0  sing  a  song  of  Calvary, 
Its  glory  and  dismay ; 


3  0  sing  a  song  of  Galilee, 

Of  l^ke  and  woods  and  hill. 
Of  Him  who  walked  upon  the  sea 

And  bade  the  waves  be  still : 
p  For  though,  like  waves  on  Galilee, 

Dark  seas  of  troable  roll, 
/  When  faith  has  heard  the  Master's  word. 

Falls  peace  upon  the  soul. 


Of  Him  who  hung  upon  the  tree 

And  took  our  sms  away ; 
For  He  who  died  on  Calvary 

Is  risen  from  the  nave. 
And  Christ  our  Lord,  by  heaven  adored, 

Is  mighty  now  to  save. 

L(yuu  F.  Benson,  D.D.,  1897. 


*  The  following  pansages  may  fittingly  be  read  before  the  verses  as  indicated. 
Before  rerae  1.    Luke  11.  8  to  1 1.  Before  verse  S.    Mark  vi.  45  to  GO. 

„    2.    Luke  U.  40  and  61  and  62.  „  „    4.    Luke  xxlii.  83  and  34. 
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peace!  be  still i 


Peace,  be  $tai.^UaA  ir.  38. 

P.M.    HoBJLTio  B.  Palhzb,  Mub.  Doe.,  1874. 


^^hmi^-.lirHrMHi  ;i4^ 


1  Ma8-ter,the  tempest  is      ra  -  ging!  The    bil-lowg  are  toss  •  ing      high! 

■f-  -^  I*- ,.  •«-    -F-  '^^  -«-    ^ 


^^ 


ii     ^     p        g  I   ^  r      ^ 

4^— hj — 1 ^-= W 


es 


^= 


v~v--^ 


V    V    V    V    V    ^' 


t^-HiiV^\i^\^iiU  i\%^: 


tf tin.  The  sky  i3  o'ershadow'd  with  black-ness,   No  shel-ter  or  help     is       nigh. 


y  y  '/*— y  '•  •• 


r-^T 


i:=j.^^-^^:^j^=^'  i"  J  .;iJ4::j 


/  Car- est  Thou  not  that  we    per  -   ish?     How  canst  Thou  lie      a    -    sleep, 


^     ^ 


^^ 


f— g-t-T 


^ 


^ 


^ 


r^ 


.  1    r  '  p — f   T   T  %         1^ 

ly    is  threatrning     A  gnVe  in '  the  wi  - giy     deep) 


Whe  ieaehmomentsomad-1 


Chobvb. 


^tU^^mi^HE^^ 


^ 


^^"ThewindsandthewavesshaUo-beyMywiUl    p^bls^'^e^"  lestiu !     ' 


^^ 


m    0    0    m    0  \  ^     mz=m 


p     ^  P 


-W     0   0 


i/  '•  1/  U 


^^ 


y  'y  ]/  > 


1 — ^=-F 
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^i'  J  ;  J  :\nt^mftfi 


^ 


cr.  Whether  the  wrath  of  the  itonn-toss'd  sea,     Or    de-mons,  or  men,  or  what 


^:g_c_g44gip  r^\miViil 


ii-j-JlliiJlW  J,M  J|J   JH 


ev  -  er      it      be,  cr.  No     wa  -  ters    can  swal  -  low   the    ship   where  lies 

f-  ..r-.-fr  -g-  -e-  f-  f-  f-.f- 


^^ 


HH^^Hnf^ 


rtl^r^rfr|^^fllJ|j  ^\nu^i 


'The  Master  of  ocean  and  earth  and  skies.  ^  They  all  shall  sweetly  o  -  bey  My  will ; 


'glt^^m:£ 


M 


^ 


^ 


1 — 1/    •/  l^  "V 


Fmc«  I  be  stUl !  PeMe !  be  still !  They  aU  shaU  sweetly  o  •  bey  My  will :  Peace !  peace !  be     sUll ! 


p  #-  IIP     ^ly 


^^ 


r 


p  2  Master,  with  anguish  of  spirit, 
I  bow  in  my  grief  to-day  1 
The  depths  of  my  sad  heart  are  troubled; 
/         Oh,  waken  and  save,  I  pray ! 
Torrents  of  sin  and  of  anguisn 
Sweep  o'er  my  sinking  soul, 
And  I  perish !  I  nerish  I  dear  Master : 
Oh,  hasten,  ana  take  control  1 
The  winds,  etc. 

3  Master,  the  terror  is  over, 
dim.         The  elements  sweetly  rest ; 

Earth's  sun  in  the  calm  lake  is  mirrored, 

And  heaven 's  within  my  breast ; 
Linger,  0  blessed  Redeemer, 
Leave  me  alone  no  more; 
er.      And  with  joy  I  shall  make  the  blest  harbour, 
And  rest  on  the  blissful  shore. 
The  winds,  etc. 

Mary  A.  Baker,  1874. 
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210  ^^^  ^^"^^  ^^*  ^"^  ^^^  Rimadffvr  me.— Gal.  ii.  20. 

7.6.,  8  lines  with  Ghoras. 
ttCU  mc  tbe  Ol^t  ®l^  StOri?.    [fibst  tun*.]  W.  H.  Doaxb,  1868. 


hH^.H  JhJ-^UiJ  J  J^.i.ljJi 


1  Tell    me  the  old,  old      sto   -   ly      Of     tm  -  seen  things    a 


"'^if  g'EffiF  fiif 


bove, 


:?2: 


^j.ij  j  ^mxhi\i ii^ri\i 


Of     Je  -  8US     and   His     glo    -    ry,      Of    Je   -  sus  and    His    love. 


^^/Jj  JiJ:^TrmF^ 


«4=t 


¥ 


*^     i    '   g 


Tell  me   the  sto  -  ry        sim  -  ply.        As       to      a      lit  •  tie      child, 


P=pc: 


r  r  I  - 


^ 


^ 


nz 


^^ 


r   c'gr  r 


^1 J  j  iTi-aiO:'  II  ■'  I J  .7j  Jfitgl^ 


For      I    am    weak  and      wea  -  ry,    And  help  -  less  and     de  -  filed. 


P-F  f  if—hrfrF  ^  [:  p  if!^ 


S±: 


Chorus. 


/  Tell  me  the  old,  old     sto   -    ry,  Tell    me  the  old,  old     sto    -   ry. 


1 tM^ 


£  :  .jr  Hf  P 


zSt 


zti=£z 
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JESUS:  "THE  OLD,  OLD  STORY." 


^^ 


j-4M^ 


Tell   me  the  old,   old     sto   -    ry,         Of     Je  -  sus     and  His   love. 


^ 


V- 


m 


«: 


■?     J      J      l^ 


:?: 


p  2  Tell  me  the  story  slowly, 
That  I  may  take  it  in — 
That  wonderful  redemption, 

God's  remedy  for  sin. 
Tell  me  the  story  often, 
For  I  forget  so  soon : 
dm.      The  "early  dew"  of  morning 
Has  passed  away  at  noon. 
Tell  me,  etc. 


-r 

pp  3  Tell  me  the  story  softly, 

With  earnest  tones  and  grave ; 
Remember  1  Fm  a  sinner 
Whom  Jesns  came  to  save, 
cr.      Tell  me  the  story  always, 
If  you  would  really  be, 
Li  any  time  of  trouble, 
A  comforter  to  me. 
Tell  me,  etc. 


4  Tell  me  the  same  old  story, 
When  you  have  cause  to  fear 
That  this  world's  empty  glory 
Is  costing  me  too  dear, 
cr.      Yes,  and  when  that  world's  glory 
Is  dawning  on  my  soul, 
Tell  me  the  old,  old  story ; 
"  Christ  Jesus  makes  thee  whole." 
Tell  me,  etc. 

Kate  Hankey,  1866. 

(By  omitting  the  ChoniB,  the  hymn  may  be  t&ken  as  a  7.6.7.6.,  four  lines  to  each  verse.) 


Vemembrancc.  [sbcohd  tunk.]      7.6.7.6. 


^m 


JosiAB  Booth,  1898. 

— I- 


4- 


=ct 


^^§ 


-m — ^- 

1  Tell  me  the  old,  old    sto  -  ry 

iN    I       ^ 


Of      un- seen  things  a  •  bove, 


^^ 


^ 


^ 


£ 


^ 


^ 


i 


^^ 


Of     Je  -  sus  and  His    love. 


Of     Je  •  sus  and    His  glo  -  ry, 


*=i- 1.  f  iif  ?  II  ^g;^^ 


^s 


m 
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Tell  me  the  story  simply, 

As  to  a  little  child, 
For  I  am  weak  and  weary, 

And  helpless  and  dehled. 

(  225  ) 
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211  "  Whotoeterhmnih  these  mffingB,  . .  aiui  doe<A  iAm.**— Mfttt.  tU.  24. 

Saviont  an2)  Aa6tcr«  P-M.  Caset  Bomnes,  1905. 


1    Sa    -    lioor 
p  2  Not         on 


3  Up 
p4  Not 


on 
on 


and 
the 
the 
the 


Mas 

■and, 
rock, 
sand, 


ter.   These 
Lord  I   Oh, 
Lord!  Up 
Lord!    Oh, 


say 

not 

high 

not 


ings 
on 
on 


of  Thine, 
the  sand -Jf  On  the 
the  rock,  p  I  have 
the  sand: /'On the 

4SL 


er.  Help   me  to  make    them     Do   -  ings   of  mine ;       p  Words  that  like  beams  Of  hn  - 
rock,    on  the  rock.  Let  my    her-  it  -  age  .  .  stand.      Be  -  yond  the  floods  ra  -  ging,Be  • 
reeled,   I  have  trembled  Be-neath  the  nideBhock.cr.Tothe  Bock    of  the  a  -  gCB,To 
rock,  on  the  rock,  Let  my    her- it  -  age  .  .  stand,     dim,  Sa-vioor  and  Mas-ter, These 


r      c 

man  -  i  -  ty     shine,  /  By  them    let  me  build  np  The    ho  -  ly,    di  -  Tine. 

yond   the  rnde  storm,  Where  rain    can -not    in -jure,  Nor  light- ning  de-  form. 

Thee,  Lord,  to    Thee  I    From  storm  and  firom  tem  -  pest    I    flee,  Lord,    I      flee ! 

say  -  ings  of     Thine,  Help    me    to  make    them      Do  -  iDgs    of    mine. 

E.  Paxton  Hood^  1860. 


Copyright^  1905,  by  The  Sunday  SehocH  Union, 


212  Messed  are  the  pure  in  heart :  /or  they  shaU  su  <7od.— Matt.  v.  8. 

StOUCbCl^flC.  8.8.6.8.8.6.  C.  E.  Kettle,  1876. 


1  The    rippling  waves  played  o*er  the  sea    And     on    the  shores  of    Gal  -  i  -  lee. 


Where    Je  •  bus  stood   in        love — p'* Blest  are    the   pare    in  heart" — said  He- 


(228) 
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For    they   the    glo  -  rioos  God  shall  se*- 

J  -  -•   J   s  it   1^  A>  * 


With  -  in, 


Copyright,    Inserted  by  permiBsion  from  "  The  BrUtol  Tune  Book." 

2  The  breeze  with  wild-thyme  was  perfumed, 
And  there  the  lilv  meekly  bloomed, 

/  The  Bose  of  Sharon  smiled : 

Like  plants  around  a  fountain  stood, — 

And  orank  the  truth,— disciples  good— 
p  Each  as  a  little  child. 

3  "  Blest  are  the  pure  in  heart,"— the  song, 

By  gentle  winds  was  borne  along, 

And  met  the  waves  at  play: 
These  in  their  murmurings,  soft  and  long. 
Rolled  it  the  branched  trees  among 

Down  Jordan's  joyous  way. 

Let  me  be  pure  in  heart,  my  God- 
Have  heaven  within — see  heaven  abroad — 

A  soul-like  drop  of  dew  :— 
A  human  mirror,  round  and  bright, 
Sparkling  with  all  the  joys  of  Ught, 

And  with  Thy  face,  so  true.       Alfred  A .  Cole,  1882. 


P 

er, 

i>4 


cr. 
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They  hrougM  unio  Him  all  tick  people  that  were  taken  vfUh  dwere  diseases . 
and  He  healed  them.—UdXt,  iv.  24. 


SoUcltuoc. 

1 

8.7.8.7.7.7.                     J.  Damull,  drea  1850. 

1        1        1          1        1        1                 1        1        . 

p^^ 

— « 

= 

-^^4-j-.MM_4i:±- 

^^ 

=^^ 

mp\  Thou  to  whom  tl 

#-                1 

le     sick  and    dy  -  ing     Ev  -  ©r    came,  i 

.        «      .      .      .       J      Jk.      W      1 

^      1 
lor  came  in    vain, 

^    T  f-  f    „ 

^^'  f  r 

%-— 

-^- 

^^^fe|| 

2  Still  l^e  weary,  sick,  and  dying 

Need  a  brotner's,  sister's  care ; 
On  Thy  higher  help  relying, 

May  we  now  their  burden  share. 
Bringing  all  onr  offerings  meet. 
Suppliants  at  Thy  mercy-seat. 

3  Mar  each  child  of  Thine  be  willing. 

Willing  both  in  hand  and  heart, 
'.     All  the  law  of  love  fulfilling, 

( 


Ever  comfort  to  impart, 
cr.         Ever  bringing  offerings  meet. 
Suppliant  to  Thy  mercy-seat 

4  So  may  sickness,  sin,  and  sadness 
To  Thy  healing  power  yield, 
cr.  Till  the  sick  and  sad.  in  gladness, 

Rescued,  ransomed,  cleansed,  healed, 
One  in  Thee  together  meet, 
Pardoned  at  Thy  judgment-seat. 

227)  G.TKn.TigA^'^^'' 
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214  •^*'^»  ^^^^  '^^  ^f  ^^vid^  Aafc«  mercff  on  m^/— Mark  x.  47. 

Bai?  Of  HeSt.  _  7.6.,  8  linea.  J.  W.  Elliott,  1875. 


i    I  -     -  r" 

p\  The  blind  man  in    his  dark-ness.  Be- side  the  highway  sat.     He  heard  the  trampling 


foot^-  steps  Throng  to    the    ci  -  ty  gate.  They  told  him  Christ  of         Naz-areth 


That  hoar  was  passing  by :  er.  And,  * '  Jesna,  have  Thou  mer  -cy,"  Was  then  the  blindman's  cry. 


Man.       Fed, 
By  permiuion  qf  NoveUo  and  Company  ^  LimiUd. 


f 


2  And  when  the  people  chid  him, 

Still  louder  criM  he, 
"0  Jesn,  Son  of  David, 
Have  mercy  upon  me." 
0  joy !  He  stands  and  calls  him, 

O  giish  of  great  delight ! 

His  pitying  words  have  riven 

The  blessM  gift  of  signt 

p  3  We  too  had  sat  in  darkness, 
Lost  in  our  sin  and  care, 
With  blind  eyes  turned  to  heaven, 
That  saw  no  Saviour  there : 


cr.      If  Jesus  had  not  made  us 

His  own  by  love  and  grace. 
Here  in  His  Church  to  serve  Him, 
And  see  at  last  His  face. 

/  4  Then  let  us  rise  and  follow. 

Since  Christ  has  called  us  in. 
And  cast  away  the  garments 

Of  slothfulness  and  sin ; 
Till  from  our  dim  dark  vision 

Each  scale  be  rent  away. 
And  we  behold  His  glory, 

And  see  the  perfect  dajr. 
C  France*  Alexander^  circa  1860. 


215  Learn  of  Me,  for  I  am  meek  and  lowly  in  heart. — Matt.  xi.  29. 

armstrong.  7.7.5.7.7.5.  George  W.  Chadwick,  1893. 

Orazioto.  Not  too  tlowly. 


f  1  When   the  Lord    of     Love  was    here,       Hap  -  py    hearts  to    Him     were  dear. 


p  Though  His  heart  v  as      sad  ; 


Worn    ftnd  loue  -  ly        for  .    .  our  sikke. 


(228) 
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Inserted  by  permiuion  from  ' 


p  2  Meek  and  lowly  were  His  ways, 
er.      From  His  loving  grew  His  praise, 

From  His  givmtf ,  prayer : 
/      AU  the  outcasts  tnronged  to  hear, 
All  the  sorrowful  drew  near 
To  enjoy  His  care. 

mf  3  When  He  walked  the  fields  He  drew 
From  the  flowers  and  birds  and  dew 
Parables  of  God  : 
cr.      For  within  His  heart  of  love 
All  the  soul  of  man  did  move, 
God  had  His  abode. 


216 

Tenderly. 


*  The  Plymouth  HymnaL" 
(Solo.) 
4  Fill  us  with  Thy  deep  desire 
All  the  sinful  to  inspire 

With  the  Father's  life; 
Free  us  from  the  cares  that  press 
On  the  heart  of  worldliness, 
From  the  fret  and  strife. 
(FuU.) 
f  6  Lord,  be  ours  Thy  power  to  keep 
In  the  very  heart  of  grief, 
And  in  trial,  love ; 
:r.      In  our  meekness  to  be  wise. 
And  through  sorrow  to  arise 
To  our  God  above. 
Stopford  A,  Brooke^  M,A.,  1881. 

He  humbled  Hmself.—ThU,  ii.  8. 

7.7.  with  Chorus.    Antiphonal     B.  Bussbll  Hamby,  1866. 


the  Lordl     0  woD-droQ8*Bto  -  ry!   Tis  the  Lord,     the  King  of    Glo  •  ry! 


At   His     feet      we    hnm-biy    fall — Grown  Him t  crown  Him,  Lord  of       all! 


2  Who  is  He  in  deep 

Fasting  in  l^e  wilderness? 


Tis  the  Lord,  etc. 

3  Who  is  He  the  people  bless 
For  His  words  of  gentleness? 

Tis  the  Lord,  etc. 

4  Who  is  He  to  whom  they  bring 
All  the  sick  and  sorrowing? 

'Tifl  the  Lord,  etc. 
p  5  Who  is  He  who  stands  and  weep^i 
At  the  £rave  where  Lazarus  sleeps? 
Tis  the  Lord,  etc 


/  6  Who  is  He  the  ffatherinc  tlirong 
Greet  with  loud  triumphant  song? 
'Tis  the  Lord,  etc. 
pp  T  Lo\  At  midnight,  who  is  He 
Prays  in  dark  Gethsemane? 
Tis  the  Lord,  etc. 
pp  8  Who  is  He  on  yonder  tree 
Dies  in  grief  and  agony? 
Tis  the  Lord,  etc. 
cr.  9  Who  is  He  who  from  the  grave 
Comes  to  succour,  help,  and  save? 
Tis  the  Lord,  etc. 
/  10  Who  is  He  who  from  His  throne 
Rules  through  all  the  worlds  alone? 
Tis  the  Lord,  etc. 
(  229  )  B.  Ruudi  Ha'ab)|,\%l^. 
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217  AU  the  city  wu  stirred,  taying,"  Who  i$thi9r^U»!tLx^  10. 

JSCfltbOrp.    [FiBST  TUNE.]       8.7.,  8  Hnes.    Antiphonal.         B.  Y.  Hardino,  1905. 

Trebles  and  Altos  ly  Uxisow.  ffntrodacing  Tonut  Peregnnus.) 


mi'/^^^TT^^-i  "'^iU^ 


•r  *  r 

p  1  Who  is    this,      so  weak  and  helpless,  Child  of  low  -  \j  Hebrew  maid ; 
Sw.  Org. 


Rude-Iy    in  a    sta-ble  sheltered,  Gold-ly  in  a  manger  laid? 


^m 


9^ 


4tf 


/  'Tis  the  Lord  of  all  ere  -  a-  tion,  Who  this  wondrouspath  hath  trod ; 


er.  He    is   Qod    from  ev  -  er  -  last  •  ing,  And  to     ev  -  er-last  -  ing,  Qod, 


m^^mk 


=5-t^ 


^¥=^ 
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p  2  Who  is  this — a  Man  of  sorrows, 
Walking  sadly  life's  hard  way — 
dim.      Homeless,  weary,  sighing,  weeping 
Over  sin  and  Satan's  sway? 
/     Tis  our  God,  our  glorious  Saviour, 
Who,  above  the  starry  sky, 
Now  for  us  a  place  preparetn, 
Where  no  tear  can  dim  the  eye. 

p  3  Who  is  this?— behold  Him  shedding 

Drops  of  blood  upon  the  ground. 
pp      Who  is  this— despised,  rejected, 

Mocked,  insulted,  beaten,  bound? 


*  Or  by  Males  in  Unison,  or  as  a  Sob. 
(  230) 
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/     'Tis  our  Qod,  who  gifts  and  graces 

On, His  Church  now  poureth  down ; 

cr.  Who  shall  smite  in  holy  vengeance 
All  His  foes  beneath  Uiii  throne. 

p  4  Who  is  this  that  hangeth  dying, 

While  the  rude  world  scoffs  and  scorns, 
Numbered  with  the  malefactors, 
Tpp         Tom  with  nails  and  crowned  with  thorns? 
/     'Tis  the  God  who  ever  liveth 

'Mid  the  shining  ones  on  high, 
ff      In  the  glorious  golden  city 
Reigning  everlastingly. 

W.  W,  How,  1867. 


SCOpa0.    [SECOND  TUME.j     8.7.,  8  lines.   Antiphonal.    C.  Hancock,  Mas.  Bac,  1886. 


fef;ilri-ff^ 


V^ 


p  1  Who  is    this,      so  weak  and  help  -  less,  Child  of   low  •  ly  He  -  brew    maid ; 


^ 


#— ^ 
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Rude-ly     in        a  stable  shel-tered, Cold •  ly     in   a    man-ger    laid? 


j-^ 


^^^^  'U^+j-trfp;  g  f  p  I  p  tt 


m^:-  :N'jh  in=m^ 


/Tis  the  Lord     of  all  ere  -  a  -  tion.  Who  this  wondrous  path  hath  trod; 

^  ^0  .  m 
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er.  He  is    God    from  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing,  And  to    ev  -  er-  last  -  ing,  God. 


^S 


^ 


m 


5==^ 


^^ 
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V    ^    V 
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CoptfrigfU.    Imerted  by  the  Compoter't  permi$$ion. 
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4.  "Suffer  tbem  to  come.** 

A.  FOE  THB  JUiaOK  SECTION. 
21  8  ^^Jf^  ^  ^*^^  chUdrm  to  come  unio  J^e.~Mark  z.  14. 

(German  f>i?mn.  7'b.  Iowicb  j.  pletkl,  i767-i88i. 


^^J.JiJjJiiJ  J  H4^-jHi 


i^r 


p  1  Gen  -  tie  Je  -  bus,  meek  and  mild.     Look  up  -  on       a     lit  -  tie  child ; 


^^^tr?"^^Trp|-h^^Vf-^ 


$ 


h 


i^=4=^ 


5^ 
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Pi-ty     my     sim-pli-ci-  ty,       Suf-fer    me      to  come    to   Thee. 

m        M  .       ^       ^  -^      -^      -•-       ^ 


^^^1 


I 


^ 


i: 


¥ 


r=^==f 


^^-      '      r    '         '^ 

2  Fain  I  would  to  Thee  be  brou^t; 
Dearest  Lord,  forbid  it  not; 

er.      Give  a  little  child  a  place 
In  the  kingdom  of  Thy  grace. 

3  0,  supply  my  every  want ; 

Feed  the  young  and  tender  plant'; 
Day  and  night  my  Keeper  be ; 
Every  moment  watch  round  me. 

4  Loving  Jesus,  gentle  Lamb, 
In  Thy  gracious  hands  I  am ; 

er.      Make  me,  Saviour,  what  Thou  art, 
Live  Thyself  within  my  heart 

a  Wedey,  1742. 


(Betman  f)smn«  [second  vebsiok.*] 

Voices  in  Unison. 


7'B. 


*^^^^^^^^ 


^    m    9 .     m  '  ^    W    cj 
p  1  Gen -tie  Je  -  bus,  meek  and  mild,         Look  up- on a     lit- tie  child  ; 


^ 


m^^^ 


ti^Ht^ 


^    S 


Suf-  fer    me      to  come  to  Thee. 


Pi-  ty    my     sim  -   pli  -  ci  -  ty, 

SS5 


W- 


^ 


^^ 


^^ 


*  To  be  QMd  -whan  any  or  all  of  the  vene*  are  lang  in  Unison. 
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2'|  Q  Then  were  brought  unto  Him  little  children.— 'M.sitt.  xix,  13. 

0iU.  P.M.  Katb  Field,  1905. 
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l**The  Mas-ter  has  come  o-ver    Jor  •  dan,"  Said   Han-nah  themo-ther  one     day; 

2  So  o  •  Ter  the  hills  of  .  .  Ju  -  dah,  A  -  long  by  the  vine  •  rows  green, 
B0T&/S**Now  whyshouldstthouhinderthe  Mas  •  ter,"  Said  Pe- ter,'*  with  children  like  these? 
AJJ..er.4  And  thehea*  vy  .  .  heart  of    the  mo  -  ther       Was    lif t  •  ed  all  earth-care  a  -  bove. 


r^^ 


i|jjij,rfj.";i 


^ 
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1^ 


He  is  heal-ingthepeo-ple  who  throng  Him,  With  a  touch    of  His  fln-ger,they  say. 

dim.  With  Bs  -  ther  a-  sleep  on  her     bos  -   om,      And  Rach  •  el  her  brothers  be  -  tween  ; 

Seest  not  how  from  morning  to     eve  •  ning     He   is  teach- Ing  and  heal- ing  dis  -  ease?  " 

As  He  laid    His     hand  on   the    bro-thers.     And  blest  them  with  tender- est     love; 


:^ic:p: 


P=J= 


vm\',\\\\X\^ 
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^m 


z:: 


jC 


1/    ^ 
cr.  And     now     I  shall  take  Him  the    chll-dren.    Lit -tie    Rach-el  and  Sam-nel  and    John, 
'Mid  the  peo  •  pie  who  hwig  on  His    teach  -  ing, 
OOLLS.  p  Then  Christ  said, "  Forbid  not  the    chil  •  dren, 
As  He    said    of   tbebabesin  His     bos  •  om. 


Or  wait-ed  His  touch  and  His  word,- 
Per  -  mit  them  to  come  un  -  to  Me ! " 
"  Of      snch  are  the  kingdom  of  heaVn" 


^tjtr,tff,t[^Mnmi 


J-. 


1 T 


p  I  shall  car  -  ry  the    ba  -  by,  .  . 

cr.  Thro'  the    row    of  proud  Phar-i  -  sees 

And  He    took  in  His  arms  lit  -  tie 

/  And    strength  for  all    du  -  ty  and 


Es  •  ther.  For  the  Lord  to  look  up  -  on." 
list  -  'ning.  She  pressed  to  the  feet  of  the  Lord. 
£s  -  ther,  And  Rach  •  el  He  set  on  His  knee, 
tri  •  al.       That     hour   to  her  spi  •  rit  was    giVn. 

Julia  Gilly  circa  1850. 


^irff^ftirfiipmr-^ 
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This  hymn  may  also  be  Bung  to  tune  **  Salutas,"  No.  61. 
(233) 
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Forbid  theiti  not  to  corns  unto  Mt. — Matt.  zix.  14. 


7.7.7.6. 


B.  T.  Habdcio,  1905. 
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1  "  Let  the  chil-dren  come/'  Christ  said.   Lord,  mj  heart  is       corn-fort  -  ed  ; 


mtjY^^-T^  }\\\\  ijm 


/  Safe  -  ly    shall   ray      feet     be     led,      Foi 


^M*^       Ml 


ar 


/  Safe  -  ly    shall   ray 


feet 


^ 


led, 


For    Thou    art    gui  -  ding 


fc 


me. 


I 


H- 


p  2  I  am  but  a  little  one ; 

Nothing  noble  have  I  done, 
No  great  victories  have  won, 
er.         Yet  Thou  art  guiding  me. 
3  Saviour,  choose  the  path  I  take, 
Help  me  evil  to  forsake, 
Me  Thv  little  servant  make, 
While  Thou  art  guiding  me. 
p  4  Christ,  the  world  is  very  strong, 
Keep  me  from  its  ways  of  wrong, 
cr.     Teach  me  now  some  heavenly  song, 
While  Thou  art  guiding  me. 
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5  Wheresoever  the  path  shall  lead, 
Through  rough  road  or  pleasant  mead, 

cr.      This  snail  meet  my  every  need — 
Thou,  Lord,  art  guiding  me. 

6  Let  me  play  about  Thy  feet, 
p      Let  me  near  Thy  whispers  sweet. 

Make  my  life  in  Thee  complete, 
Dear  Saviour,  guiding  me. 
/  7  Make  me  strong  to  do  the  right, 
Let  me  work  for  Thee  in  light ; 
dim.  And  when  fall  the  shades  of  nighty 
Still,  still  be  guiding  me. 
p  8  Then,  at  last,  when  death  shall  be 

As  an  angel  sent  for  me, 
cr.      Grant  me  Thy  dear  face  to  see, 
0  Thou,  who  guidest  me. 

Marianne  Famingharn^  1877. 

221  -^^  ^^  brought  young  children  to  iTm.— Mark  x.  13. 

Summer  S)ai2*  8.8.8.6.  Katb  Fixld,  i905. 
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1   It    fell  up  -on    a    Bum-mer  day,  When  Je -sua walked ia   Gal  -  i-  lee, 


mff^  F  f  P 1--^ 


?=H=F 


^=i 


ii 
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tej-j-^-^i^-4^^,.J  j  j  j  I  d;JI 


of     the     vil  - 


The    mo  -  there 


EE^feE 


lage  brought  Their  chil-dren  to   His  knee. 
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He  took  them  in  His  arms,  and  laid 
His  hands  on  eachrememberedhead ; 
"  Suffer  these  little  ones  to  come 

To  Me,"  He  gently  said. 
"  Forbid  them  not ;  imless  ye  bear 
Thechildlike  heart  your  hearts  within, 
Unto  My  kingdom  ye  may  come, 

But  may  not  enter  in. 
Master,  I  fain  would  enter  there ; 
O  let  me  follow  Thee,  and  share 
Thy  meek  and  lowly  heart,  and  be 

Freed  from  all  worldly  care. 


JESUS:  "THE  OLD,  OLD  STORY. '^ 

/  5  Oh,  happy  thus  to  live  and  move ! 
And  sweet  this  world,  where  I  shall  find 
God's  beauty  everywhere,  His  love, 
His  good  in  all  mankind. 
6  Then,  Father,  grant  this  childlike  heart, 
That  I  may  come  to  Christ,  and  feel 
His  hands  on  me  in  blessing  laid, 
So  pure,  so  strong  to  heal. 
p  1  So  when,  far  fled  from  earth,  I  come 

Before  Tfliee,  happy  and  forgiven, 
/      The  heavenly  host  may  cry  with  joy, 
"A  child  is  born  in  heaven." 
Stopford  A.  Brooke,  1881. 


222  ^^  '^^'^  ^^^  ^  ^^^^  ^^^  ^'^  ^^''*•' 

SanDoiu  10.4.10.4.10.10. 


-Matt,  xviii.  2. 

C,  H.  PUBDAT,  1860. 
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1  Je-sus,irhocall-ed8t   lit-tle  ones  to  Thee,    To  Thee    I  coine;er.  0  takemy 

J .    -  --  :^^f- 


e,f  f  j  ii  j'^'^l^-p^ 
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^= 
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f-d;  Hi  i  i  ifd 


^m 
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dim. 
hand   inThine,and8peakto  me,     And  lead  me  home;  Lest  from  the  path  of 
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:pb 


i^^ 


Si 
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Sa  -  tan   prowl -ing  make  Thy  lamb  his   prey. 

:^_:g^,--g::    ^  ,f  f  f' T ,   g 


2  I  love  to  think  that  Thou  with  holy  feet 
My  path  hast  trod. 
Along  life's  common  lane  and  dusty  street 
Hast  walked  with  God. 
cr.      On  Mary's  bosom  drawn  a  baby's  breath. 

And  served  Thy  parents  dear  at  Nazareth. 
p  Z  0  gentle  Jesus,  make  this  heart  of  mine 
(So  full  of  sin) 
As  hoIy,liarmless,  undefiled  as  Thine, 
And  dwell  therein : 
/      Then,  God  my  Father,  Ij  like  Thee,  shall  know, 

And  grow  in  wisdom  as  m  strength  I  grow. 
/  4  To  Thee,  my  Saviour,  then,  with  morning  light 

Glad  songs  111  raise, 
p      My  saddest  hours  and  darkest  shall  be  bright 
With  silent  praise ; 
And  should  my  work  or  play  my  thoughts  employ, 
cr.      Thy  Will  shall  be  my  law.  Thy  Love  my  joy. 

(  235  )  U.  C.  BcU.V^n^. 
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JESUS:  «*THB  OLD.  OLD  8T0BY/ 


223  ^^^^  ^'^^  hrought  unto  Bim  litOe  chOdren^—ViBXi.  ziz.  13. 

IBXbCM.    [nBfiT  TUHK.]       _  P.M.  Greek  Air  (date  ancertain). 


II    think, when  I  reEulthat8weetsto-ry    of  old.  When  Je- bus  was  here  amoni 


ll    think,whenIreadthat8weetsto-ry    of  old.  When  Je- bus  was  here  among 
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1 
How  He  call'd    lit  -  tie  chil  -  dren,  as  lambs    to    His  fold, 


men,. 


I  shouldlike  to  have  been  with  them  then.       cr.l  .  .  wish  that  His  hands  had  been 
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-f=¥^ 


IjU-CTI 
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y>^=JT7J  II  JlJlpii^^  f  J1  j^^j  ^  11^ 


placed  on  my  head,  That  His  arm  had  been  thrown  around    me, 


^f^f^f^^^^^ 


And  that 


t^ 


^a: 


I  uiighthayeseenHiBkindlookwhenHesaid,"  Let  the  littleonescome  unto  Me." 


f  Fff  p  Mf-tTtlffjf##tN 
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2  Tet  still  to  His  footstool  in  prayer  I  may  go, 
And  ask  for  a  share  in  His  love ; 

And  if  I  now  earnestly  seek  Him  below, 
I  shall  see  Him  ana  hear  Him  above : 

In  that  beautiful  place  He  has  gone  to  prepare 
For  all  who  are  washed  and  forgiven. 

And  many  dear  children  are  gathering  there, 

**For  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven.'' 

(236) 


JESUS:  **THE  OLI),  OLD  STOBY." 

p  3  But  thonsands  and  thousands  who  wander  and  isM^ 

Never  heard  of  that  heavenly  home ; 
er,    I  should  like  them  to  know  there  is  room  for  them  all, 

And  that  Jesus  has  bid  them  to  come. 
I  long  for  the  joy  of  that  glorious  time, 

The  sweetest,  and  brightest,  and  bes^ 
/    When  the  dear  little  children  of  every  cUme 

Shall  crowd  to  His  arms  and  be  blest.  Mrs.  Jemima  Luke^  1841. 


'RiperabtIL   [«oond  tuni.j 

Voices  in  Unison, 


P.M. 


s^^ 


Cabst  Bonkkb,  1893. 
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II..  think,  when   I     read  that  sweet    sto  •  ry      of     old,       When 
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Je  -  iM  WM  here  ajnong  men, 
cre$. 


a^ 


^^^-.JT^ri 
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How  He  call'd  lit-tle  children,  as  Umbt  to  His  fold, 
cres. 


^Mfe 


^  rr  »riryr 
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I  should  like  to  have  been  with  them  then. 
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fefe 


I  wish  that  Hishandshad been 


nr'flf  r  r  r  I  f^fn^^^ 


^$V."Jli;r|^Uj^^^ 


placed  on  my  head,  That  His  arm  had  been  thrown  around  me, 
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And  that 
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I  might  have  Men  Hli  kind  look  when  He  said,  "  Let  the  lit-tle  ones  oomeun-to    Me." 
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Copyright.    Interted  hy  permittUm  of  llenn.  Cwneen  *  SonM,  Ltd, 
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224  ^f  ^^  ^  ^^  Kingdom,— UaiX,  xix.  14. 

tovo  evocct  iB  tbe  mcsenQC.  p.m. 


F.  C.  IUkeb,  1904. 
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n^  1  How  sweet  is  the  message  which  Jesus  has  sent  From  Salem*8  fair  ci-ty  to    me ! 


^?ti\iii\;;:\*fK\\^\^\-fW^ 


BS 


f=r 


i^^^M^ 


^^Nf^ 


^m 


x: 


^f=i=^ 


p  Tho'  I    felt  not  the  touch  of  His  hands,  as  He  bent     O'er  the  children  who 

'■i".  I   i   I 


a>  t^f^l  J  J  J I  r  p  p  I  f-F-^4Ulf-f 


^j^i,^iij,mt^M^ 


stood  by  His  knee ;  cr.  Yet  the  mes-sag©  is  sweet  Which  the    a  -  ges  re  -  peat, 
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And  I     feel  in  niyheart,as  the   sto-ry    is    told,    That  I  share  in  that 

. ^     -0-   -0-   ^-     --t     '      '        ^ "^ 


blessing,that  blessing  of     old,  That  I  share  in  that  blessing^that  blessing  of  old. 


r  1^    HrrFirff^ 
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Copyright  c/the  S.S.  U. 
(Girls  only.)     p  2  I  heard  not  His  voice,  in  that  far-away  time 
Whose  music  is  mellowed  by  years^ 
Nor  the  blessing  which,  like  a  melodious  chime, 
Breathes  a  charm  with  the  tidings  it  bears ; 
{AIL)    cr.  But  the  messa^  is  known 

By  the  love  in  its  tone ; 
Tho*  I  heard  not  the  voice,  yet  the  echo  is  true, 
"  And  it's  ju«t  what  my  Saviour,  my  Saviour  would  do." 


JESUS !  <*THE  OLD,  OLD  STORY.' 

mf  3  The  love  of  the  Lord  has  our  childhood  redeemed, 
And  clothed  it  with  beauty  again ; 
For  upon  it  the  light  of  His  kingdom  has  beamed, 
And  His  blessing  has  covered  the  bane ; 
p  It  was  Jesus  who  smiled 

On  the  love  of  a  cWld. 
And  the  message  was  His  which  to  me  has  been  given, 
"  For  of  such  is  the  kingdom,  the  kingdom  of  heaven/' 

p  4  Still  dear  to  our  Lord  is  the  heart  of  a  child, 
As  tender  and  loving  is  He, 
And  that  long-ago  welcome,  in  accents  so  mild, 
Have  His  messengers  given  to  me — 
€T,  Let  the  little  ones  come 

To  My  beautiful  home, 
And  to  them  shall  a  crown  of  bright  elory  be  given, 
**  For  of  such  is  the  kingdom,  the  kingdom  of  heaven." 

W.  H.  Parker,  1904. 


225 

Come,  cbtlDren,  come* 


Come  unto  J/<?.— Matt.  xi.  28. 

P.M.    Horatio  R.  Palmkb,  Mus.  Doc,  1879. 


p  1  Gen-  tly    a  voice  is  pleading-"  Come,  children,  come."  'Tis     Je-sus 
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eEe 
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rTrFr^V^fe^ 


i 


^^m 


^m 


^3=^ 


in-  ter-ced-ing-"  Come  un  -  to     Me. 
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Ere    sin  shall  snare  and  blind  you, 
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Come,  children,  come,        Ere     e-vil'schainshallbindyoUjComeun- to      Me." 


cr,'i^  Turn  not  away,  but  rather 
Come,  children,  come. 
Come  home  to  God,  your  Father, 
Come  unto  Me: 
/        My  hand  shall  lead  and  hold  yon. 
Come,  children,  come. 
My  heart-love  shall  enfold  you. 
Come  unto  Me." 

3  **  Now,  now  on  Me  relying. 
Come,  children,  come ; 
My  grace  your  need  supplying. 
Come  unto  Me ; 


T^ — C?— I — \ — l?- 
Freely  will  I  receive  you. 

Come,  children,  come ; 
Bless,  keep,  and  never  leave  you, 

Come  unto  Me." 
{Retponse  slowly  and  softly,) 
pp  4  Drawn  by  Thy  love  so  tender. 

Saviour,  we  come, 
In  willing,  glad  surrender, 

To  Thee  we  come. 
Ourselves  to  Thee  confiding, 

Saviour,  we  come, 
For  pardon,  keeping,  guiding. 

To  Thee  we  come. 
(  239  )  Care\j  Bva-ner^ViWi* 


JESUS :  «  THE  OLD,  OLD  STORY.' 
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Come  unto  Itc. 

Org. 


B.  FOR  THE  MIDDLE  SECTION. 
Come  unto  i/e.— Matt.  xi.  28. 

7.6m  8  lines.  J.  B.  Dtkbs,  Mob.  Doc,  1868. 


Uni$on.  ,- , 
i:l"Ck>me     un-to   Me,   ye    wea-ry 

III 


And    I    will  gire  jou.  rest.** 

_J_^     I     J.    J*       ! 


O      bleu-ed  Toiceof 


Je     •     BUS,  Which  oomet  to  hearts  op- pressed  I  or.  It     tells   of    ben  •  e  -  dio    -    tion, 


-9 W 

Of    par-don,grace,  and  peace, 


no    end  -ing,    Of  love  which  cannot  cease. 


Copyright,   Inserted  by  permistion  from  "  Hymnt  A.AM.*' 


2  "Come  unto  Me,  dear  children, 
And  I  will  give  you  light" 
O  loving  voice  of  Jesus, 
Which  comes  to  cheer  the  night ! 
p     Our  hearts  were  filled  with  sadness. 

And  we  had  lost  our  way, 
/    But  morning  hrin^  us  gladness. 
And  songs  the  break  of  day. 


3  *^Come  unto  Me,  ye  fainting, 

And  I  will  pve  vou  Life." 
p    0  peaceful  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  comes  to  end  our  strife ! 
The  foe  is  stem  and  ea^r. 

The  fight  b  fierce  ana  long, 
er.  But  Thou  hast  made  us  mignty. 

And  stronger  than  the  strong. 

/  4  "And  whosoever  cometh 

I  will  not  cast  him  out." 
0  patient  love  of  Jesus 

Which  drives  away  our  doubt ; 
Which  calls  us  very  sinners, 

Unworthy  though  we  be 
Of  love  so  n*ee  ana  boundless. 
To  come,  dear  Lord,  to  Thee ! 

W,  a  Dix,  1867. 


5.  "Hosanaa.'' 

A.  FOR  THE  JUNIOR  SECTION. 
227        ^^  children  crying  in  the  temple  and  Mying,  ifoMxnna.— Matt  xxi.  15. 
(Boadbj?.  jill^retto.  ?-®*'  ®jEf »•  C=^-  Edwabd  Hale,  1883. 


^^^M^^^^mujw^i^ 


1  AcrowdfiUsthecourtofthe   tem   -pie,    A  sound  as  of  praise  fills  the  air. 


(240) 


JESUS:  "THE  OLD.  OLD  STORY." 
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tion,  The  Lord  of  the  Tem-ple  is    there 


cr,  Je  -  ni  •  sa-lem  thrills  withe  -  mo 
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jE>  In  vain    is  the  priestlj  dis  -  plea  -  sure,   To  si-Iencetheanthems  that  ring, 
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Thechildrenalljoy-fol-ly  sing. 
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cr.  Ho  -  san  -  na  !  Ho 


san  •  na !  Ho  -  san 


'ci^tpf  ^f  if  pi 


k !     cr.  Ho  -san  -  na  ! 

J 


^^ 
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Orgr.,  ad  lib.,  after  each  cr  last  verse. 
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Copvright  of  the  S.S.U. 


p  2  And  if  in  this  temple  of  worship, 

Where  now  we  are  met  in  His 
Name, 
The  Lord  should  appear  in  His  heauty, 
Himself  His  own  gospel  proclaim, 
cr.   What  anthems  of  grateful  devotion 
Around  Him  would  echo  and  ring, 
Hosanna!  Hosanna! 

The  children  would  joyfully  sing. 
Hosanna!  Hosanna!  Hosanna! 


/ 


p  3  Lord,  make  each  young  heart  Thine  own 
temple. 
Reveal  Tny  sweet  presence  within. 
Illumine  our  minds  hy  Thy  coming. 
Expel  every  longmg  for  sin ; 
cr.  For  when  in  our  souls  we  adore  Thee, 
How  piu-e  the  glad  piftise  we  shall 
Hosanna!  Hosanna!  [bring. 

The  children  will  joyfully  sing. 
Hosanna !  Hosanna !  Hosanna! 


L 


4  And  when  in  that  temple  of  glory. 
Where  falls  never  shadow  of  night. 
Where  sorrow  and  sin  never  sadden. 

And  Thou  shalt  Thyself  be  the  Light ! 
When  round  Thee  the  ransomed  are  thronging. 

High  heaven  with  their  praises  will  ring, 
Hosanna!  Hosanna! 

Thy  children  for  ever  will  sing. 
Hosanna!  Hosanna!  Hosanna! 

F.  W.GoadbyyM,A.,lS80. 
(  241  ) 


JESUS:  "THE  OLD,  OLD  STORY." 


228  -^^  ^  children  .  . .  saying  H<mnna  /—Matt.  xxi.  15. 

CbtldCen  of  SCJU^^Iem.  7.7.7.7.  »ith  Eefi»in.  Anon.,  drca  I860. 
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1  Cbil-dren    of    Je  -  ru  -sa  ■  |^     Sang  the  praise  of    Je  -  bos'  najooe; 
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/Chil-dren  too,     q|   mod -em     days    Join    to      sing  the   Sa-viour's  praise. 
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Befbaih. 
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jETp  Hark !    hark!       hark!      while    in- f  ant  voi-ces    sing;    Hark!    hark! 


a^MK^-L^H^^ 
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hark!       while     in  -  fant  voi  -  ces     sing,      /Loud      ho  -  san-nas. 
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louii . .  ho  -  san-nas, 
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Loqd     ho  -  san  -  i^as       ^     oiqr      JK.ing. 
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2  We  are  taught  to  love  the  Lord. 
We  are  taught  to  read  His  wora, 
We  are  taught  the  way  to  heaven ; 

/  Praise  for  all  to  God  be  given. 
Hark!  etc. 


3  Parents,  teachers,  old  and  young. 
All  unite  to  swell  the  song ; 
cr.    Jjif  ^cr  and  yet  higher  rise, 
Til|hosannas reacn  the  skies. 
Hark!  etc. 

J,  Henley^  1844. 
(  242  ) 
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Basanna  to  the  Son  qf  David, — Matt.  xxi.  9. 


l>O0anna  i  be  tbe  Cbllbren'e  Song*   cm.  with  choms.   w.  b.  BRij>BURY,  1866. 

Foftter.  , 


cr.  1  Ho  -  sftn  - 


ho  -  san  -  lut,  bo  •  san 


na !  .  .  /  Ho  •  aaa  •  na  be   the  children's  song, 

M A- 


To  Christ  the  children's  King.  cr.tLis  praise,  to  whom  our  soi^s  belong,  Cpt  all  the  children  sin^. 


/  Ho  •  Mm  •  na  then  our  songs  shall  be,    Ho  -san  -  na  tp    our    King  I       This  is     t^e  children's 


1      1^   1 

1    ^  r^  N 

J        "^ 

^^"jfjlj^^^^ 

^4£:^^: 
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=■ 
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^ 

ju  -bi-lee ;  Let  all  the  chUdren  si 

ng. 

This  is  the  children's  Ju-bilee ;  Let  all  th 

e  children  sing. 

P    J     >     - 

M^"fffif|g 

fn\^\f^f^ 

i=^=^if=t^ 

:^^ 

^^ 

cr.  2  Hosanna,  hosanna,  hosanna ! 

Hosa^na  here  in  joyful  bands, 
Teachers  and  taught  proclaim, 
/         And  hail  with  voices,  hearts  and  hands 
Our  loving  Saviour's  name. 
Hosanna  then,  etc. 

cr.  3  Hosanna,  hosanna,  hosanna! 

Hosanna  on  the  wings  of  light, 

O'er  earth  and  ocean  fly. 
From  morn  to  eve,  and  noon  to  night, 
And  heaven  to  earth  reply. 
Hosanna  then,  etc. 

cr.  4  Hosanna,  hosanna,  hosanna ! 

Hosanna,  sound  from  church  and  hall ; 

Let  every  voice  accord, 
And  this  our  watchword,  one  and  all, 
Hosanna,  praise  the  Lord. 
Hosanna  then,  etc. 

Jos.  Montgomery,  1853. 
(243) 
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230      ^^  children  .  .  .  saying— If osanna  to  the  Son  of  David, — Matt  xxi.  15. 

li^i^^j^j.    k    tell N- 


1  Ho  •  san  -  na !  loud  ho  -  san  -    na !    The     lit   •  tie   chil-dren   sang : 
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cr.  To    Je  •   bus  who   had  hlessed  them,  Close    fold  -  ed     to     His  hreasti 
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Copyright.    Interted  by  the  Ovmeft  pemUttion. 
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ff 


From  Olivet  thev  followed, 

'Midst  an  exultant  crowd, 
Waving  the  victor  palm  branch, 

And  shoutinjB^  clear  and  loud ; 
Bright  angels  joined  the  chorus 

Beyond  the  cloudless  skj— 
"  Hosanna  in  the  highest : 

Glory  to  God  on  high ! " 


p  3     Fair  leaves  of  silvery  olive 

They  strewed  upon  the  groimd, 
While  Salem's  circling  mountains 

Echoed  the  joyful  sound ; 
The  Lord  of  men  and  angels 
Rode  on  in  lowly  state, 
cr.      Nor  scorned  that  uttle  children 
Should  on  His  bidding  wait. 


4  "  Hosanna  in  the  highest ! " 
That  ancient  song  we  sing : 
/        For  Christ  is  our  Kedeemer, 

The  Lord  of  heaven  our  King. 
Oh !  may  we  ever  praise  Him 
With  heartu  and  life,  and  voice, 
cr.        And  in  His  blissful  presence 
Eternally  rejoice ! 

Jennnette  Threlfall,  1873. 
(244  ) 
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231  Hosanna  to  the  Son  qf  David.— Mutt  xxi.  15. 

f>O0antUI  WC  sing*  P*M.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc,  1875. 


1  Ho-san-na  we  sing,  like  the  children  dear  In  the  old  -  en  days  inrhen  the  Lord  lived  here ; 


He  blest  lit  -  tie  children,  and  nniled  on  them,  When  they  chanted  His  praise  in  Je 


m     •      sa  •  lem.    /  Halle  -  la  •  jah    we  slug,   like  the    chil   -   dren 


With  their  harps  of  gold  and  their  rai  •  ment  white ;  As  they  fol-low  their  Shepherd  with 

J- 


(r-   ing^  eyes  Thro'theUeauti-ful  val-leys  of     Par    -     a      cj   discr-.  .  ^ 


"     Copyritht.    JtuetU* 


JfuetitidVy^per 


f&ion/rom  "Hymns  A.  Jt  3/." 


2  Hosanna  we  sing,  for  He  bends  His  ear, 
And  rejoices  the  hymns  of  His  own  to  hear ; 
cr.      We  know  that  His  heart  will  never  wax  cold 

To  tlie  lambs  that  He  feeds  in  His  earthly  fold. 
/      Hallelujah  we  sing  in  the  Church  we  love, 
Hallelujah  we  sing  in  the  Church  above ; 
cr.      To  Thy  little  ones,  Lord,  may  such  grace  be  given, 
That  we  lose  not  our  part  in  the  song  of  heaven. 

,  G.  5.  Hodges,  1875. 
(246) 
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232    ^  ^****  should  hold  their  peeuxi  the  Btones  vould  immediatdy  cry  ou^.— Luke  itix.  40. 
'Roscommon*    [fibst  tume.]  L.M.  Anon.,  ettvtt  1860. 


1  There  wii8  a     time  when  chil-dren 


The  Sa  -  Mourns  t)raide^ih  i&  -cred  glee, 


/  And  all  the  hills    of       Jn  -  dah  rang   With  their  ex 


tilt  -  ing    Jn  -  bi 

J. 


(T.  2  0  to  have  joined  their  rapturous  songSj 
And  swelled  their  sweet  fiosannas  hi^ 
And  blessed  Him  with  our  feeble  tongues 

p      As  He— the  Man  of  grief— went  by  1 

/  3  But  Christ  is  now  a  glorious  King, 
And  angels  in  His  presence  bow  j 
The  humble  songs  that  we  can  silig— 

p      0 !  will  He — can  He— hear  them  now  ? 

/  4  He  can— He  wiU— He  loves  to  hear 

The  notes  which  babes  and  sucklings  raise: 

p     Jesus,  we  come  with  trembling  fear, 

0  teach  our  hearts  and  tongues  to  praise ! 

<T.  5  We  join  theiiosts  around  Thy  throne^ 
Who  once,  like  us,  the  desert  trod  : 
And  thus  we  make  their  song  our  own — 
"Hosanna  to  the  Son  of  OodP 

T.  Raiffvm  Taylm'i  1880. 


TQSlincbeeter  flew.   [stcoKn  Ttms.]   l.m. 

From  Hamburger  ifusiJtalischea  BandJbuchj  1690. 


1  Therd  was     a   time  when  chil-dren  sang  The     BaTiomfs  praise  with  sa  •  cred  glee, 


/And     all   the  hills   of 


Ju  -  dah  rang  With  their  ex  -  alt-  ing     Ju  -  bi  -  lee. 
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St.  TTbeoDulpb. 


ffosanna  to  the  Son  of  David.— M.&it,  xxi.  15. 

7.6.,  8  lines.    Antiphonal.     Melchiob  Tebchneb,  1615. 
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dim. 


dim. 


(School, 

2  Hosanna  sin^  to  Jesns ! 

He  was  Himself  a  child ; 
.    He  shared  our  childish  sorrows, 
So  patient,  holy,  mild ! 
(CoTigregation.) 
Hoeanna  sing  to  Jesus !' 

He  shared  our  manhood's  irrief ; 
He  knows  our  cares  and  conflicts ; 
Our  Brother  gives  relief. 
(School.) 

3  Hosanna  sing  to  Jesus ! 

The  children  still  He  takes 
Up  in  His  arms  and  blesses ; 

He  loves  and  ne'er  forsakes. 
(Congregation.) 
Hosanna  sin^  to  Jesus ! 

The  jouthiul  and  the  old, 
And  those  who  long  have  wandered 

He  welcomes  to  the  fold. 
(School.) 
Hosanna,  loud  Hosanna, 

To  Christ  the  children's  King ; 
Well  honour  and  obey  Him, 

And  yduthfiil  tribute  bring. 


(Congregation.) 
cr.      Hosanna,  loud  Hosanna ! 

Men.  women,  swell  the  strain ; 
O'er  all  our  thoughts  and  actions. 
Lord  Jesus,  ever  reign. 

(School.) 
5  Hosanna,  glad  Hosanna ! 
Our  youthful  voices  raise ; 
Hosanna,  Jesus,  Saviour, 
cr.         Accept  our  feeble  praise. 

(Congreaation.) 
Hosanna^  glad  Hosanna ! 

Our  older  voices  blend 
Hosanna  with  the  children ; 

We'll  praise  Thee  without  end. 

(School  and  Congregation.) 
f  6  Praise  Him,  ye  men  and  maidens ; 
Ye  fathers,  mothers,  raise 
Hosanna  unto  Jesus, 
And  swell  the  children's  praise. 
cr.      Both  now  and  through  the  ages. 
In  earth  and  highest  heaven, 
Hosanna,  glad  Hosanna, 
By  all  to  Thee  be  riven. 

a  Nevman  Hall,  1816-1901. 


Note. — When  song  in  school,  the  parts  marked  ^' Congregation  "  can  be  taken  by  ihA 
Teachers  and  Senior  Scholars..        /  047  \ 
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234  Behold,  thy  King  eometh  unto  thee,—Ma,tL  xxi.  5. 

Bunllirll*    [rnieT  TUNE.]  7.6.,  8  lines.  Anon.,  ctrca  1840. 
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1  When,  His  sal-va-tion     bring-ing.     To     Zi  -  on    Je-sus  came, 
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chil-dren  all  stood    sing  -  ing  "Ho  -  san  -na^'to    His  name. 
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let  them  still  at  -  tend    Him,     He^.    let  them  still  at  -  tend     Hiiu, 
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^^^^^^^ 


He       let  them  still  at  •  tend     Him,  And  smiled  to  hear  their  song. 
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2  And  since  the  Lord  retaineth 
His  love  for  children  still, 
p     Though  now  as  King  He  reigneth 

On^ion's  heavenly  hill, 
cr.      We'll  flock  around  His  banner 
Who  sits  upon  the  throne, 
And  cry  aloud,  Hosanna 
To  David's  royal  Son. 

p  3  For  should  we  fail  proclaiming 
Our  great  Redeemer's  praise, 
cr.      The  stones,  our  silence  shaming, 
Would  tneir  hosannas  raise. 
But  shall  we  only  render 
The  tribute  of  our  words? 
dim.      No ;  while  our  hearts  are  tender. 
They  too  shall  be  the  Lord's. 

J.  King,  1830. 


(rout0«     [second  tune.] 

J- 


7.6.,  8  lines. 


Bebthold  Toubb,  1872. 
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1  When,  His   sal-va-tion     bring  -  ing.      To      Zi  -  on    Je-sus   came. 
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The  chil-dren  all  stood   sing  -  ing     *^  Ho  •  san  -  na"  to      His   name. 
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cr.  Nor      did  then:    zeal  of  -  fend     Him,      But    as      He    rode  a  -  long 
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He     let    them  still   at  -  tend     Him,      And  smiled  to   hear  their  song. 
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By  pennittion  «if  HoveUo  and  Company,  Limited, 
(249) 


I 


JE8UB;  "THE  OLD,  OLP  STOBY." 

6.  The  **d6od  SbepBeM.'' 

B.  FOE  THS  MIBDLB  SECTION. 
235  ^^  ff*^  Shepherd  laydh  down  HU  life  for  the  aheep.  —John  x.  11. 

Zbc  Sbadow  of  Beatb.  ii.ii.ii.ii.  miles  b.  fobteb.  189i, 

Andante  larghetto. 


1  I   met  the  good  Shepherd  just  now  oa  the  plain,  Aji  homeward  He  carried  His  loit  one  a-gain. 


I  marvelled  how  gently  His  burden  He  bore ;  p  A nd  as  He  passed  by  me,  pp  I  knelt  to  a  -  dore. 


Qtpyright.    Jnaerttd  hy  the  Composer'a  permisHon, 


p  2  "0  Shepherd,  good  Shepherd-  Thy  wonnds  they  are  deep; 
The  wolves  nave  sore  nurt  Thee  in  saving  Thy  she^ ; 
dim.       Thy  raiment  all  over  with  crimson  is  dyed. 

And  what  is  this  rent  they  have  made  in  Thy  side? 

p  3  "Ah  toe?  how  the  thorns  have  entanried  Thy  hair, 
And  cruelly  riven  that  forehead  so  mir ! 
How  feebly  Thou  drawest  Thv  faltering  breath ! 
pp       And,  lo !  on  Thy  face  is  the  snadow  of  death ! 

4  "0  Shepherd,  good  Shepherd  and  is  it  for  me 
This  arievous  affliction  has  fallerv.on  Thee? 
cr.       Ah,  then  let  me  strive,  for  the  love  Thoil  hast  borne, 
To  gite  Thee  no  longer  occasion  to  mourn  !*' 

E.  Caswall,  1814-1878. 


236 

Wcftmanawortb. 


I  am  the  Good  Shepherd. — John  ±.11. 

8.3.8.3.  W.  F.  HuBNDALL,  M.A.,  1873. 
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cr.  Fold  the  young  lambs  in   Thy     bo    -    som,        8hep    -    herd  dear ! 
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p  2  Slow  are  our  footsteps  and  failing, 
Oft  we  fall ; 
Jesus,  the  children  are  calling, 
Hear  their  call ! 
p  3  Cold  is  Our  lore.  Lord,  and  narrow ; 
/  Lat^e  is  Thine, 

Faithful  and  strong,  and  tender ; 
So  be  tnine! 
pp  4  Gently,  Lord,  lead  Thou  our  mothers,—- 

"Weary  they ; 
er.      Bless  all  our  sisters  and  brothers, 
Night  and  day. 
5  Fathers  themselves  are  God's  children. 
Teach  them  still! 
cr.      Let  the  Good  Spirit  show  all  men 

God's  wise  will. 
/  6  Now  to  the  Father,  Son,  Spirit, 

Three  in  One, 
cr.      Bountiful  God  of  our  fathers. 

Praise  be  done !  Annie  Matheson^  1868. 

(Verses  1  and  2  by  Juniors  only.) 


237         ^^  ealleth  His  cwn  sheep  i 

6odbetu 


f  namsy  and  Uadeth  them  (m^— John  ±.  4. 
6.6.,  8  lines.  Anon.,  circa  1860. 

-\ K- 


1  Je  -  iUd  i^    our    Shepherd,      Wi  -  piiig  ey  -  'ry     tear,     Fold  -  ed  in   His 


Whi-ther  he    doth    lead, 


To    the  thirsty     des  -  ert. 


Or   the   dew  -  y  mead. 
0f  ,  g 


I 


2  Jesus  is  our  Shepherd ; 
Well  we  know  His  voice, 
p      How  its  gentlest  whisper 
Makes  our  heart  reioice ; 
Even  when  He  chideth. 
Tender  is  His  tone ; 
cr.      None  but  He  shall  guide  us ; 

We  are  His  alone. 
p  ^  Jesus  is  our  Shepherd ; 

For  the  sheep  He  bled ; 
Every  lamb  is  sprinkled 

With  the  blood  He  shed ; 
Then  on  each  He  setteth 
His  dwn  secret  sign — 
They  that  have  My  Spirit, 
Tnese,  saith  He,  are  Mine. 


4  Jesus  IS  our  Shepherd ; 
Guarded  by  His  arm, 

Though  the  wolves  may  raviii, 
None  can  do  us  harm ; 

p     When  we  tread  death's  valley, 
Dark  with  fearful  gloom, 

/      We  will  fear  no  evil, 

Victors  o'er  the  tomb. 

5  Jesus  is  our  Shepherd ; 
With  His  eooaness  now, 

And  His  tender  mercy, 

He  doth  us  endow ; 
/      Lei  us  sing  His  praises 

With  a  gladsome  hear^ 
ff     Till  in  heaven  we  meet  Him, 

Never  more  to  part. 

(  251  )  HugK  Slvu)el\,V^Aa, 
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238  "^^  ^  sheep/oUow  J?im.— John  x.  4. 

(Tbe  (BooD  SbepberD.  8.7.8.7.4.7.  w.  b.  b&adbubt,  I8I6-I868. 
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,    (     Sa-viour,  like  a  shepherd   lead     us;  p  Much  we  need  Thy  tend'rest  care; 
(From  Thy  pleasant  pastures  feed     us;      For  our  use  Thy  folds  pre-pare. 
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«r.  Blessed   je  •  sus,    blessed   Je-siisl  Thouhastboughtus,  Thine  we    are; 
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Blessed    Je-sus,  blessed    Je-sus!  Thou  hast  bought  us,  Thine  we  are. 


sg^L^fiff  fTif"-ii^F.ir  K:pif'^-ii 


2  We  are  Thine :  do  Thou  befriend  us ; 
Be  the  Guardian  of  our  way ; 
dim.  Keep  Thy  flock :  from  ill  defend  us ; 
Seek  us  when  we  go  astray. 

BlessM  Jesus !  [pray. 

Hear  young  children  when  they 


/  3  Thou  hast  promised  to  receive  us, 
Poor  ana  sinful  though  we  be ; 
Thou  hast  mercy  to  reheve  us, 
Grace  to  cleanse  and  power  to  free. 

BlessM  Jesus ! 
Early  let  us  turn  to  Thee. 
4  Early  let  us  seek  Thy  favour, 
Earlv  let  us  do  Thv  will, 
cr.     BlessM  Lord,  our  only  Saviour, 
With  Thyself  our  liosoms  fill : 

Thou  hast  loved  us, 
BlessM  Jesus,  love  us  stiU ! 

H.  F.  LyU,  0)  l^Sld. 
This  hymn  may  also  be  song  to  tune  "  St  Werburgh,"  No.  82. 

239      R^jfnM  with  rut;  for  I  have  found  my  sheep  which  wcu  lost, — Luke  xv.  6. 
Compa06iOn*  p.m.  Fountain  Mesn,  1886. 


\im^+r-^^F4U4-i^ 


1  There  were 

2  w^"  Lord, 

3  p     But 

4  « Lord, 

5  cr.     And 


nine  -    ty  -  and  -  nine      that 

Thou        hast       here      Thy 

none        of    the    ran  -  somed 

whence    are  those  blood  -  drops 

all    through  the  moun  -  tains. 


safe  -      ly         lay 

nine  -   ty- and -nine; 

ev  er       knew 

all  the       way 

thun  -     der  -  riven, 


s^jtTfrif  Tff-^  pif  tfpf^ 
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In  the  shel  -  ter      of     the     fold,      p  But      one     was    out  on  the 
Are     they  not   e-nough  for    Thee  ?  **  p  But  theShepherd  made  an  •  swer : 
How    deep  were  the  wa- ters  cross'd ;  dAm.  Nor  how  dark  was  the  night  that  the 
That  mark  out  the  mountain's  track  %^jp  '^  They  were  shed  for      one  who  had 
And      up  from  the  rock  -  y     steep,    /  There    rose      a       cry   to  the 
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hills  a   -  way,          Far         off     from  the  gates  of         gold ; 

^  This  of      Mine         Has       wan  -  der'd   a  -  way  from       Me ; 

Lord  pass'd  Uirough,  Ere  He   found      His       sheep  that  was  lost, 

gone  a  -  stray      Ere  the    Shep  -  herd  could  brin^  him  back.'' 

gate  of    heaven,      "Re    -    joice,     I   have  founa  My  sheep !  ^ 
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Elizabeth  Cecilia  Clephane,  1830-1869. 


I 


m 


□c 


=E2r 


Copyright.    Ifuerted  hy  permitnon  of  A.  M.  BramaU,  Etq. ,  for  the  repretentatives  cf  Dr,  Htwry  AUcn- 

(263) 


JESUS:  "THE  OLD.  OLD  STORY." 


240 


7.  "  Wbo  loved  me  and  gavelfimself  for  me.** 

A.  FOR  THE  JUNIOR  SECTION. 
The  meekness  and  gentleness  of  ChrUl.^2  Cor.  x.  1. 


Aiidante. 


6.6..  8  line*  yrith  Choms.    ^^  ^  ^^^^  1825-1881. 


r 

p  1  Hear  us,  ho  -ly     Sa-viour,  Thou  Whose  gentle     care  cr.  Tends  the  young  and 
2    Par  don  our  of  -  fen  -  ces ;  Guard  us  from  all     ill :  cr.Mftke  us,  like  true 
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fee   -   ble,      Hear   our  sim-  pie  prayei 
chil  -  dren,    Love   Thyho-ly     will] 


r  ;pp  Lord,  we  are  \in  -  wor    -   thy 
p      Let    not  sin  be  -  guile       us 


In  Thy  sight  to     stand,  cr.  Yet   we  come  be- fore  Thee       By  Thy  kind  com- 
From  Thy  paths  to    stray,    /  But  with  Thy  great  mer-cy         Keep  us  night  and 


^fT^^^^^^W^ 


Chobus. 
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mand.     jo  Hear  us,  ho  -  ly     Sa  -  viour,  Thou  Whose  gen-tle     care 
day.        p  Par  -  don  our  of  -  fen  -    ces ;  Guard  us    from  all    ill ; 

^^ — J — ^ — 0   1    n •— n — ^  ,  t# ^       ,    ,   c) 


Tends  the  young  and  f ee-ble,  Hear  our  simple  prayer.  Hear,  0  hear,   Saviour,  hear. 
cr.  Make  us,  like  true  children,  Love  Thy  ho-ly  will.     Hear,  0  hear,    Saviour,  hear. 

Horatius  Bonctr.  1808 — 1889. 
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BgnCd.      [FIBST  TUNE.] 


The  Lord  will  hear. — Psalm  iv.  3. 

7.7.7.6.  E.  BuNNETT,  Mua.  Doc,  1894. 
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1  Je  -  BUS,  from  Thy  tHrone  on  high,      Far    a  -  bove  the  bright  blue  sky, 
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lov  -  ing    eye,  p  Hear  us,  Ho  -  ly 
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Copyright. 

2  Little  children  need  not  fear, 
When  they  know  that  Thou  art  near, 
Thou  dost  love  us,  Saviour  dear, 
p  Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus. 

/  3  Little  lives  may  be  divine. 
Little  deeds  of  love  mav  snine, 
Little  ones  be  wholly  Thine. 

p  Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

cr.  4  Little  hearts  may  love  Thee  well. 
Little  lips  Thy  love  may  tell ; 
Little  hymns  Thy  praises  swell 

p  Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 


Inserted  by  the  Composer' a  permission. 

5  Jesus,  once  an  infant  pniall. 
Cradled  in  thp  oxen's  stall. 
Though  the  God  and  Lord  of  all, 

p  Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus. 

6  Once  a  child  so  good  and  fair. 
Feeling  want,  and  toil,  and  care, 
All  that  we  may  have  to  bear. 

p  Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus. 

7  Jesus,  Thou  dost  love  us  still, 
And  it  is  Thy  holy  will 
That  we  should  be  safe  from  ill. 

p  Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 


8  Fold  us  to  Thy  loving  breast, 
There  may  we,  in  happy  rest. 
Feel  that  we  indeed  are  blest, 
p  Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus. 

T.  B.  Pollock,  1870. 


XitatIB*    [second  tune.] 


nnrja     Adapted  from  Tbos.  Taijab,  152Q-1585, 
*•'•'•"•  by  W.  H.  Stocks. 
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1  Je  -  8U8,from  Thy  throne  on  high,      Far      a-bovethe  bright  blue  sky. 
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Look  on     us     with    lov  -  ing   eye,    p  Hear  us, 


Ho  -  ly        Je    - 
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242  "^""^  ^^  brought  young  children  to  ffim.—yLuk  x.  13. 

Xeai)  me  to  5e0U0,  10.9.10.9.  with  Chona,  W.  H  Doanb,  isto. 
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1  Lead  me    to  Je  -  sus,    lead  me    to  Je  -  sus ;  Help  me    to  loye  Him, 
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teach    me    to    pray :  /  He      is     my  Sa  -  viour :     I    would   be-lieve  Him  ; 
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Chorits. 
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I    would  be  like  Him— show  me  the  way.    Quick-ly  haste  and  come  where 
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hap  -py  children  meet,cr.  Hither  come  and  sing   the     Saviour's  praises   sweet : 


**j.- 


.aa4^fiin-f^^^^4iJH44 


^ 


a  tempo. 


p  Rest  from  thy  pleasures,  rest  from  thy  play,  /Gome  to  our  Meeting,  come  a  -  way. 
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2  Lead  me  to  Jesus,  He  will  receive  me, 
p         He  is  so  loving,  gentle,  and  mild ; 

Calling  the  children,  bidding  them  welcome ; 
Surely  He  calls  me — I  am  a  child. 

3  Tell  me  of  Jesus,  tell  of  His  mercy: 

Is  there  a  fountain  flowing  so  free? 
/      All  who  are  willing,  drink  of  its  waters — 
p         Say,  is  that  fountain  flowing  for  me? 

4  Lord,  I  am  coming :  Jesus,  my  Saviour, 
p         Pity  my  weakness,  make  me  Thy  child ; 

cr,      I  would  receive  Thee ;  trust  and  believe  Thee, 
I  would  be  like  Thee-^gentle  and  mild. 

Fanny  Van  Alstyne,  1870. 


243  ^^^  **^'''*  Thine  ear  to  wie.— Psalm  xxxi.  2. 

TlOCtb  Coated*  6.5.6.5.  T.  Bichabd  Matthews,  1862. 
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When    we     bow     be  -  fore       Thee,       Ohil  -  dren's  prais  -  es        hear. 
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By  permitgUm  of  NoveUo  and  Company ^  Limited. 


p  2  Though  Thou  art  so  holy, 

Heaven's  Almighty  King, 
cr.      Thou  wilt  stoop  to  listen 

When  Thy  praise  we  sing. 

pp  3  We  are  little  children, 

Weak  and  apt  to  stray ; 
Saviour,  guide  and  keep  us 
In  the  heavenly  way. 


4  Save  us,  Lord,  from  sinning ; 
Watch  us  day  by  day : 
Help  us  now  to  love  Thee ; 
Take  our  sins  away. 


/  6  Strengthen  us  for  duty, 
While  on  earth  we  Uve : 
May  we  to  Thy  service 
Our  best  talents  give. 

6  Then  when  Jesus  calls  us 
To  our  heavenly  home, 
/      We  would  gladly  answer, 
"Saviour,  Lord,  we  come." 

Amm.  (In  ''S,S.  Harmonist,'*  1847). 
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He  hath  loved  tM.— -Eph.  v.  2. 

L.M.        T.  BicHABD  Matthews,  circa  1870. 
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1  It  is  a  thingmost  won-der  -  ful,  p  Almost  too  won-der  -  ful    to     be, 
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ThatGod'sownSonshouldcomefromheaveii,Anddieto  save  a  child  like   me. 
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£j/  permiMfdon  of  NoveUo  and  Company,  Limited. 

/  2  And  yet  I  know  that  it  is  true: 
He  came  to  this  poor  world  below, 
And  wept,  and  toiled,  and  mourned,  and  died, 
Only  because  He  loved  us  so. 

3  I  cannot  tell  how  He  could  love 
A  child  so  weak  and  fuU  of  sin ; 
His  love  must  be  most  wonderful. 
If  He  could  die  my  love  to  win. 

pp  4  I  sometimes  think  about  the  Cross, 
And  shut  my  eyes,  and  try  to  see 
The  cruel  nails  and  crown  of  thorns, 
And  Jesus  crucified  for  me : 

6  But  even  could  I  see  Him  die, 
cr.      I  could  but  see  a  little  part 

Of  that  great  Love  which,  like  a  fire, 
Ls  always  burning  in  His  heart 

6  It  is  most  wonderful  to  know 
His  love  for  me  so  free  and  sure ; 
dim.      But  'tis  more  wonderful  to  see 

My  love  for  Him  so  faint  and  poor. 

/  7  And  yet  I  want  to  love  Thee,  Lord ; 
Oh,  light  the  flame  within  my  heart, 
cr.      And  I  will  love  Thee  more  and  more, 
Until  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art. 

W.  W.  Hew,  1872. 
(  258  ) ' 
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'f)Ot0le|?*    [riBST  TUNE.]  CM.       William  Hobslet,  B^as.  Bac.,  1844. 
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1  There    is     a  green  hill    far     a  -  way,  Out  -  side     a     ci  -  ty     wall, 
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p  Where  the  dear  Lord  was  cru  -  d  -  fied,  Who  died  to  save  us      all. 


p  2  We  may  not  know,  we  cannot  tell 


We  may  not  know,  we  cannot  tell 
What  pains  He  had  to  bear, 
cr.      But  we  believe  it  was  for  us 

He  hung  and  suffered  there. 

3  He  died  that  we  might  be  forgiven. 

He  died  to  make  us  good, 
cr.      That  we  mieht  go  at  last  to  heaven, 
Saved  by  His  precious  blood. 

4  There  was  no  other  good  enough 

To  pay  the  price  of  sin, 
He  omy  could  unlock  the  gate 
Of  heaven  and  let  us  in. 

p  5  Oh.  dearly,  dearly  has  He  loved, 
cr.         And  we  must  love  Him  too. 

And  trust  in  His  redeeming  blood, 
And  try  His  works  to  do. 

C.  Frances  Alexander^  1848 


AeOftatfon.   [second  tune.) 

Quietly, 


CM. 


Dr.  John  H.  Goweb,  circa  1890. 
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1  There  is    a  green  hill  far        a  -  way.  Out  -  side  a      d  -  ty     wall, 
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p  Where  the  dear  Lord  was  cru  -  ci  -  fied.  Who  died  to   save  us      alL 


<>^*i*tnf^  FfifriiipiF  F  f-F+Pi 


BypermiMtUmfnum  "  The  Plymouth  Uymnal.* 
(269  ) 


JESUS :  "  THE  OLD,  OLD  STORY." 


246 
f)avelocfi* 

With  vigour. 


B.  FOE  THE  MIDDLE  SECTION. 
Lei  him  take  up  his  cross  and  follow  ife.— Matt.  xvi.  24 

6.5«,  8  lines  with  Chonu.  Jobiah  Booth,  1904. 
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Strike    for   God  and      vie  -   tory,         Sol-diers    of     the        Cross! 
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In     your  ho  -  ly       war    -  fare,       Quit     you  now  like       men ;  .  . 
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In    your  Lead- er's     ser  -  vice,  Count -ing      all        things      gain. 
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/  Heavenward  lift  your     ban  -  ners,       Brav  -  ing  pain  and        loss ; 
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God   and     vie  -  tory,      Sol  -  diers      of         the       Cross ! 


^ 


^f  rif  fiif  fi£ 


21 


dopyright.    Inserted  by  the  Compoter't  permittion. 


2  From  the  holy  dty 

Countless  souls  look  on ; 
cr.      Thev  have  waged  the  warfare, 
Tney  the  crown  nave  won ; 
Now  with  eager  longing. 
Still  they  scan  the  fignt ; 
/      Nerve  ye,  Christian  warriors. 
Strike  for  God  and  Right 
Heavenward,  etc. 


p  3  When  your  steps  are  faltering ; 
When  your  strength  is  low ; 
When  your  arm  is  weary ; 
Nerveless  every  blow ; 
cr.      See.  they  urge  you  onward. 
They,  the  martvr  throng ; 
Hear  their  loud  Hosannas ! 
Hear  their  battle  song ! 
Heavenward,  etc. 


p  4  Can  ye  then  be  faithless, 
Traitors  to  your  God ! 
Can  ye  flee  the  nathway 
Samtlv  hosts  nave  trod ! 
/      Where  the  fight  is  thickest. 
Plunge  with  courage  hign ! 
"  Strike  for  God  and  Victory ! " 
This  your  battle  cry. 
Heavenward,  etc. 

H,  W.  Hawkes,  circa  1890. 
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Ask,  and  it  shall  be  given  you. — Luke  xi.  9. 


6.6.6.5. 


Faiedbich  Filitz,  1847. 


1  Je  -  sus,  meek  and     gen     -    tie,  Son    of    God  mot 
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Son    of    God  most     high, 
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Sa   -    viour.       Hear  Thy    chil-dren's      cry. 
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p  2  Pardon  our  offences, 

Loose  our  captive  chains, 

cr.      Break  down  every  idol 

Which  our  soul  detains. 

/  3  Give  us  holy  freedom, 

Fill  our  hearts  with  love ; 
Draw  us,  Holy  Jesus, 
To  the  realins  above. 
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4  Lead  us  on  our  journey, 

Be  Thyself  the  Wav 
p     Through  this  night  of  darkness, 
/         To  eternal  day. 

5  Jesus,  meek  and  gently 

Son  of  God  most  high. 
Pitying,  loving  Saviour, 
Hear  Thy  children's  cry. 

G.  IL  Prynne,  1858. 
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XTttUmpb.  8.7.,  6  lines.     H.  J.  Gauntlett,  Mas.  Doo..  1852. 


m 


f  l-l  ^  II  j  |i  tf   i\^^ 


1  Je  -  BUS  came — the 


i 


heavens  a-dor-ing~Came  with  peace  from  realms  on  high ; 


1 1  'i'  ill'  i^'i'ii^frr 


^ 


bg    I     I    J.   ;iJ    J   ;    Jll   J  J     I   fF^=^ 

^ |j  I    i/i r  I  r  r  II  '  ^  fi  Mr  =g=a 


t 


e  •  sus  came    for  man's  re-  demp-tion,  (^)Low-  ly  came  on   earth     to    die : 
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/  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  I  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  ! 


Came  in  deep  hu  -  rail   - 

J. 
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p  Jesus  comes  again  in  mercy, 

When  our  hearts  are  bowed  with  care ; 
Jesus  comes  again  in  answer 

To  an  earnest,  heart-f^t  prayer ; 
/  HaUelujah!  Halleluiah! 

Comes  to  save  us  from  despair. 

3. 

/  Jesus  comes  to  hearts  rejoicing, 
Bringing  news  of  sin  forgiven ; 
Jesus  comes  in  sounds  of  gladness. 
Leading  souls  redeemed  to  heaven ; 

ff  Hallelujah!  Halleluiah! 

Now  the  gate  of  aeath  is  riven. 


Jesus  comes  in  joy  and  sorrow. 

Shares  dike  our  hopes  and  tears ; 
Jesus  comes,  whatever  befalls  us, 

Glads  our  hearts,  and  dries  our  tears; 
HaUelujah!  Hallelujah! 

Cheering  e'en  our  foiling  years. 

6. 
/  Jesus  comes  on  clouds  triumphant, 
When  the  heavens  shall  pass  away ; 
Jesus  comes  again  in  glory ; — 
Let  us  then  our  homage  pay, 
ff  Halleluiah !  ever  singing, 

Till  the  dawn  of  endless  day. 

G,  Thring,  1864. 
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Children  of  God,  joint  heirs  tnth  CArw/.—Rom.  vii.  17. 

6.5.,  8  lines  with  Choros.    E.  J.  Hopkins,  Mas.  Doo.,  1887. 
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8a  -  viour,  Hear  Thy  children    cry,  .  .  (p)  Par- don  our  trans  gres  •  sions, 


^a^^fifff 


mk 


t  Mr  r^f 


m 


«E 


I 


:i 


"T3" 


^ 


i 


Oeanse  us    from  our       sin, 


By   Thy    8pi  -  rit      help    us 
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Throned  a-bove  the      sky,        Je-sus,  ten-der  Sa  -  viour,  Hear  Thy  children  cry. 
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2  On  this  day  of  gladness, 

p         Bending  low  the  knee, 

In  Thine  earthly  temple, 

Lord,  we  worship  Thee ; 

er.      Celebrate  Thy  goodness, 

Mercy,  grace,  and  truth. 
All  Thy  loving  guidance 
Of  our  heeffless  youth. 
Jesus,  etc. 

(GirU.)  3  For  the  little  children 

Who  have  come  to  Thee ; 
cr.      For  the  fidad,  bright  spirits 

Who  Thy  glory  see ; 
p      For  the  lovea  ones  resting 
In  Thy  dear  embrace ; 
For  the  pure  and  holy 
Who  behold  Thy  face  ;— 
Jesus,  etc. 


{Bays.)  4  For  Thy  faithful  servants, 
Who  have  entered  in ; 
/      For  Thy  fearless  soldiers, 

Who  have  conquered  sin ; 
For  the  countless  ledons 
Who  have  followed  Thee, 
cr.      Heedless  of  the  danger. 
On  to  victory ; — 
Jesus,  etc. 

(All)  6  Help  us  ever  steadfast 
In  Thy  faith  to  be : 
In  Thv  Church's  conflict 
Fighting  valiantly. 
cr.      Loving  Saviour !  strengthen 
These  weak  hearts  of  ours. 
Through  Thy  cross  to  conquer 
Crafty,  evil  powers. 
Jesus,  etc. 
W.  Hoj)€  Davison,  187A 


This  hymn  may  also  be  smig  to  tone  ^'Hermas,''  No.  264. 
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He  guided  them  by  the  skU/tUness  of  His  hands. — Psalm  Izxviii.  72. 


5e6ua,  Saviour^  pilot  me. 


7*8.,  6  lines. 


J.  E.  Gould,  1871. 
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1  Je  -  sus,  Sa  -  viour,  pi  -  lot    me  0  -  ver  life's    tempestuous  sea ; 
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p  Unknown  waves  before  me     roU^-L:        Hi-ding  rock  and  treach'rous  shoal; 
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cr.  Chart  and  com  -  pass  come  from  Thee ;    Je  -  sns, 


,  '  viour,  pi  -  lot    me ! 


^^ 


t 


£ 


wmi 


p^ 


p  2    As  a  mother  stills  her  child, 

Thou  canst  hush  the  ocean  wild; 
Boisterous  waves  obey  Thy  will, 
When  Thou  saVst  to  them,  "Be  still ! " 

cr.        Wondrous  Sovereign  of  the  sea, 
Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot  me! 

p  3    When  at  last  I  near  the  shore, 
And  the  fearful  breakera  ix»r 
Twixt  me  and  the  peaceful  rest — 
Then,  while  leaning  on  Thy  breast, 
cr.        May  I  hear  Thee  say  to  me, 
"  Fear  not !  I  will  pilot  thee ! " 

EduKird  Hopperj  1871. 


251  ^^  ^^**  ^***^  believed  so  be  it  done  unto  th€e.—M&tL  viii.  13. 

JSulUnfiet,  8.5.8.3.  £.  W.  BuLUNQES,  D.D.,  1864. 
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1  I .  .   am  trust  -  ing    Thee,  Lord  Je  -  sus,  Trust-ing    on   -    ly   Thee ! 
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/  Trust -ing   Thee    for     full       sal 
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2. 

p  I  am  trusting  Thee  for  pardon, 
At  Thy  feet  I  bow ; 
For  Thy  grace  and  tender  mercy, 
Trusting  now. 

3. 

I  am  trusting  Thee  to  guide  me ; 
Thou  alone  shalt  lead, 
cr.  Every  day  and  hour  supplying 
All  my  need. 


the  Compoter's  pcrmmion, 

4. 

/  I  am  trusting  Thee  for  power, 
Thine  can  never  fail ; 
Words  which  Thou  Thyself  shalt  give  me 
Must  prevail. 

5. 

I  am  trusting  Thee,  Lord  Jesus ; 
Never  let  me  fall ; 
cr.  I  am  trusting  Thee  for  ever. 
And  for  all. 

Frances  R,  ffavergalj  1874. 


252  Create  in  me  a  clean  hearty  0  God  /—Psalm  li.  10. 

St.  AatflUerite*  cm.  E.  C.  Walkeb,  circa  1876. 
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10      for     a  heart  to  praise  my  God!     A  heart  from  sin  set    free, 
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A  heart  that's  sprinkled  with  the  blood     So    free  -  ly  shed  for     me ; 


<^ri  If  f-rfir--Mt'^  I  [  F  h  F 1 1^ 


A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek. 
My  great  Redeemer's  throne, 
cr.  Where  onlv  Christ  is  heard  to  speak, 
Where  J  esus  reigns  alone ; 

3. 

A  humble,  holy,  contrite  heart, 
Believing,  tnie.  and  clean, 

Which  neither  lire  nor  death  ciin  part 
From  Him  tliat  dwells  within ; 


A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed, 
And  filled  with  love  divine; 
p  Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good, 
A  copy.  Lord,  of  Thine. 

5. 

cr.  Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart ; 
Come  quickly  from  above, 
Write  Tliy  new  name  upon  my  heart, 
Thy  new  best  name  of  Love. 

Charles  Wesley,  1742. 
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53  ^^  8haU fight  because  the  Lord  is  vrilh  them,-^Z6ch.  z.  5. 

,'JBarcb  On.  P-M.  h.  Oohek. 

Boldy  march  style,  H»r.  by  Carby  Bonner,  1906. 
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/ 1  March  on,  inarch  on,  0  ye  soldiers  tme,  In  the  Cross  of  Christ  con  -  fi  -  ding, 


cr.  For  the  field   is  set,  and  the  hosts  are  met,  And  the  Lord  His  own  is     gui  -  ding. 
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Through  the  earth*  s  wide  round  let  the   tidings  sotmd  Of  the  Lord  who  came  from  hea  •  Yen ; 
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Of  the  mighty  hope,  that  with  death  can  cope.  And  the  love  so    freely     giv  -   en«-f 
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jff  March  on,  march  on,  0   ye    soldiers  true.  In  the  Cross  of  Christ  con  -  fi  -  4 
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For  the  field  is   set,  and  the  hosts  are  met,  And  the  Lord  His  own  is     gui-ding, 
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p  2  We  march  to  fight  with  the  powers  of  night. 

That  have  held  the  world  m  sorrow ; 
cr.      And  the  broken  heart  shall  forget  its  smart, 
And  shall  hail  a  joyful  morrow, 
Cer  the  realms  of  night  let  our  standard  bright 
Be  unfurled,  their  darkness  clearing; 
/      And  the  souls  lon^  dead  to  the  Lord  who  bled 
Shall  revive  at  His  appearing. 
March  on,  march  on,  etc. 
p  3  Long  wears  the  fight,  but  the  Qod  of  light 

Tho'  unseen  is  ever  near  us ; 
cr.      And  the  prayers  that  rise  to  the  listening  skies 

Like  a  song  of  hope  shall  cheer  us ; 
/      Till  the  sunrise  broad  of  the  day  of  God 
Shall  declare  the  Victor's  glory, 
And  the  world  shall  rest,  in  her  Lord  confessed. 
And  shall  sing  the  finished  story. 
March  on,  march  on,  etc. 

Ella  S.  Annitage,  1886. 

Come  unto  Me,  all  ye  thai  labour  and  are  heavy  laden,  and  I  will 
give  you  rest. — Matt.  xi.  28. 
ta.  6.4.,  8  lines.  A.  Lsooe,  A.R.C.O. 


P^H^s^'^4\x^i^!^\^^^^i^^^i'h^\zi 


1  Rest  of    the  wea-ry,  Joy    of  the  sad.er.Hopeofthe  drea-ry,  Light  of  the  glad; 
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Pillow  where  lying 

Love  rests  its  head ; 
Peace  of  the  dving. 

Life  of  the  aead ; 
Path  of  the  lowly, 

Prize  at  the  end, 
Breath  of  the  holy, 

Saviour  and  Friend. 
When  my  feet  stumble, 

ni  to  Thee  cry ; 
Crown  of  the  humble. 

Cross  of  the  high. 


the  Composer' »  permission. 

When  my  steps  wander. 
Over  me  bend, 
cr.      Truer  and  fonder. 

Saviour  and  Friend ! 
cr.  4  Ever  confessing 

Thee.  I  will  raise 
Unto  Thee  blessing. 
Glory,  and  praise ; 
/      All  my  endeavour, 

World  without  end, 
Thine  to  be  ever, 
Saviour  and  Friend ! 
(  267  I  J.  S.  B.  Mon9cU^  ISfiS. 
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255  Tfum  art  fairer  than  the  children  of  men. — Psalm  xl  v.  2. 

prfnCCtbOrpC*  _  ll's.  W.  Pirre,  drea  1865. 
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rais   -   ing  prais  -  es      to     our   King,  p  All  we  have    we      of     -     fer, 
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all   we  hope  to     be,.   .     Bo-dy,  soul,  and  spi    -   rit,   all    we  yield  to  Thee. 
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2  Nearer,  ever  nearer,  Christ,  we  draw  to  Thee, 
p      Deep  in  adoration,  bending  low  the  knee. 

Thou,  for  our  redemption,  cam'st  on  earth  to  die ; 
cr.      Thou,  that  we  might  follow,  hast  gone  up  on  high. 

/  3  Qreat,  and  ever  greater,  are  Thy  mercies  here ; 
True  and  everlasting  are  the  glories  there— 
Where  no  pain  nor  sorrow,  tou  nor  care,  is  known ; 
Where  the  angel  legions  circle  round  Thy  throne. 

/  4  Onward,  ever  onward,  journeying  o'er  the  road 
Worn  by  saints  before  us,  journeying  on  to  God ; 

cr.      Leaving  all  behind  us,  may  we  hasten  on. 
Backward  never  looking  till  the  prize  is  won. 

G.  Thriruj^  1866. 


We  love  Him  because  He  first  loved  i«.— 1  John  iv.  19. 

7*0.  H.  A.  Cbosbie,  1876. 


1  Sa-viour,  teach  me,    day    by  day.  Love's  sweet  les  -  son        to     o-bey: 
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Sweet-er     les  -  son    can- not     be —   Lov-ing   Him  who      first  loved  me. 


'^,r^F  Nif-^^4J#^#^ 
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2  Teach  me,  I  am  not  my  own, 
I  am  Thine  and  Thine  alone: 
Ma^  I  serve  and  copy  Thee, 
Loving  Him  who  first  loved  me. 

/  3  With  a  child's  glad  heart  of  love, 
At  Thy  bidding  may  I  move. 
Prompt  to  serve  and  follow  Thee, 
Loving  Him  who  first  loved  me. 


4  Teach  me  all  Thy  steps  to  trace, 
Strong  to  follow  m  Thv  grace, 
Leamm^  how  to  love  from  Thee, 
Loving  Him  who  first  loved  me. 

5  Love,  in  loving,  finds  employ. 
In  obedience  all  her  joy ; 

/  Ever  new  that  joy  will  be, 
Loving  Him  who  first  loved  me. 


/  6  Thus  may  I  rejoice  to  show 
That  I  feel  the  love  I  owe; 
Sincing,  till  Thy  face  I  see. 
Of  Bis  love  who  first  loved  me. 

Jane  E,  Leeson,  1842. 
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Te  are  not  your  cw».— 1  Cor.  vi.  19. 


8.7.8.7. 


Sl<ndy  and  pray  erf  My. 


p  1  Sa-viour!  while  my  heart  is    ten-der,       I  would  yield  thi 


Melody  from  the  (jTerman. 
Har.  by  C.  B.,  1904. 
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I  would  yield  that  heart  to 
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All    my  powers  to  Thee  snr-rend  -  er,    Thine  andon-ly  Thine  to     be. 


W^ 
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2. 


cr.  Take  me  now.  Lord  Jesus !  take  me. 
Let  my  youthful  heart  be  Thine : 
Thy  devoted  servant  make  me : 
Fill  my  soul  with  love  divine. 

3. 

/  Send  me.  Lord,  where  Thou  wilt  send  me. 
Only  ao  Thou  guide  my  way: 
Mar  Thy  mce  through  life  attend  me, 
Cfladly  then  shall  I  obey. 


Let  me  do  Thy  will,  or  bear  it 
I  would  know  no  will  but  Tnine ; 
p  Shouldst  Thou  take  my  life,  or  spare  it, 
I  that  life  to  Thee  resign. 

6. 
/  Thine  I  am,  0  Lord,  for  ever 
To  Thy  service  set  apart ; 
Sufier  me  to  leave  Thee  never : 
Seal  Thine  image  on  my  heart 

John  Burton,  1850. 
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258  Oreater  lave  hath  no  inan  than  this, — John  xv.  13. 

XtttleWOO^.  P.M.  T.  E.  Pewunb,  1870. 
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1  There  i»    no  love  like  the  love  of   Je  -  sus— Ncv-er  to  fade  or     fall, 
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Chorus. 
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^Je-tw/  love,       pre-ciou3  love,       Boundless  and  pure  and     free; 
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p  Oh,  turn  to  that  love, wea-ry  wand'ringsoul:   Je-sus  plead -eth  with  thee  I 


2E 


2  There  is  no  eye  like  the  eye  of  Jesus, 

Piercing  so  far  away ; 
p      Ne'er  out  of  the  sight  of  its  tender  light 
Can  the  wanderer  stray. 
Jesus'  love,  etc. 

3  There  is  no  voice  like  the  voice  of  Jesus- 

Tender  and  sweet  its  chime, 
er.      Like  musical  ring  of  a  flowing  spring 
In  the  bright  summer  time. 
Jesus*  love,  etc. 

p  4  There  is  no  heart  like  the  heart  of  Jesus, 

Filled  with  a  tender  love ; 
cr.      No  throb  nor  throe  that  our  hearts  can  know, 
But  He  feels  it  above. 
Jesus'  love,  etc. 

W.  E.  LittUiPOod;  1857. 
(  270  ) 
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250  If^oe  mffer,  we  shall  also  reign  xmth  Hinu—2  Tim.  ii.  12. 

ytliUd  Bel.  C.M.  D.       A.  R.  Gaul,  Mas.  Bac,  circa  1859. 

J        I.        I 
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f  1  The   Son    of   God  goes  forth   to   war,     A    king  -  ly  crown  to     gain  ; 
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His    blood-red  ban  - ner  streams  a  -  far :  Who     fol-lows  in    His     train? 
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p  Who   best  can  drink  his     cup      of  woe,    Tri  -  umphant    o  -  ver     pain, 
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Who     pa- tient  bears  his    cross  be-low,cr.He     fol-lows   in    His     train. 
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The  martyr  first,  whose  eagle  eye 
Could  pierce  beyond  the  grave, 
Who  saw  his  Master  in  the  sky, 
And  called  on  Him  to  save : 
p  Like  Him,  with  pardon  on  his  tongue. 
In  midst  of  mortal  pain^ 
Heprayed  for  them  that  did  the  wrong : 
cr      Who  follows  in  his  train  ? 


A  glorious  band,  the  chosen  few 
On  whom  the  Spirit  came,       [knew, 

Twelve  valiant  samts,  their  hope  they 
And  mocked  the  cross  and  flame : 


(271  ) 


rr.  Thev  met  the  tyrant's  brandished  steel, 
The  lion's  gory  mane,  [feel : 

p  They  bowed  their  necks,  the  death  to 
cr.     Who  follows  in  their  train  1 


A  noble  army— men  and  bovs. 

The  matron  and  the  maid. 
Around  the  Saviour's  throne  rejoice. 
In  robes  of  Ught  arrayed : 
cr.  Thev  cHmbed  the  steep  ascent  of  heaven, 

Through  peril,  toU,  and  pain : 
p  0  Ood,  to  us  may  ^race  be  given 
To  follow  in  their  train. 

Reginald  Hebery\937. 
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260  ^  ^'^  ^^^  y^^  ^  ^^  day^.—Matt.  xxviii.  20.    (R.V.,  mar.) 

St  Columba.  7.7.7.6.7.7.7.6.  a.  Bbtce,  1905. 


1   Be  Thou  with    us       ev  -  'ry     day,         In     onr  work  and      in     our  play. 


-* » "    m 

When   we      lie       a  -  sleep     at   night,  cr.  Ev  -  er    may  Thy      an  -  gels  bright 


Keep     us    safe     till    morn -ing^s  light,  p  Hear      us.  Ho 
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/  2  Make  us  brave  without  a  fear, 
Make  us  happy,  full  of  cheer, 
Sure  that  Thou  art  always  near, 

p  Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

mf      May  we  grow,  from  day  to  day, 
Glad  to  learn  each  holy  way, 
Ever  ready  to  obey, 

p  Hear  us,  Holy  Jesus. 

3  May  we  prize  our  Christian  name. 

May  we  guard  it  free  from  blame. 

Fearing  all  that  causes  shame, 

p  Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus. 


m/      May  we  ever  trv  to  be 

From  our  sinful  tempers  free. 
Pure  and  gentle,  Lord,  like  Thee, 
p  Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus. 

4  Jesus,  Son  of  God  most  high. 
Who  didst  in  a  manger  lie. 
Who  upon  the  cross  didst  die, 

p  Hear  us.  Holy  Jesus. 

/     Jesus,  whom  we  hope  to  see, 
Calling  us  to  come  to  Thee, 
Happy  evermore  with  Thee, 


ear  us.  Holy  Jesus. 
T.  B,  Pollock,  1870. 
This  hymn,  as  eight  single  verses,  may  also  be  sung  to  tune,  "Litany"  or  "Agnes,* 

see  No.  241. 
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XOVe*     [first  tune.]  8.4.8.4.8.8.8.4.    W.  Jackson  (of  Masham),  1815-1866. 


Slow  and  expressive. 


^m^ 


JESUS:  "THE  OLD.  OLD  STORY." 


His       is    love      ,be-yond    a        bro  -  ther's —      Oh,      how       He        loves! 

-^    m,r-. f  r  r  ■  f « n-f: It ,. .  ^ 


p  Earth-ly  friends  may  fail   or    leave    as,      One  day  soothe,  the  next  day  grieve  ns, 

■r'.    g-, 


cr.  Bat  this    Friend 


will  ne'er  de  -  ceive  ns — 


Oh,    how    He       loves! 


/  2  'Tis  eternal  life  to  know  Hhn— 

Oh,  how  He  loves ! 
p      Think,  ah,  think,  how  much  we  owe 
Oh,  how  He  loves !      [Him— 
cr.     With  His  precious  blood  He  boughtus, 
In  the  wilderness  He  sought  us. 
To  His  fold  He  kindly  brought  us— 
Oh,  how  He  loves ! 

3  We  have  found  a  friend  in  Jesus— 
Oh,  how  He  loves ! 
Tis  His  great  delight  to  bless  us— 
Oh,  how  He  loves ! 


cr.    How  our  hearts  delight  to  hear  Him 
Bid  us  dwell  in  safety  near  Him ; 
Why  should  we  distrust  or  fear  Him? 
Oh,  how  He  loves ! 

/  4  Through  His  Name  we  are  forgiven — 
Oh,  how  He  loves  I 
Backward  shall  our  foes  be  driven— 
Oh,  how  He  loves ! 
ff    Best  of  blessings  He'll  provide  us. 
Naught  but  good  shall  ere  betide  us, 
Safe  to  glory  He  will  guide  us — 
Oh,  how  He  loves ! 

Marianne  Nunn^  1817. 


(Ten^etnCdd.     [second  tune.]        8.4.8.4.8.8.8.4. 


Richard  Wm.  Beaty,  1854. 


1  One  there  is     a  -  bove    all  o-thers —  OK^      how  He  loves !    His     is  love   be   - 


yond     a  bro-ther's- Oh,      how    He  loves !  p  Earthly  friends  may  fail    or  leave  as. 


One  day  soothe,  the  next  day  ^eve  us,  But  this  Friend  will  ne'er  deceive  us—  OE',  how  He  loves ! 


1 
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Xarcom* 


With  9pirit. 


8,  He  is  tisea. 

A.  FOH  THE  JUNIOR  SECTION. 

The  Lard  is  risen  indeed, — Luke  xxiv.  34. 

7.6.,  8  lines.    Trochaic. 


German. 
Ear.  by  C.  B..  1800. 


iM}^  in\i  F^/j  jn  j^a 


r 


/  1  Breaks  the  joy  -  ful    Eaa  -  ter    dnwn,  Clear  -  er    yet,  and  strong  -  er ; 


^m 


^ 


m 


^m 


^ 


? 


^H^4+j4j-^ 


r'  •■'•••  °    f  r  •  r '" — r 

Win  -  ter  from  the  world  has  gone,   Death  shall  be     no      long   -   er ! 


mf  F  f  Nf^  F 


^ 


:{: 


AJ_Lii\i  J-^lj  njlJ:! 


Cf 


p  Far     a  -  way  good  an  -  gels     drive    Night  and  sin  and     sad    -    ness ; 


'^vi^r^r^Fl^^P^ 


^^ 


* 


\ 


$ 


m 


r 


i 


^ 


cr.  Earth     a-wakes  in  smiles,  a  -  live 


i-j- 


mi^ffC-m 


i 


f  r  *  r"  rLT 

With  her  dear  Lord's  glad 

J.  J^^  ^    jr-^ 


¥ 


Copyright  of  The  S.S.  V, 


m 


2  Roused  by  Him  from  dreary  hours 

Under  snowdrifts  chilly,— 
In  His  hand  He  brings  the  flowers, 

Brines  the  rose  and  lily. 
Every  little  buried  bud 

Into  life  He  raises ; 
Every  wild  flower  of  the  wood 

Cnants  the  dear  Lord'b  praises. 


^^M 


/  3  Open,  happv  flowers  of  spring, 
For  the  Sun  has  risen! 
Through  the  sky  glad  voices  ring, 
Oalhn^  you  from  prison. 
cr.     Little  children  dear,  look  up ! 

Toward  His  brightness  pressing. 
Lift  up  every  heart,  a  cup 
For  the  dear  Lord's  blessing. 

Litci/  Larcom,  1864. 


i 
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JEBUS:  **THE  OLD,  OLD  BTQRY." 

B.  FOR  THE  MIDDLE  SECTION. 
Angds  which  said  that  He  was  alive.— L\\\iQ  xxiv.  23. 
ll.lljl.ll.  or  6.5.,  8  lines  with  Chorus.     E.  J.  Hopkimb,  Mas.  Doc,  1887. 


1  God  hath  sent  His     an  -  gels       to    the  earth  a  •  gain,  /  Bring-ing   joy  -  fnl 


ti    -    dings      to    the  sons    of       men;         Thej  who  first    at       Christ -mas 


thronged  the  heaven  -  ly        way  .    .  cr.  Now    be  -  side    the    tomb  •  door    sit     on 


£as  -  ter    -     day.    .    .    .  /  An  -  gels,  sing  His    tri  -  umph    as    you  sang  His 


i>2 


r^    r     r     I 

Copyright,    Inserts  by  permisnon  of  Mestrs.  Weeken  d:  Co. 

In  the  dreadful  desert  where  the  Lord  was  tried, 
Tliere  the  faithful  angels  gathered  at  His  side ; 
pp      And  when  in  the  garden,  grief  and  pain  and  care 

Bowed  Him  down  with  anguish,  they  were  with  Him  there. 

Ajigels,  sing,  etc. 
er.  3  Yet  the  Christ  they  honour  is  the  same  Clirist  stiU, 
Who  in  light  and  darkness  did  His  Father's  will ; 
And  the  tomb  deserted  shineth  like  the  sky, 
Since  He  passed  out  from  it  to  victory. 

Angels,  sing,  etc. 
4  God  has  still  His  angels,  helping  at  His  word, 
All  His  faitliful  children,  like  their  faithful  Lord ; 
Soothing  them  in  sorrow,  araiing  them  in  strife, 
Opening  wide  the  tomb-aoors,  l^uling  into  life. 

Angels,  sing,  etc. 
Father,  send  Thine  angels  unto  us,  we  pray ; 
Leave  us  not  to  wander,  all  alone  our  way. 
Let  them  guard  and  guide  us,  wheresoe'er  we  be, 
Till  our  resurrection  brings  us  home  to  Thee. 

Angels,  sing,  etc.  Phillips  Brooks^  1836-1893. 

This  hymn  may  also  be  sung  to  tune  "  Hermas,"  No.  264. 
(275) 


P 
cr. 

pb 
f 


\ 
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264-       ^^^^  ^^  ^^^^  heads f  0  ye  gates  ;  andthe  King  of  Olory  shall  come  in. — 
'^^  Psalm  xxiv.  9. 


f)crmad* 


6.5.,  8  lines  with  Chorus.    Frances  B.  Hateboal,  1871. 


^t^J-JjLi  jiil-^j^ijjJhLm 


1  Qolden  harps  are  sound-ing,  An-gel  voi-ces  ring,  Pearly  gates  are    opened— 


mtfl}\\tf\\[X}f\"\\}\}\ 


"T= 


pLUi^^^^-UAiUU 


Opened  for  the  King  ;/Christ,  the  King  of  Glo  -  ry,     Je-  sus,  King  of  Love. 

^  -ft.   ,^ 


fett^yffFTPFRll  IJirffPir.l 


rT 


Chobub. 


r'^lH^  iiijMJi^ii^'^JJi.Uii 


Is  gone  up  in    tri-umph    To  His  throne  a-bove./ All  His  work  is   end  -  ed, 


miiln^aJ^^^^f^M-i 


^^^=^7tti4.fefej=j=jbfa| 


^g 


Joy -fully  we   sing,     Je -sus  hath  as- cend  -  ed ;    Glo-ry   to  our  King! 
f'Tf'    g  ■    ^— n-r      F     (•     g  ■  g> g>    11   ^     ; 0     mt    G 


^ 


^ 


^ 
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2  He  who  came  to  save  us, 
He  who  bled  and  died, 
Now  is  crowned  with  glory 

At  His  Father's  side ; 
Never  more  to  suflfer, 
Never  more  to  die, 
Jesus,  King  of  Glory, 
Has  gone  up  on  high  I 
All  His  work,  etc. 


p  3  Praying  for  His  children, 
In  that  blessM  place, 
Calling  them  to  glory, 
Sending  them  His  grace; 
cr.      His  bright  home  preparing, 
Faithful  ones,  for  you ; 
Jesus  ever  liveth, 
Ever  loveth  too. 

All  His  work,  etc. 
Frances  R.  Havergal,  1872. 
(276) 
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P.   '*/  will  come  again.'* 

A.  FOK  THB  JUNIOR  SECTION. 
LOt  I  am  with  you  alway. — Matt,  xxviii.  20. 

CM.  Vincent  Novello,  1781-1861. 


^^— =. 

N= 
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-'^^=- 
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To    leaTe  1 

"hy  he 

»me  i 

n    heayen,  to    guard 
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A 

Ut  .  Ue    child  like 

-3.. 
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m=f=^^= 
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^^= 
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1 

1 

r 

1 

s^. 

p  2  Thy  beautiful  and  shining  face 
I  see  not,  though  so  near ; 
dim.      The  sweetness  of  Thy  soft,  low  voice 
I  am  too  deaf  to  hear. 
p  Z  I  cannot  feel  Thee  touch  my  hand, 
With  pressure  light  and  loild, 
To  check  me,  as  my  mother  does 
Her  erring  little  child ; 
CT.  4  But  I  have  felt  Thee  in  my  thought, 
Fighting  with  sin  for  me  ; 
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And  when  my  heart  loves  God,  I  know 
The  sweetness  is  from  Thee. 

5  And  when,  dear  Saviour,  I  kneel  down 

Morning  and  night  to  prayer, 
Something  there  is  within  my  heart 
Which  tells  me  Thou  art  there. 

6  Yes !  when  I  pray.  Thou  prayest  too, 

The  prayer  is  all  fpr  me  ; 
But  when  I  sleep,  Thou  sleepest  not, 
But  watchest  patiently. 

F,  IK.  JVifier,  1849. 


Th4U  Christ  may  dtoeU  in  your  Aear^. —Eph.  iii.  17 
mndtmoothly,  8.5.8.5.,  Antiphonal. 


Caret  Bonner, 1896. 


Teacher:  "  •  *         C  "tT   ^ 

pi  Where  is       Je  -  bus,     lit  -   tie    chil-dren?    Is     He     np      in        heaven? 


r    r    '  - — r  -    -     ^f-  ^  _ 

Has    Ood    ta   -   ken    back     the   pro  -  sent     Which  of      old    was      given  ? 


CopyrighU    Itutrted  by  permiition  of  Meesrs.  Curteen  A  Sons,  Ltd. 


iSeholan.) 
p  2  Jesus  is  a  lovely  Spirit, 
Lowly,  pure,  and  kind ; 
Feeling  in  the  hearts  of  people, 
Thinking  in  their  mind. 
(Teacher 8.) 

3  Whera  is  J^us,  little  children  ? 

Is  He  in  a  Book  ? 
dim.      Has  He  ceased  to  talk  to  people, 
And  on  them  to  look  ? 
(Seholarg.) 

4  Self-foiffetting,  gentle  mercy, 

Love  that  will  not  die, 
cr.      These  betray  the  heart  of  Jesus, 
Tell  us  He  is  nigh. 


(277) 


{Teachers.) 

5  Where  is  Jesus,  little  children  ? 

With  us  evermore. 
He  is  here,  and  we  may  find  Him 
Shut  within  this  door. 
(Scholars.) 

6  Shut  within  the  souls  of  children, 

Jesus  makes  His  home ;  [knocking 
Where  tlie  heart  has  heard  Him 
And  has  bid  Him  come. 

7  Jesus,  make  in  us  Thy  dwelling ; 

Come  with  us  to  live. 
And  to  each  and  all  our  doings 
Thy  sweet  beauty  «^n^. 
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^m 


Moderato. 


When  I  make  up  My  jewels. — Mai.  iii.  17. 

P.M.  Geo.  F.  Root,  Mua.  Doc,  1866. 


f^=?51 


^^ 


fs=^ 


^s 


r-f 


1  When  He  com  -  eth,  when  He  com  -  eth,     To    make  up     His  jew  -  els, 


iS 


^s*:iii\}  P  ^ ^ rp-Hf h^^H+f 


i 


*h=^ 


9     S  'S        9 


:S=f= 


—f — •■^ — m m m — m-^ — m m — »^--* — • — m # p — • — p- 

All  His  jew  -  «l8,    precious  jew  -  els,     His     loved  and  His      own. 


^^ 


n:if  }\\\\\\ 


Chorus. 


p''n\\\  jH^^^^^ 


/  Like  the  stars    of     the    mom  -  ing,      His    bright  crown   a  -  dom-  ing. 


^^ 


F=TiP  ir  r  Pri 


r'MfH nil  ii^4t+-y^^ 


They  shall  shine 


in  tlieir     beau  -  ty,  Bright  gems    for      His    crown. 


^fe^^  ^  f  IP  Pllf  If  F  pif'i 


2  He  will  gather,  He  will  gather, 
The  gems  for  His  kingdom ; 
All  the  pure  ones,  all  the  bright  ones, 
His  loved  and  His  own. 
Like  the  stars,  etc. 

p  3  Little  children,  little  children, 

Who  love  their  Redeemer, 
cr.      Are  the  jewels,  precious  jewels, 
His  loved  and  His  own. 
Like  the  stars,  etc. 

W,  0,  Cushing,  drca  1860. 
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B.  FOB  THE  MIDDLE  SECTION. 

Be  {Jesus)  taught  them.—MsLtt.  vii.  29. 

6.5m  8  lines. 


^ 


H^-i-N 


Anon. 


m 


4: 


m 


-J*    J*     ^ 


To     our    class  to    -    day; 


1  Christ,  the  Teach  -  er,     com    -    eth 


Mi  j  H  j  I J  ^-11  f  r  r  p 


izai 


^iiiji-i 


^f~i^.^ 


And   the  Lord  has     ma 
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ny 


Bless  -  ed  things    to 

— • »- 


say  J 
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m 


1 — r 


fer 
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i  ^  i  -I 

Who   will  glad  -  ly       list 


-c*- 


en, 


Look  -  ing      in     His       face, 


t\v  j  j  j  J I  ^-^iizzpf:^ 


§f\U  p 
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T 1 1— 

Lo  -  sing  not 


123= 


■0- 

the 


sen    -   tence     WhOe    He     fills 


^ 


:fe=^ 


place? 


r  r  f  P I :  » 


r  r  r  r 


p  2  Christ,  the  Teacher,  cometh 

In  sweet  gentleness. 
Touching  all  the  children 

With  a  friend's  caress  ; 
Who  will  come  the  nearest 

To  the  Saviour  Ring  ? 
Who  will  he  most  earnest? 

Who  most  love  will  bring  ? 


3  Christ,  the  Teacher,  cometh 

Listen  to  His  call; 
We  have  little  knowledge. 

He  will  teach  us  all,— 
Tell  us  of  our  Father, 

And  our  home  in  heaven^ 
Where  the  sweet  harp  music 

And  the  crowns  are  given. 


p  4  Christ,  the  Teacher,  cometh. 
Do  not  turn  away 
From  the  Friend  who  lingers 
In  our  class  to-day ; 
cr.      Listen  to  Him  gladly, 

Love  and  trust  Him  well, 
He  will  be  your  guardian 
Till  with  Him  you  dwell, 

Awm..  circa  1870. 
(  279) 
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269        ^^^  **  ^**  "**"**  ^  ^^*^  "^y  *'*^  ihovM  6cw.— Phil.  ii.  10.    (R.  V.) 
VCdpcr0*  6.5.,  8  lines.  H.  A.  Pbothebo,  1881. 


mu  j  j  jij.  ^m 


sus  Ev  -  'ry    knee  shadl       bow, 


1  In     the  name   of      Je 


^^  r'rl^'   f  II '-  ^ 
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^^ 
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Ev  -   'ry  tongue  con  - 


ir-rr=^ 


Him       King      of     QIo  •  ry        nov ; 

|G>     II    *» m ■ m     I     Q 


^^ 
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'Tis      the     Fa-  ther's    plea   -   sure        We  should   call    Him     Lord, 

r~rg     g  11*^  ^  *r  ^  I  g- 
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Who  from     the      be   -  gin    -    ning       Was    the  might  -  y       Word, 
^  (^ 


^^ 
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zzac: 
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p  2  Himibled  for  a  season 
To  receive  a  name 
From  the  lips  of  sinners, 
Unto  whom  He  came: 
cr.      Faitlifully  He  bore  it 
Spotless  to  the  last ; 
Brought  it  back  victorious 
When  from  death  He  passed. 

3  Name  Him,  brothers,  name  Him, 
With  love  as  strong  as  deatli, 
p      But  with  awe  and  wonder. 
And  with  bated  breath ; 
/      He  is  God  the  Saviour, 
He  is  Christ  the  Lord ; 
Ever  to  be  worshipped, 
Trusted,  and  adored. 


(280) 


4  In  your  hearts  enthrone  Him ; 
There  let  Him  subdue 
All  that  is  not  holy, 
All  that  is  not  true ; 
/     Crown  Him  as  your  Captain 
In  temptation's  hour ; 
Let  His  will  enfold  you 
In  its  light  and  power. 

cr,  5  Brothers,  this  Lord  Jesus 
Shall  return  again. 
With  His  Father's  glory, 
With  His  angel  train ; 
/      For  all  wreaths  of  empire 
Meet  upon  His  brow, 
And  our  hearts  confess  Him 
King  of  Glory  now. 

Caroline  M.  Noel,  1870. 
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St  Ctitb€tinC*0.  7.6.,  8  lines.  R.  F.  Dale,  Mus.  Doc.,  1867. 
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10     Je  -  8U,  Thou  art     stand  -  ing  Out  •  side  the  fast-closed  door, 
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In      low  -  ly    pa-  tience  wait  -  ing     To  pass  the  threshold     o'er 
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Shame  on     us,  Chris-tiaii    bre  -  thren,  His  name  and  sign  who  bear, 
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cr.  Oh  shame,  thrice  shame  up  -  on  .  .   us,     To  keep  Him  stand-ing    there. 
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0  Jesu,  Thou  art  knocking, 

And  lo !  that  hand  is  scarred, 
And  thorns  Thy  brow  encircle, 

And  tears  Thy  face  have  marred ; 
Oh  love  that  passeth  knowledge 

So  patiently  to  wait ! 
Oh  sin  that  hath  no  equal 

So  fast  to  bar  the  gate ! 

0  Jesu,  Thou  art  pleading 
In  accents  meek  and  low, 
"  I  died  for  you,  My  children, 
And  will  ye  treat  Me  so  ?" 

0  Lord,  with  shame  and  sorrow, 
We  open  now  the  door ; 

Dear  Saviour,  enter,  enter, 


/ 
dim. 


j^ 


And  leave  us  never  more. 


W.  W.  How,  1867. 


ThiB  hymn  may  also  be  song  to  time  "St.  George's  Bolton/'  No.  307. 
(281) 


THE  HOLY  SPIRIT. 


III.    Zbe  Ibol^  Spirit 
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B.  FOR  THE  MIDDLE  SECTION. 
The  greatest  of  these  is  love.—l  Cor.  xiii.  18. 

7.7.7.6.  Sir  J.  Stainer,  Mus.  Doc,  1868. 


p^44iJ+^-J^ij-^J  ;|J  i-^ 


^^ 


1  Qra-cious  Spi-rit,  Ho-  ly  Ghost,  Taught  by  Thee,  we    cov-et  most 


I 


^sl 


Org.  -, 


feE 


im 


m 


■^  i  -I 


-c*- 


-c^ 


Of    Thy  gifts  at     Pen  -  te  -   cost, . .  pTlo 


y,  heaven- ly         Love. 
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Sit 


Copyright.    Inserted  by  permissum  from  "  Hymns  A.  <fe  Jf  I" 


p 4  Love  is  kind,  and  suffers  long; 

Love  iff  meek»  and  thinks  no  wrong ; 
/    Love  than  death  itself  more  strong ; 
Therefore,  give  us  Love. 

5  Prophecy  will  fade  away. 
Melting  in  the  li^ht  of  day ; 
/    Love  will  ever  with  us  stay : 
Therefore,  give  us  Love. 


2  Faith,  that  mountains  could  remove, 
Tongues  of  earth  or  heaven  above, 

p     Knowledge— all  things— empty  prove, 
Without  heavenly  Love. 

3  Though  I  as  a  martjrr  bleed, 
Give  my  goods  the  poor  to  feed, 

or.    All  is  vain— if  Love  I  need ; 
Therefore,  give  me  Love. 

6  Faith  and  Hope  and  Love  we  see 
Joining  hand  m  hand  agree ; 
/      But  the  greatest  of  the  three. 
And  the  best,  is  Love. 

Christopher  Wordsworth^  1862. 
This  hymn  may  also  be  sung  to  time  *'  Capetown."  No.  159. 

272    --^^  tnany  as  are  led  hy  the  Spirit  of  Ood,  they  are  the  sons  of  Ood.—Uom.  viil.  14. 

St.  5obn  JBaptiBt  0.6.0.5.  o.  m.  fkilden.  1871. 
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1  Ho  -  ly_  8pi  -  rit,   hear 


us; 


^^^ 


Help   us   while  we      sing ;  . 
0  .  o 


i 


mj>,  4 


^r*rrr 


^{»t-^- 


i 


r^r   -^  -^  -5-  -i-  ^g- 


m 


EiE 


cr.  Breathe  in  -  to      the      mu 


^^ 


V^ 


Of     the  praise  we      bring. 


i 


s 


I 


^^ 


3: 


^ 


=F=^ 
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THE  HOLY  SPIRIT. 


p  2  Holy  Spirit !  prompt  us 

When  we  kneel  to  pray ; 
Nearer  come  and  teach  us 
What  we  ought  to  say. 

/  3  Holy  Spirit!  shine  Thou 
On  the  Book  we  read ; 
Gild  its  holy  pages 
With  the  light  we  need. 

p  4  Holy  Spirit !  give  us 
Each  a  lowly  mind ; 
Make  us  more  like  Jesus, 
Gentle,  pure  and  kind. 


5  Holy  Spirit !  hrighten 

Little  deeds  of  toil ; 
And  our  playful  pastimes 
Let  no  folly  spoil. 

6  Holy  Spirit!  keep  us 

Safe  from  sins  which  lie 
Hidden  by  some  pleasure 
From  our  youthful  eye. 

7  Holy  Spirit !  help  us 

Daily  by  Thy  might, 
What  is  wrong  to  conquer. 
And  to  choose  the  right. 

W.  H.  Parker,  1880. 


273    ^^  Comforter ,  which  is  the  Holy  Ohost,  shall  teach  you  all  things,^ John  xiv.  26. 
St  CUtbbert*  8.6.8.4.  J.  B.  Dtkes,  Mub.  Doc,  1861. 
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JJiiJ.i.  JJiiJiJ 


^s=f 


^5^ 


dimSJ 
1  Our  blest     Re-deemer,    ere  He  breathed  His    ten- der,  last  fare -well. 


^ 


wtf\rf,f4M^^ 


r 


yi'iiji  J 


m 


i 


cr.  A  Guide,     A  Com-  fort  -  er 

-J 


W 


S 


^ 


r 


:g 


bequeathed  With  us 


to 


dwell. 


r-r- 


m 


rtrnn-f 


sc 


a 

He  came  in  semblance  of  a  dove. 
With  sheltering  wings  outspreeui, 
dim.  The  holy  balm  of  peace  and  love 
On  earth  to  shed. 


He  came  in  tongues  of  living  flame 
To  teach,  convince,  subdue ; 
/  All  powerful  as  the  wind  He  came— 
p  As  viewless  too. 

4. 
p  He  came  sweet  influence  to  impart, 
A  gracious,  willing  guest, 
While  He  can  find  one  humble  heart 
Wherein  to  rest 


pp  And  His  that  gentle  voice  we  hear. 
Soft  as  the  breath  of  even,       [fear, 
That  checks  each  fault,  that  calms  each 
And  speaks  of  heaven. 

6. 
/  And  every  virtue  we  possess, 
And  every  victory  won. 
And  every  thought  of  hoUness, 
Are  His  alone. 

7. 
p  Spirit  of  purity  and  grace. 

Our  weakness  pitying  see ; 
cr,  0  make  our  hearts  Thy  dwelling-place, 
And  worthier  Thee. 

Harriet  AubeTy  1829. 
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Kotblmte. 


IV.   Zbe  life  of  a  Cbrietiam 

/.  QMng  ourselves  to  Christ, 

A.  FOR  THE  jrXIOS  SECTIOX. 
T%au  art  Uu  Guide  of  my  yoic/A. — Jer.  iii.  4. 


8.5.8.3. 


J.  H.  Mauxdbb,  189SL 


Ijf'ii  I  j';  ;i'  r  ,'ii'  ;■  i  ;im 


1  Je  -  sas,Friendof    lit  -  tie  chil-  dren,    Be      a  Friend  to     me  ;  . 


^^ 


tir  tF  gr  t 


:t=t: 


is^»; 


^ 


=f=^ 


>E^ 


^^ 


i^=t 


-1    <     * 


V-Zbt-HI 


cr.  Take   my  hand,  and    ev  •  er   keep  me      Close 


Closi 


1^^ \ 

to     Thee. 


^^^-t-'^'^fjin'ii 


•     i  —  \      ;^ 

tkt  Compoter^t  permiuum. 

cr.   Like  an  altar  lamp,  then  let  me 
Burn  and  snine. 

5  Step  hy  step,  oh !  lead  me  onward, 
Upward  mto  youth ; 

Wiser,  stronger,  still  becoming 
In  Thy  truth. 

6  Never  leave  me,  nor  fonsake  me, 
Ever  be  my  Friend ; 

cr.    For  I  need  Thee  from  life's  dawning 
To  its  end. 

Walter  J,  Mathams,  1876. 
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2  Show  me  what  my  love  should  cherish, 

What,  too,  it  should  shun ; 
p    Lest  my  feet  for  noison  tlowers 
Swift  should  run. 

3  Teach  me  how  to  grow  in  goodness, 

Daily  as  I  grow: 
Thou  hast  been  a  Child,  and  surely 
Thou  dost  know. 

4  Fill  me  with  Thy  eentle  meekness, 

Make  my  heart  like  Thine ; 


27  5  ^'^"^  ^^^  **^  ^^  '^^y  '^^oUJ^nd  ife. —Pinoy.  viii.  17. 

St  peter.  cm.  a.  r.  reinaolb.  isso. 


^^^M^i  Jiuij^j  Jij 


1  Now  that  my  jour-ney^sjust  be -gun,     My  course  so    lit  -  tie     trod, 

-^    €    J    i  ,  ^ 


^TrfTF-M^-fTrT^iinrprrir 


f'N  ij  jJ 


^^ 


i 


^ 


I'll     stay   be -fore     I      fur-therrun,   And  give   my 


to       God. 


mm 


^ 


m^ 
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1^ 


i 


p  2  What  sorrows  may  my  steps  attend, 

I  cannot  now  foretell ; 
cr.      But  if  the  Lord  will  be  my  Friend, 

I  know  that  all  is  well. 
3  If  I  am  rich,  Hell  ^uard  ray  heart 

Temptation  to  withstand ; 
er.      And  make  me  willinj^  to  impart 

The  bounties  of  His  hand. 
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4  If  I  am  poor.  He  can  supply. 
Who  has  my  table  spread, 
cr.      Who  feeds  the  ravens  when  they  cry, 

And  hlls  His  poor  with  bread. 
cr.  5  Attend  me  through  my  youthful  way, 
Whatever  be  my  lot ; 
And  when  Pm  feeole,  old,  and  grey, 
0  Lord,  forsake  me  not 

Jane  Taylor,  1810. 
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(TcttenbalL 


Who  then  is  willing  to  consecrate  his  sendee  this  day  unto  the  Lord  ? — 
1  ChroQ.  zxix.  5. 


7.6.,  8  lines. 


R.  S.  Newman,  1877. 


i 


lit: 


S 


S^ 


=t 


rc^ 


i 


^^^1 


mf  1  The  wise  may  bring  their  learn  -  ing,    The  rich  may  bring  their  wealth ; 


ITTlf  M  M'.TiirT^^ 


■rs- 


And  some  may  bring  their  irreat  -  ness.  And  some  brine:  stremrth  and   health. 


'^>Mf  bEfifflr^f  Tf  liirr 


Pi\i  Lj  lijri-iifij  j;,j  ;'Nrj 


I 


We    too  would  bring  our  trea  -  sures 


^ 


To      of  -  fef  to     the       King ; 


riitniTir:. 


p  We  have   no  wealth  or    learn  -  ing — What  shall  we  cliil-dren 


=^^ 


m 


f-h^M^tf^^^f^i^^ 


cr.  2  Well  bring  Him  hearts  that  love  Him, 

We'll  bnng  Him  thankful  praise, 
p      And  young  souls  meekly  striving 

To  walk  in  holy  ways. 
And  these  shall  be  the  treasures 

We  offer  to  the  King, 
cr.     And  these  are  gifts  that  even 

The  poorest  child  may  bring. 
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3  We'll  bring  the  little  duties 
We  have  to  do  each  day. 


Well  try  our  best  to  please  Him 

At  home,  at  school,  at  play. 

/      And  better  are  these  treasures 

To  offer  to  our  King, 

Than  richest  gifts  without  them : 

Yet  these  a  child  may  bring. 

Anon.^  circa  1880. 


This  hymn  may  also  be  song  to  time  **  Day  of  Rest,"  No.  214. 
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Til 

Xi^mtngton. 


Thoit  that  seek  Me  early  shall  find  Me.—Vrov.  viii.  17. 


7.6.,  8  lines. 


^m 


i 


B.  Jackson,  1875. 


J — \- 


2  J  j 


/v  iff  f 


^ 


1  Thou  bidst    us  seek  Thee  ear   -   ly,     And    we  shall  sure  -  ly     find ; 

Jiff  -■ 


wpH^hh^H^ 


^^^^^^^m 


r 

/  We    come,    0_bless  -  ed     Je   -    sus,     Our     Sa  -  viour  true  and     kind ! 

J —  I  .  r> o  ..  J 


h&U^-UlsI^^^ 
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^»-F 


\i,>i\i  i  i-^^Mu  i  i  Ji'J-i 


We    come    in    time    of     glad  -  ness,  p  We  come     in  hours    of     grief, 


^m 


'M=t 


^2Lj 


m 


cc 


¥ 


feJiiJJ-iii,  JIIJN,  ^j-j  J 


With  child-hood's  joys    so     tran  -  sient,  With  child-  hood's  sor-  row    brief. 


m 


f^^  Mitif4^=^ 
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p  2  We  have  not  seen  the  glory 

Which  Betlilehem's  shepherds  saw, 
Nor  heard  the  midnight  anthem 

They  heard  with  wonderinc  awe ; 
In  rapturous  haste  they  sought  Thee, 
The  Christ  so  lowly  born ; 
cr.     We  too  would  seek  Thee  early 
In  life's  rejoicing  morn. 


f>  3  No  gifts  have  we  to  bring  Thee, 
0  Saviour,  but  our  love ! 
Harp  notes  are  ever  ringing 
To  angel-sonffs  above ; 
cr.  Yet  will  Thou  deign  to  listen 

To  hymns  which  children  raise, 
Thoueh  all  unskilled  our  music. 
And  faint  our  highest  praise. 


4  Lord,  give  us  now  Thy  Spirit; 
Qrant  us  Thy  constant  grace, 
cr.  Till,  having  sought  Thee  early, 

At  length  we  see  Thy  face; 
/  See  Thee  in  cloudless  glory. 

The  Lamb  who  once  was  slain, 
And  join  the  host  of  ransomed 
Who  follow  in  Thy  train. 

Jeannette  Threl/ally  1873. 
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278  Remember  now  thy  Creator  in  the  days  of  thy  yowtA.— Eccles.  xii.  1. 

^^^^WUh»pirU.  13.13.8.8.10.  German  Air. 


$rjri-i-it^=t ^\ i  J  J  Ji'J 


1  0  now 

2  0  now 

3  O  now       is     the   time 
/  4  Then  now,  now 's  the   time 

I 


is     the   time       to     re  -  mem -her    our   Cre 
is     the   time,   while  our  hearts  are  young  and 


to     o  -  bey    the    Ho  -  ly 
to  .    .     give     our   souls    to 


a    -  tor! 

ten   -  der, 

Spi    -  rit! 

Je    -  sus, 


mnX'  p  fip  ffif  f  f  Fif^ 


jJiiii'iii  il.j^/3H^ 


While    o-p*ning  day  shines  o'er    our    way,  we'll  walk.,     in     His    truth; 

To     seek    the  Lord,    to    trust  His  word,  His  prom  -  ise  sweet  and    kind ! 

p  His  voice    we   know ;  it     whis  -  pers  low ;  He  *s  call  -  ing   us       to  -  day. 

From    sin      to    part  with    all     our   heart,   as  lambs      of      His    love; 


ifrf  p  f  pi^  f  r'^qjegiF^]^ 


^>ii;iiiiiidr^4H^H-i 


J?  Be  -  fore     the      se  -  cret  lamp  grows  dim,  cr.  Well  hear  His     call,  and 

/  For     Je  -  sus  from    His  throne    a  -  hove     Says,**Them  that    love  Me, 

dim.  But  child-  hood's  hours   are  fly  •  ing     fast,     The     find  -  ing  -  time  will 

To      be     His    follow -ers  true     and    dear,     Un  -   til     the     joy  -  ful 


^ip  r  r  ri^  f-Ttnt-m 


\UUt\\iimv^-\i\^\  jjUkJi 


cry   to     Him,       "Thou     art    our     Fa  -  ther,  the   Quide    of  our  youth." 
I   will  love,  And  those  that  seek  Me     ear  -  ly  they     ear   -   ly  shall  find." 
soon  be  past,  The  day     of     sal      -      va  -  tion     is     wear  -  ing     a  -  way. 
call  we    hear,— "Come,   bless  -  ed     chil  -  dren,  to     man  -  sions   a  -  bove!" 
^_^  A.  R,  CovMn^  circa  1890. 

I 


a.frf.fiinTf=cjT:  rrirtfrpi 
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B.  FOR  THE  MIDDLE  SECTION. 
T?u>u  art  my  trml/rom  my  yoiUh.—Psilm  Ixxi.  5. 

7's.  Andbeas  Boxbero,  1767-1821. 


f^tii  i'^hH-M\itii  Jljjd 


/I 


ed    Je  -  sus,   life     is     fair,       I  have  known  no    se-  cret  care : 


^ 


mirrr  r  Mr  r  \.\\[yrf\[[m 


Sun-beams  all    a  -  round  me  rest, 


Joy    is     still  my    bo  -  sum's  guest 

rf  f  fir  r  p= 


Wff-f-f.  f  \X:^^L&U^\-s^^ 


2  Blessed  Jesus,  life  is  fair, 
Therefore  listen  to  my  prayer : 
Let  me  come  within  Thy  fold 

Ere  my  heart  grows  hard  and  cold, 

3  Though  1  am  so  happy  now. 
Health  upon  my  youthful  brow, 

p  Yet  I  know  that  life  will  bring 
Winter,  too,  as  well  as  spring. 


4  Therefore,  take  me  to  Thy  breast. 
Let  me  on  Thy  bosom  rest ; 
Fill  ray  heart  with  love  divine, 
Let  Thine  image  in  me  shine. 
/  6  Then  my  life  will  all  be  bright. 
Thou  wut  be  my  joy  and  light, 
And  I  shall  not  fear  to  die, 
Heaven  will  be  my  home  on  high. 

Eliza  A,  Godwin^  18ft5. 
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With  spirit. 


Those  that  seek  Me  early  shaUJind  Me, — Prov.  viii.  17. 

8.5.8.6.7.7.  Mtles  A.  Beith,  1905. 


jj+H'J  JiijN 


3= 


t'  it 


{Juniors  only.) 

1  Ear  -  ly  seek  -  ing,    ear  -  ly    find  -  ing ;— /Hap-py,   hap  -  py      we  !  .   . 

•^     -^-      ^  A  A 


tz: — ^=#  •     b=^ 


:t: 


^ 


i^ 


9^=^ 


P      ^    ^    u    t 


^^^Hrnrm 


s 


|3-  ^  "  J  =^^j^^^^ 

cr.  Look  •  ing  up      in     life's  sweet  mom-ing,     Look-ing     up      to         Thee, 


f       I      f  f  0        -f- 


^ 


t«=F 


V     V     A 


fVt^jijJpii^^jiJ  1 1  I'll 


We     be-gin   our  childhood's  days.     Lord  of    glo  -  ry,   with   Thy     praise. 

^         A        A        A        A         _  _ 


w=rii[\i[V\mii\\U[  II 
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2  Early  asking,  early  getting  ;— 
/  Happy,  happy  we  I 

cr.      Let  us  daily,  DlessM  Jesus, 
Find  our  all  in  Thee ! 
In  Thy  fulness  is  the  store 
Of  the  life  for  evermore. 

3  Early  knocking,  early  opening ;- 


4 


Happy,  happy  we ; 
By  the  noly  gate  we  enter, 

Lord,  to  dwell  with  Thee. 
In  the  city  of  the  blest, 
In  the  home  of  heavenly  rest. 

N.B. — This  hymn  was  written- by 


THE  LIFE  OF  A  CHRISTIAN. 

p  4  Early  peace,  and  early  pardon ; — 

Happy,  happy  we ! 
mp     From  a  tnousand  snares  delivered, 

Hidden.  Lord,  in  Thee. 
dim.  Let  the  life  we  live  while  here. 
Be  a  life  of  holy  fear. 

5  Early  faith,  and  early  progress ; — 
/         Happy,  happy  we ! 
cr.      Guided  by  the  gracious  Spirit, 
Lord,  we  follow  Thee ! 
Lead  us  through  the  darkness  here, 
Till  the  morning  star  appear. 

Horatiua  Bwiar^  1880. 

the  late  Dr.  Bonar  expressly  for  the  Editoi^ 
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Lo,  I  am  with  you  alway.—JAdXt.  zzviii.  20. 

8.5.8.3.  R.  Jackson,  1894. 


fh  J  ^Ni^  J  J  Ji?=^ 


: 

1  Je  -  sus,     I 


1221 


sus,     1       80       of  -  ten   need  Thee,    Do    not     go      a  -    way ; 


iMj f  f-{H^ j=f_rr II f  %pp 


fczjitrtci^M^ 


Ea 


M^— uJl 


would  have  Thee      ©v    -  er     near    me—     Wilt      Thou 

T  T  r- .¥- 


— o — 
stay? 


r 


^ 


i 


T 


^ 


I 
Copyright,    Iiiurted  by  the  Compoter'n  pennisfum, 

/  2  When  Vm  glad  I  want  to  tell  Thee, 
And  I  long  to  do 
Something  that  I  know  will  gladden 
Jesus  too. 

p  3  When  I'm  sad,  I  want  my  sorrow 
To  be  felt  by  Thee; 
And  I  know  that  Thou  hast  pity 
Just  for  me. 

p  4  Often,  when  I  really  would  not, 
I  do  something  wrong ; 
dim.      Jesus,  pity  Thou  my  weakness- 
Make  me  strong. 

p  5  Should  the  folly  sorely  grieve  Thee 

I  r^et  to  own, 
er.      StiU,  in  tolly  do  not  leave  me 
Here  alone. 

6  Ever  with  Thee,  still  more  like  Thee, 
Growing  day  by  day. 
er.      Soon,  for  very  love.  Thou  wilt  not 

Go  away.  W.  H.  Parker,  1880. 
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Early  toill  I  seek  Th6e.—FKdm  Ixiii.  1. 

8.8.8.6.    Alicta  a,  Nekdham,  A.RJLM.,  A,RC.M.,  1904. 


rt^ujiiijiiij;j^ii''ij,ii 


1  Jiurt  as  I  ani,  Thine  own  to    be,   Friend  of  the  young,  who  lov-est    me, 


p  To  con-se-crate  my  -  self    to  Thee, 


id4f^.fjr 


Je  -  8U8  Christ,  ] 


i^ 


1 


s 


/  2  In  the  glad  morning  of  my  day, 
My  life  to  give,  my  vows  to  pay, 
er.     With  no  reserve  and  no  delay, 
With  all  my  heart  I  come. 

{Boy  t  only.) 
/  3  I  would  live  ever  in  the  light, 
I  would  work  ever  for  the  right, 
I  would  serve  Thee  with  all  my  might, 
Therefore  to  Thee  I  come. 

iAU.) 

f  4  Just  as  I  am,  young,  strong,  and  free. 
To  be  the  best  that  I  can  be 


Copyright  of  The  S.S.  U. 


For  truth,  and  righteousness,  and  Thee, 
p         Lord  of  my  life,  I  come. 

{OirUofdy.) 

p  5  With  many  dreams  of  fame  and  £:old, 
Success  and  joy  to  make  me  bold; 
'^  ^  Ur     '  • 


cr.     But  dearer  still  my  faith  to  hold ; 
For  my  whole  lue,  I  come. 
Utt.) 
/  6  And  for  Thy  sake  to  win  renown. 
And  then  to  take  my  victor's  crown, 
And  at  Thy  feet  to  cast  it  down ; 

0<  Master,  Lord,  I  come. 
Marianne  Fami/ngham^  circa  1880. 
This  hymn  may  also  be  song  to  tone  "Silverstone/*  No.  578. 


2,  Following  Jesus, 

A.  FOR  THK  JUNIOR  SECTION. 
283  Lordf  I  will  follow  Thee  whithersoever  Thou  goesL—Lvtke  ix.  57. 

Sll  tbC  TSnaiS.  P.M.  Fred  W.  Blacow,  A.R.C.O.,  1896. 


0:^^mfm^ 


:^ 


1  The  world  looks  ve-ry  beau-ti-ful.  And  fidl  of  joy  to     me  ;/The  sun  shines  out  in 
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know     I  shall  be   hap-py 


glo  -  ry      On     ev 


-'ry- thing  I       see;        I 
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While  in  the  world  I     stay,  cr.  For   I 


^iftf  rlPlI^ 


will  fol-low  Je  -  8U8, 


All     the 


r 

way. 


I 


m 


fn 


I 
Copyright  of 

2  I'm  but  a  little  pilgrim, 

My  journey  'a  just  begun ; 
p      Tbey  say  I  shall  meet  sorrow, 
Before  my  journey 's  done. 
dim.      The  world  is  full  of  trouble 
And  suffering,  they  say, 
er.       But  I  will  follow  Jesus, 
All  the  way. 

3  Then,  like  a  little  pilgrim, 

Whaterer  I  may  meet, 

I'll  take  it,  joy  or  sorrow, 

To  lay  at  Jesus'  feet  ; 


TheS.S.U. 

p      Hell  comfort  me  in  trouble. 
He'll  wipe  my  tears  away, 
/      With  ioy  I'll  follow  Jesus, 
All  the  way. 
4  Then  trials  cannot  vex  me, 
And  pain  I  need  not  fear ; 
For  when  I'm  close  by  Jesus, 
Grief  cannot  come  too  near. 
/      Not  even  death  can  harm  me- 
p         When  death  I  meet  one  day 
To  heaven  I'll  follow  Jesus, 
cr.  All  the  way, 

Anna  B.  Warner,  circa 


1860. 


284  strangers  and  pilgrims. — 1  Pet.  ii.  11. 

Xittle  iMl^rint.  6.5.6.5.  with  chorus.  (?)  W.  B.  Bradbuby,  eirca  18G0. 


r^iTT^a 


:ts=ts: 


ond 
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1  Vm  a   lit-  tie      pil-grim  And  a  stran-ger  here;  Tho' this  world  is 


't^*i^[:i:n. I!  rii^^npiiErPF 


Chorus. 


^!aj|lJ'J';-VllJ^-7;iJ.r,lii^riM 


pleas-ant,  p  Sin  is  always  here. 


Je-sus  loves  our  pilgrim  band,  He  will  lead  us 


i 


r  II  g  g  g  !■ 


^ 


)^r- 


pmu'i'i' 


N-> 


^^s^^ 


by  the  hand,  Lead  us  to  the 


bet-ter  land,      Happy  home  on     high. 

)»-  -g-  •#-!    •^«-     f"      -^ 


''^illhilln^^^^^^^^fm 


2  Mine 's  a  better  country, 
Where  there  is  no  sin, 
Where  the  tones  of  sorrow 
Never  enter  in. 

Jesus  loves,  etc. 
pp  3  Hut  a  little  pilgrim 

Must  have  crarments  clean, 
If  he'd  wear  the  white  robes 
And  with  Clirist  be  seen. 
Jesus  loves,  etc. 


p  4  Jesus,  cleanse  and  save  me, 
Teach  me  to  obey ; 
Holy  Spirit,  guide  me 
On  my  heavenly  way. 
Jesus  loves,  etc. 
p  5  I'm  a  little  pilgrim, 

And  a  stranger  here : 
cr.      But  my  home  in  heaven 
Cometh  ever  near. 
Jesus  loves,  etc. 
291  )  John  Curwca  A^^* 
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Galilee. 


B.  FOR  THJB  MIDDLE  SECTION. 
Lovest  thou  Me  more  than  these  1 — John  xzi.  15. 


8.7.8.7. 


W.  H.  JuDE,  1871 


1  Je-8us  calls     us    o'er  the    tu  •  mult     Of  our  life's  wild,  rest-less 


Day  by  day    His  sweet  voice  soundeth,    Say-ing, "  Christian,  fol- low    Me.*' 


41 


|=& 


-j#         P     ti- 


Wft-^l^ 


f  p  « >  I  r 


^r-fc 


V— ^-^ 
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5^ 


C6p%jri{jht.    Jnterted  by  ike  Cojnpoter't  pennistion. 

cr.  Still  He  calls,  in  cares  and  pleasures, 


p  2  Jesus  calls  us  from  the  worship 

Of  the  vain  world's  golden  store, 
From  each  idol  that  would  keep  us. 
Saying,  "  Christian,  love  Me  more." 
3  In  our  joys  and  in  oiur  sorrows. 
Days  of  toil  and  hours  of  ease, 


"  Christian,  love  Me  more  than  these." 

4  Jesus  calls  us !    By  Thy  mercies 

Saviour,  may  we  hear  Thy  call, 

cr.  Give  our  hearts  to  Thy  obedience, 

Serve  and  love  Thee  best  of  all. 

C.  Frances  Alexander^  1852. 
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JSartoit. 


strangers  and  pilgrims, — Heb.  xi.  13. 
7.6.7.6. 


J.  H.  Knecht,  1799. 


^mj-^j=^^l^j^^4ijU^ 


/I  0     hap-py  band  of     pil-gruus, 


3^ 
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If         on  -  ward  ye    will    tread. 


T-i  r    r  -pgaz 
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-SrJ-»-S- 
With     Je  -  sus    as  your     Fel  - 


low, 

■Q 


To      Je  -  sus 


fe^ 


as    your     Head ! 


m 


p-F-p-K 


^T 


r 


r 
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2  0  happy,  if  ye  labour 

As  J  esus  did  for  men ! 
p      0  happy  if  ye  hunger 

As  Jesus  hungered  then ! 
p  3  The  cross  that  Jesus  carried, 

He  carried  as  your  due ; 
/      The  crown  that  Jesus  weareth, 

He  wearetJi  it  for  you. 


U^i^ 


4  The  faith  by  which  ye  see  Him, 

The  hope  in  which  ye  yearn. 
The  love  that  through  all  troubles 
To  Him  alone  will  turn ; . 

5  The  trials  that  beset  you, 

The  sorrows  ye  endure, 
The  manifold  temptations 
That  death  alone  can  cure,— 


cr.  6  What  are  they  but  His  jewels 
Of  right  celestial  worth  I 
What  are  they  but  the  ladder 
Set  up  to  heaven  on  earth  i 
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0  liappy  band  of  pilgrims, 
Look  upward  to  the  skies, 

Where  such  a  light  affliction 
Shall  win  so  great  a  prize. 

J.  M,  Neale,  1866. 


287  These  fdlow  tht  Lamb  whUhersoever  He  goeUi. — Rev.  xiv.  4. 

^CdUt  Aa0l6tCt  iSOne.  7.6.,  8  lines.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc,  1876. 
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10     Je  -  BUS, 
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have    prom  - 


To  serve  Thee    to     the     end ; 
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Be  Thou   for     ev  -  er       near       me,    My   Mas  -  ter    and    my  Friend 
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Copyright.    Inserted  by  permissitm 
2  0  let  me  feel  Thee  near  me, 
p         The  world  is  ever  near ; 
I  see  the  sights  that  dazzle ; 

The  tempting  sounds  I  hear : 
My  foes  are  ever  near  me. 
Around  me  and  within ; 
cr.     But,  Jesus,  draw  Thou  nearer, 
Ajid  shield  my  soul  from  sin. 
p  3  0  let  me  hear  Thee  speaking 
In  accents  clear  and  still. 
Above  the  storms  of  passion, 
The  murmurs  of  self-will. 
cr.     0  speak !  to  reassure  me, 
To  hasten  or  control : 
0  speak !  to  make  me  listen. 
Thou  Guardian  of  my  souL 

(  293  ) 


of  Victoria,  Lady  Carbery. 

4  0  JesiLs,  Thou  hast  promised 

To  all  who  follow  Thee, 
That  where  Thou  art  in  ^lory, 

There  shall  Thy  servant  be ; 
And,  Jesus,  I  have  promised 

To  serve  Thee  to  the  end ; 
0  give  me  grace  to  follow 

Aly  Master  and  my  Friend. 

5  0  let  me  see  Thy  footmarks, 

And  in  them  plant  mine  own ; 
My  hope  to  follow  duly 

Is  in  Thy  strength  alone ! 
0  ^ide  me,  call  me,  draw  me. 

Uphold  me  to  the  end; 
And  then  in  heaven  receive  me. 

My  Saviour  and  my  Friend ! 

J.  £.  Bode^V^m 
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288         SpeaJc  unto  the  children  of  Urad^  that  they  go/onoard.—Ei.  xiv.  15. 

St.  jflftlCbaeL  8.M.  with  Chorus.  Dat's  PmUer,  1563. 


m=zuu^-iUJi,-jH-ftin 


m/  1  0    Thou  Whose  sa  -  cred    feet  By    faith   we     fol  -  low    still, 


m^ 


tm 
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Now     to   Thy     sol -diers,  while  they  meet,  Thy  prom -is  -  es      f  ul  -   fil 


rtrP^  Fif  f  fiifr^ 
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Chorus.* 
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/  March-ing  on,  we    wage  the    bat  -  tie      By    our  Cap  -  tain  Lord    be 


gE 
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gun: 
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won- 


For-ward  glanc-ing,  still   ad- vanc-ing.     Till    the  cause   of  Christ    is 

f  f  r-  .P , !»  .  J  J 


^j^TTTti^^^ 
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p  2      We  stand  not  here  to-day 
As  victors  after  fidit ; 
We  do  but  cause  awhile,  as  they 
Who  woiud  renew  their  might. 
Chorut—f         Strengthen  us  for  loftier  service. 

Nobler  deeds  than  we  have  done; 
Forward  glancing,  still  advancing. 
Till  the  cause  of  Christ  is  won. 

/  3      Ere  we  the  strife  renew, 

Accept  our  thankful  praise. 
For  help  the  conflict  to  pursue 
Through  bright  or  stormy  days. 
Chonui—cr.         Pressing  on,  whate'er  betide  us. 

Lowering  clouds  or  smiling  sun ; 
Forward  g&ncing,  still  advancing, 
Till  the  cause  of  Christ  is  won. 

*Tane  "Stuttgart,"  from  the  Qotlia  Canluyiial,  1715. 
(294) 
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Chorus- 


/  4    If  some,  0  Lord)  can  show 
Fair  trophies  won  for  Thee, 
Their  triumph  and  their  ioy  below, 
p       Let  grateful  reverence  oe. 
-/       From  the  sin  of  pride  deliver, 

This  temptation  mav  we  shun ; 

Forward  glancing,  still  advancing, 

Till  the  cause  of  Christ  is  won. 


p  5    To  those  who  faint  and  fail. 
New  zeal  and  hope  impart ; 
cr.    When  doubts  perplex  and  fears  assail, 
Make  strong  each  soldier's  heart. 
Chonu—f         Battling  till  the  shadows  lengthen, 

And  we  hear  the  glad  "  Well  done" ; 
Forward  glancing,  still  advancing, 
Till  the  cause  of  Christ  is  won. 

Horace  G,  Groser,  1905. 

{The  verses  may  be  taken  by  male  voices  alone,  the  chorus  by  all  the  school.) 
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Bvenue. 
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If  any  man  serve  Me^  let  him/olJow  3/e.— John  xii.  26. 

8.8.8.4.  J.  S.  Bach.  16851760. 
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1  Through  good  re  -  port  and     e  -  vil,  Lord !  Still  guid  -ed    by  Thy  faith-ful  Word, 


^^^^^^^m^j^i^ilut\iLni 
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Thee. 


cr.  Our    staff,    our  buck  -  ler,    and  our  sword,  We    '  fol   -   low 


^# 


fci 


if* 


^1 
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p  2  In  silence  of  the  lonely  night, 

In  fullest  glow  of  day's  clear  light, 
cr,      Tlirough  life's  strange  windings,  dark  or  bright, 
We  follow  Thee. 

m  3  Great  Master !  point  Thou  out  the  way, 

Nor  suffer  Thou  our  steps  to  stray ; 
cr.      Then  in  the  path  that  leads  to  day. 
We  follow  Thee. 

4  Thou  hast  passed  on  before  our  face ; 
Thy  footsteps  on  the  way  we  trace ; 
p     0  keep  us.  aid  us  by  Thy  grace,— 
We  foUow  Thee. 

/  5  Whom  have  we  in  the  heaven  above  ? 
Whom  on  this  earth,  save  Thee,  to  love  ? 
Still  in  Thy  light  we  onward  move, 
cr.  We  follow  Thee. 

Horatius  Bo7iar,  1866. 
(«95  ) 
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290     Bekoid,  I  have  given  Him  for  a  Leader  and  Commander  to  the  peojfU,^l&a,.  W.  4. 


Dunbar. 
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Allamarcia, 
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J.  H.  Uaundeb,  1892. 
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Christ     our  Cap  -  tain     goes 
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be-fore>       Leads  ns      to       the       end- 
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cr.  He  who  all      the       dan-ger  knows,    All  the  strength  of       all    our  foes, 
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Chorus. 
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Christ  our  Lordand  Friend.    /  Forward,then,where  Je-susleads !  Full  of  hope  and 
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cheer ; 


Bear  thestan-dard      of  the  Cross!  Who  shall  faint  or     fear? 
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Copyright,    Iruerted  by  the  Compo9er*t  permisnon, 
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2. 

He  who  goes  where  Jesus  leads, 

Never  coes  astray ; 
He  who  Jesus'  order  heeds, 
Always  gains  the  day ; 
<T.  He  who  falters  not  shall  be 
Led  to  glorious  victory 
By  a  glorious  way. 
Forward,  etc. 


Pass  the  word  along  the  Une : 
Lo!  the  promised  land 
cr.  Ye  shall  enter  and  possess, 

By  His  mighty  hand. 
/  Courage,  tlien  I  ye  must  not  fail ; 
Strongest  foes  cannot  prevail ; 
Jesus  has  command. 

Forward,  etc. 
H.  0.  Knoxdton^  circa  1880. 


291  Narrow  is  tht  way  that  leadelh  unto  Zi/c— Matt.  vii.  14. 

BdbbUttOn*  T's.,  6  lines.  R.  Jackson,  1881. 


1  Lord,  Thy    children  guide  and  keep 


As  with  tee  -  ble  steps  thy  press 


^^^^^^^^m 


^^m 
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On    the  path-way  rough  and  steep,  Through  tliis  wea  -  ry    wil  -  der  -  ness. 


m 


p  Ho  •  [y     Je  -  sus,  day    by    day.       Lead  us       in      the    nar-row   way. 


1 


Copyrig?U.    Inserted  by  the  Composer's  permission. 


p  There  are  stony  ways  to  tread ; 

Give  the  strength  we  sorely  lack: 

There  are  tangled  i)atlis  to  thread ; 

Light  us,  lest  we  miss  the  track. 
cr.  Holy  Jesus,  day  by  day. 

Lead  us  in  the  narrow  way. 


m  There  are  soft  and  flowery  glades, 
Decked  with  golden-fruited  trees, 
Sunny  slopes  and  scented  shades ; 

p  Keep  us,  Lord,  from  slothful  ease. 
cr.  Holy  Jesus,  day  by  day. 
Lead  us  in  the  narrow  way. 


/  Upward  still  to  purer  heights. 
Onward  yet  to  scenes  more  blest, 
Calmer  region^  clearer  lights. 
Till  we  reach  the  proniis^  rest. 
cr.  Holy  Jesus,  day  by  day. 
Lead  us  in  the  narrow  way. 

IV.  W.  How,  1854. 
(297) 
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J.  Prayer. 

B.  FOE  THB  MIDDLE  SRCTION. 
2Q  2  Watch  and  pray t  that  ye  enter  7U>t  into  temptation, — Matt.  zzvL  41. 

Samoe*  7.7.7.3.  w.  h.  hatkboal,  1859. 
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1  Chris-tian,  seek  not^  yet    re -pose,     Cast  thy  dreams  of  ease    a  -  way; 
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Thou      art 


in       the    midst       of     ioe^:p"' Watch      and       pray" 

-« 0- 


^ 


-t- 

/  4  Hear  the  victors  who  overcame, 
Still  they  mark  each  warrior's  way; 
All  with  warning  voice  exclaim, 
"  Watch  and  pray." 

5  Hear,  above  all,  hear  thy  Lord, 
Him  thou  lovest  to  obey ; 
p      Hide  within  thy  heart  His  word : 
^' Watch  and  pray." 


f  2  PrincijMtlities  and  powers, 
Mustering  their  imseen  array, 
Wait  for  thine  unguarded  hours : 

p  **  Watch  and  pray." 

f  3  Gird  thy  heavenlv  armour  on, 
Wear  it  ever  night  and  day ; 
p      Near  thee  lurks  the  evil  one : 
"  Watch  and  pray." 


6  Watch,  as  if  on  that  alone 
Hung  the  issue  of  the  day ; 
Pray,  that  lielp  may  be  sent  down : 
p  "  Watch  and  pray" 

Charlotte  Elliott,  1839. 
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St.  rulbert. 


Sh4i  s])ake  in  her  heart. — 1  Sam.  L  13. 

CM.         H.  J.  Gauntlett,  Mub.  Doc,  1852. 
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1  Prayer   is     the  soul's  sin  -  cere   de  -  sire,    Ut  -  tered  or   un  -  ex  -pressed ; 
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p  The     mo-tion    of     a      hid- den   fire,  That  trem-bles   in    the  breast. 
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pp  2  Prayer  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh, 
The  falling  of  a  tear ; 
The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye 
When  none  but  God  is  near. 

3  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 

That  infant  lips  can  try ; 
/      Prayer  the  subhmest  strains  that  reach 
Tne  Majesty  on  high. 

4  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice, 

lietuming  from  his  ways ; 
cr.      While  angeb  in  their  songs  rejoice, 
And  say,  **  Behold^  he  prays ! " 

5  Nor  prayer  is  made  on  earth  alone; 

The  Holy  Spirit  pleads, 

cr.      And  Jesus  on  the  eternal  throne 

For  sinners  intercedes. 

p  Q  0  Thou  by  whom  we  come  to  God, 
The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way ! . 
dim.      The  path  of  prayer  Thyself  hast  trod : 


Lord,  teach  us  how  to  pray. 
Ja: 


ames  Montgomery,  1818. 


2Q4>  ^^  ^^'  ^^^  ^^^  ^^^  ^^^^  prayers.^l  Pet.  liL  12. 

Gratitude.  cm.       From  Templi  Camiina,  circa  1860. 
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1  There    is    an  Eye  that      nev-  er 


Be-  neath  the 
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wing    of    night ; 
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-f"    ^  '        dim,  ^ 

There    is    an  Ear  that       nev-  er  shuts,  When  sinks  the  beams    of 
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light. 
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2  There  is  an  Arm  that  never  tires. 
When  human  strengtli  gives  way ; 
There  is  a  Love  that  never  fails. 
When  earthly  loves  decay. 

cr.  3  That  Eye  is  fixed  on  seraph  throngs ; 
That  Arm  upholds  the  sky ; 
That  Ear  is  filted  with  angel  songs ; 
That  Love  is  throned  on  high. 

4  But  there's  a  power  which  man  can  wield, 
When  mortal  aid  is  vain ; 
That  Eye,  that  Arm,  that  Love  to  reach. 
That  listening  Ear  to  gain. 

/  6  That  power  is  prayer,  which  soars  on  high 

Through  Jesus  to  the  throne, 
cr.      And  moves  the  Hand  which  moves  the  world, 
To  bring  salvation  down. 

J.  C.  Wallace,  1793-1841. 
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TTbC  JSCBt  JSOOll,  [8.7.8.4.    Lowell  Mason,  Mas.  Doc,  1792-1872. 


^^3 


^m 


4: 


«=r 


^    rJ- 


1  Book    of  grace,  and  book  of    glo  -  ry,    Gift     of  God  to     age  and  youth, 


p  2  Book  of  love !  in  accents  tender 
Speaking  unto  such  as  we ; 
May  it  lead  us,  Lord,  to  render 
All,  all  to  Thee. 
3  Book  of  hope !  the  spirit  sighing, 
Sweetest  comfort  finds  in  thee, 
As  it  hears  the  Saviour  crying, 
"  Come,  come  to  Me." 


4  Book  of  peace !  when  nights  of  sorrow 
Fall  upon  us  drearily, 

Thou  wilt  bring  a  shining  morrow, 
Full,  fuU  of  Thee. 

5  Book  of  life !  when  we.  reposing, 

Bid  farewell  to  friends  we  love, 
Give  us,  for  the  life  then  closing. 
Life,  life  above. 

Thomas  MacKellar^  1843. 


2S6     -^/ewcd  is  the  man  that  vxdketh  not  in  the  counsel  of  the  wngodly.—Vs^BXm  i.  1. 

JSeatttuOe.  p.m.  with  chon».  u^'^t'iv,^ 


^^ 


^^^^m 


^& 


f  1  He    is  blest  Who  loves  begt      God  our  Father's  ho  -  ly  Word ;  His  de-light 


"^^u^^^^^^^^xmx 


Chorus. 


^      ,_ UHORUa. I  I 


3S — n 


Day  and  night,-p  Listening  to    the  Lord./ Hap -py    les-sons    we  have  heard 


^^m 


I'iir 


|i    I    ■■r^w=^ 
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N  ^  N  N 


j',N  iij^j-jii;r,r,iin^^ 


-^i-*-f 


From  our  Father's  ho  -ly  Word,  cr.  Lord,may  we,  Blessed  be,     A  Iways  trusting  Thee. 


.^££^:ir^riiTrWfiif.fFTini 
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p  2  HeUl  not  walk. 
Stand,  nor  talk, 

In  the  downward  way  of  sin ; 
God  will  bless, 
Give  success, 
Give  him  peace  within. 
Happy  lessons,  etc. 


/ 


3  He  shall  be 
Like  a  tre^ 

Planted  oy  the  flowing  stream ; 
Leaves  will  grow 
Blossoms  blow, 
In  the  smi's  bright  beam. 
Happy  lessons,  etc. 


p  4  0.  not  so, 
Those  who  go. 
With  the  wicked  day  by  day ; 
dim.      Chaff  are  these 
Which  the  breeze 
Driveth  far  away. 
Happy  lessons,  etc. 

E.  E.  Hewitt,  circa  1890  {alt.). 


29  7  ^^y  vjord  is  a  lamp  unto  my  feet, — Psalm  cxix.  105. 

jeaglei?.  cm.  j.  walch,  i864. 

Not  too  slowly. 


1  Lamp  of  our     feet,  where-by^  we  trace      Our  path  when  wont  to  stmy; 


■m9^ 


nmim 


It 


tezr: 


t^ 


r 


^ 


-©-i 


a--s 


Stream  from  the    fount  of     heavenly  grace,    Brook  by  the    traveller's  way: 

.-r  I     -^  -    -  -  -  -^ 
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2  Bread  of  our  souls,  whereon  we  feed, 
True  manna  from  on  high ; 
Our  guide  and  chart,  wherein  we  read 
Of  realms  beyond  the  sky: 

p  3  Pillar  of  fire,  through  watches  dark, 
cr.         And  radiant  cloud  by  day ;    [bark, 
When  waves  would  whelm  our  tossing 
Our  anchor  and  our  stay : 
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4  Word  of  the  everlasting  God, 
Will  of  His  glorious  Son ; 
Without  Thee  now  could  earth  be  trod, 
Or  heaven  itself  be  won  ? 

.  5  Lord,  grant  us  all  aright  to  learn 
The  wisdom  it  imparts ; 
And  to  its  heavenly  teaching  turn, 
With  simple,  childlike  hearts. 

Bernard  Barton,  1836. 
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TUnondetfttl  TI8lorD0.  p.m.  p.  p.  Buss,  1874. 


fu  j:niJii.iuij.Jiiu 


1  Sing  them  o  -  ver  a  -  gain     to  me,   /  Won-der-ful  words  of      Life ! 


^11  r  r.  sffi^TTf  r^iif  Pf  f  f-i^ 


if  J  nnniiihpip^^ 


Let     me  more  of  their  beau- ty  see 


Won-  der-  ful  words  of      Life ! 


^ 


a    m 


^s 


m 


V  V  \     P I »» •   Y 


u  u  u  > 


^-_^>-;ifip:  ^^i-iwrSfip^  ^ 


(T.  Words    of      life    and  beau  -  ty,        Teach    me     faith  and     du    -  .ty! 


&-^—^  r  rrr~r 


Chorus.  I 


\9t  time.    1 1  'ind  time. 


-U, 


^ 


yS;P- 


Life! 


Beau-ti-f ul  words !  won-derful  words !  Wonderful  words  of   Life  1 . 


^Ff^^f4r4^qp 


«±=t 


^1 


^s;!^ 


2  Christ,  the  blessed  One,  gives  to  all 

Wonderful  words  of  Life! 
p      Sinner,  list  to  the  loving  call ; 

Wonderful  words  of  Life ! 
cr.      All  so  freely  given, 
Wooing  us  to  heaven. 
Beautiful  words,  etc. 

3  Sweetly  echo  the  Gospel  call ! 

Wonderful  words  of  Life ! 
Offer  pardon  and  peace  to  all ; 
Wonderful  words  of  Life ! 
dim.     Jesus,  only  Saviour, 
Sanctify  for  ever ! 

Beautiful  words,  etc. 

P.  P.  Bliss,  1874. 
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St.  Sapfout. 


CM. 


F.  G.  Bak£b,  1876. 


pi\^  n  i-jf^^^mi i  ^  ^yl\s 


1  Thy  Word  is   like    a       gar -den,  Lord,  With  flow -ers  bright  and   fair: 


m^ 


^^ 


^m 


T 


Lf  J.IJ:  J-j  i\i,i^^^ui^i4^u4ni 


cr.  And    ev  -  'ry  one  who   seeks  may  find      A      love  -  ly    gar-  land    there. 


m 


^ 


g^ 


Copyright.    Inserted  by  the  Compover't  permieHon. 


Superintendent.— rAy  Ward  have  I  hid 
in  my  heart,  that  I  might  not  sin 
against  Thee. 

8chola,Ts.— Bless  the  Lord,  0  my  soul: 
and  all  that  is  mthin  me,  bless  His 
holy  Name. 

1  Thy  Word  is  like  a  garden,  Lord, 
With  flowers,  bright  and  fair: 
cr.     And  every  one  who  seeks  may  find 
A  lovely  garland  there. 

Supt.— Fi?  shall  seek  Me,  and  fiml  Me, 
when  ye  shall  search  for  Me  with  all 
your  heart. 

Sch. — /  sought  the  Lord,  and  He  heard 
me,  and  delivered  nxefrom  all  my  fears. 

p  2  Thy  Word  is  like  a  deep,  deep  mine ; 
And  jewels  rich  and  rare 
Are  hidden  in  its  mighty  depths, 
For  every  searcher  there. 

SMpU—He  telleth  the  number  of  the  stars  ; 
He  calleth  them  all  by  their  names. 

Sch.— Praise  ye  Him,  sun  and  moon: 


praiite  Him,  all  ye  stars  of  light. 

3  Thy  Word  is  like  a  starry  host, 
A  thousand  rays  of  light 
r.     Are  seen,  to  guide  the  traveller 
And  make  his  pathway  bright. 


Supt. — 0  sing  unto  the  Lord  a  iiew  song, 
for  He  hath  done  marvellous  things. 

Sch. — And  they  sing  the  song  .of  Moses, 
the  servant  of  God,  and  the  song  of  the 
Lamb. 

f  4  Thy  Word  is  like  a  glorfous  choir. 
And  loud  its  anthems  ring ; 
Though  many  tongues  and  parts  unite, 
It  is  one  song  they  sing. 

Supt. — Take  unto  you  the  whole  armour 
of  God,  that  ye  may  be  able  to  with- 
stand bi  the  evil  day,  and  having  done 
all  to  stand. 

Sch.—/  vjill  delight  myself  in  Thy 
statutes:  I unll  not  forget  Thy  Word. 

5  Thy  Word  is  like  an  armoury, 
Where  soldiers  may  repair. 
And  find  for  life's  long  battle  day 
All  needful  weapons  there. 

p  6  Oh,  may  I  love  Thy  precious  Woixl, 
May  I  explore  the  mine. 
May  I  its  fragrant  flowers  glean, 
May  light  upon  me  shine : 


cr.  7  0,  may  I  find  my  armour  there, 
Thy  Word  my  trusty  sword ; 
I'll  learn  to  fight  with  every  foe 
The  battle  of  the  Lord. 

Edwin  Hodder,  1863. 
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300  Better  unto  me  than  thousands  of  gold  and  silver.— PsMlm  cxix.  72. 

imankaMUctlKjnDIe.  P.M.  "kS' S^ET 'liS' 

fe*  ■  ■  ■ 


» 


^^.txr^'  i~T~^^^^^ 


1      Thank      God  for  the     Bi  -    ble!  'tis   there     that   we     find 
Juniors  only, 

p  2  While  He  lived  on  this  earth, 

All,  3    In     the      Bi    -  ble  we    read 

4      Thank      Qod  for  the     Bi  - 


to  the  sick  and  the  blind, 
of  a  beau  -  ti  -  ful  land, 
ble!  its     truth     o'er    the  earth 


^^ViT^^^m 


m 


^m 


^    ^ 


-m ^ 

The           sjo   -    ry      of  Christ     and  His      love—  p  How   He 

And    to    moiurn  -  ers    His  bless  -  ings  were  given ;  And    He 

Where       sor  -    row  and  pain      nev  -  er     come,  /  For    .    . 

We'll        scat  -   ter   with  boun   -   ti  -  f ul      hand,  But     we 


te*^^^|  \     [   i!  I  f     r-ll^ 


-P 


^ 


caroc       down     to  earth  from    His  beau 

said,      "Let  the  lit    -     tie     ones  come 

Je     -     sus      is  there  with      a  hea 

nev     -     er  can  tell  what   the  Bi 


Si 


ti    -    ful        home 
un  -   to        Me, 
ven  -  ly         band, 
ble      is         worth 

t 


^^m 


■^ 


^?Tm=!^^-^Wf4- 


In  the  mansions  of  glo  •  ry  a  -  hove.  /  Thanks  to  Him  we  will  bring, 
For  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven."  /  Je  -  sus  calls  us  to  come, 
And'tis  there  He's  prepaid  us  a  home.  p  Je -sus  call8,shallwe  stay? 
Till  we   go     to  that  beau- ti-ful  land.    cr.  There  our  thanks  we  will  bring, 


^^^rGmpartr^Tria 


(304) 


THE  LIFE  OF  A  CHRISTIAN. 


i 


*iM-4 


* 


>- 


t^-^JI-iM 


^* 


^ 


Praise   to    Him  we  will   sing; 
He's   pre-par'd  us     a     home; 
/  No !  we'll  glad  -  ly     o  -  bey ; 
Therewith   an -gels  we '11  sing 


For  He  came  down  to  earth  from  His 

For  He  said,"  Let  the  lit  -  tie  ones 

For       Je-  sus     is  therewith  a 

And  its  worth  we  can  tell,  when  with 


^i^ 


m 


V  I     v-^ 


U. 


^ — N 


^ 


f^-L 


if=3= 


beau  -  ti  -  ful     Iiome        In   the  man  -  sions   of    glo  -  ry     a  -  hove, 
come     un  -  to      Me,         For  of    such     is     the  Idng  -  dom   of   heaven." 
hea-ven-ly      band.      And 'tis  there   He'sprepar'd      us      a    home. 
Je  -  sus  we     dwell        In  .    .     hea  -  ven,  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful    land. 

Aiwn..  circa  1860. 


I  Anon,^  circa  loou. 


I 
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Thy  testimonies  are  my . .  .  eounseUors. — Psalm  cxix.  24. 


itiuter.  CM. 


J.  TuBLE,  1843. 


:i 


tr. 


'tr=^ 


I  We  bless  Thee  for  Thy  will  made  known,  0   Lord,  from  age   to       age ; 


^^ 


juifi'^fiinp^f^ 


^ 


^m 


^^ 


^ 


Grate  •  ful  that  in   Thy   word   we  own     So     rich    a     her  -it  -  age. 


^ 


^  pilf"|g-f-M-^ 


2  As  some  sweet  melody  of  old 
To  well-tuned  harps  is  stnmg, 
p     So   here   Thy  mercy-thoughts   are 
told 
By  seer's  and  poet's  tongne. 

/  3  But  at  the  Saviour's  feet  we  learn 
Thy  vast,  redeeming  plan ; 

p  We  call  Thee  Father,  and  discern 
Thy  depths  of  love  to  man. 
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4  Here  shines  a  light  o'er  all  the  way 
That  mortal  feet  have  trod, 

cr.      And  leads,  with  ever-brightening  ray. 
Home  by  the  cross  to  God. 

5  Here  would  we  find  our  heavenward 

chart, 
Our  staff,  when  weak  and  lone, 
cr.      Till  we  shall  see  Thee  as  Thou  art, 
And  know  as  we  are  known. 

W,  H.  Groaer,  1890. 
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i*i  J I  J:  Ji- 


^^ 


? 


r   r  r 


ZT 


m       cJ ' 


1  We     love    the  good  old      Bi   -  ble,     The     glo-rious  Word  of      Qod: 
-Jz-r-« ^    ■■    ,     ■     J       J 


^^rij  j  j   ,,ip  nii-iriiPflPl 


feM:  rj  ;|  ii^a^u4i^ 


The    lamp   for  those  who    tra   -   vel     O'er     all   life's  drear-y        rood.  .  . 


g  I  g 


^ 


1»-2- 


rg^/^juj  jiiji^^ 


The    watch-word  in     life's     bat  -  tie,     The  chart  on  life's  dark    sea; 


^St 


ri_ 


^^ 


^ 


friii:7nrgp 


-e 


cr.  The     beau-  ti-ful,  dear      Bi   -   ble,      It 


shall    oar  teach-er       be. 


irfTt'F.f  fif^firrF^F 


IE 


i 


Copyright.    Interted  by  the  Compoeer't  permitiion. 


2  Who  would  not  love  the  Bible, 

So  beautiful  and  wise  ? 
Its  teachings  chanu  the  simple, 

And  point  us  to  the  skies. 
Its  stories  all  so  mighty 

Of  men  so  brave  to  see ; 
The  beautiful,  dear  Bible, 

It  shall  our  teacher  be. 

3  But  most  we  love  the  Bible, 

For  there  we  children  learn 

How  Christ  for  us  became  a  child, 

Our  liearts  to  Him  to  turn ; 


dim.   And  how  He  bowed  to  sorrow. 
That  we  His  face  might  see, 

cr.      The  Bible,  oh  !  the  Bible, 
It  shall  our  teacher  be. 

/  4  Then  we  will  hold  the  Bible, 
The  glorious  book  of  God ; 
Well  ne'er  forsake  the  Bible 
Through  all  life's  future  road. 
pp      And  when  we  lie  a-dying. 
Wherever  that  may  w, 
cr.      The  beautiful,  dear  Bible 
Shall  still  our  solace  be. 

£.  Paxtan  Hood,  IS54. 
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303  ^^  ^'^  ^  ^y  mo\tik  is  better  utUo  me  than  ihtnisanda  of  gold  and 

^'^  *i/twr.— Psalm  cxix.  72. 


firaMotd. 


7.6.8.6.8.6.8.6. 


^^ 


From  Haydn,  1732-1809. 

-4- 


P 


as 


m  '  1^ — w — m — w- 
1  We  won't  give  up  the     Bi 


^ 


ble,  God's  ho  -  ly  book  of      truth ; . . 


^ 


^  J   3  -S-  ^  *   r  j  r  ^ 


1 


The 


bless  -  ed    staff    of     hoar  -  y    age,   The  guide   of    ear  -  ly     youth  ; 


9^^ 


P^ 


r  r  I  :^:r  '  r  I 


^ 


/The   sun  that  sheds  a      glo-rious  light  O'er      ev  -  Vy  drear-  y        road  ; .  . 


^ 


£ 


^^ 


^^ 


rjij  a  ji/w^ 


Eft 


cr.  The    voice  that  speaks  a      Saviour's  love,  And    calls  us  home  to     Qod. 


mm 


m 


^^ 


2  We  won't  give  up  the  Bible, 

For  pleasure  or  for  pain ; 
We'll  buy  the  truth,  and  sell  it  not 

For  all  that  we  might  gain. 
Though  man  should  try  to  take  our  prize 

By  guile,  or  cruel  might, 
We'd  suffer  all  that  man  could  do. 

And  Qod  defend  the  right. 

3  We  won't  give  up  the  Bible, 

But  spr^  it  far  and  wide, 
Until  its  saving  voice  be  heard 

Beyond  the  rolling  tide ; 
Till  all  shall  know  its  gracious  power. 

And  with  one  voice  and  heart 
Resolve  that  from  God's  sacred  word 

We'll  never,  never  i>art. 

W,  M.  Whittemore,  1839. 
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IDOI  2>Ct  P.M. 

> — N- 


-1  Pet.  i.  25. 

W.  A.  Williams. 
Hat.  by  E.  B.  B.,  1905. 


« 


m 


m 


1  There  is     a  Book  that  comes  to  me,  From  One  who  spake  of     old,  .  . 


mifAinuitmtfifi. 


r^ 


i 

m 


jijj'jj'ijjifii;^^ 


p  Who  calls  with  Shepherd-  voice  the  flock  That  wan-  ders  from  the    fold. 


s 


^=^l}Aiit\\un^Tr 


B 


Chorus. 
'Tis    old, 


yet     ev  -  er  new,  Tis    old, 


if''"n;,t  i\ni\\f\i 


yet    ev  -  cr  tnie, 


Tis     old,  'tis  old,  yet     ev  -  er  new,    Tis    old,  'tis  old,  yet    ev  - 

*  #    :£-   #   ^     #    * 


er  tme, 


fei?=e 


m 


t2=fc 


cr.  'Tis    fresh 


i 


K.j^'nw^ii'^^i 


E 


cr.  *Tis    fresh,  'tis  fresh  as    mom-ing  dew.    The     Sto  -  ry  old  but 


^^ 


new. 


L  aui  II 


^ 


C<)pyri^*t  0/  Tha  &S.  U. 

2  There  is  a  Book  whose  pa^es  white 

A  wondrous  Love  reveal— 
dim.     A  Love  once  wounded  unto  death. 
The  wounds  of  sin  to  heal. 
'Tis  old,  etc. 

3  There  is  a  Book  whose  promises 

I  all  my  life  may  plead  ; 
cr.     They  shine  like  stars  above  the  night 
Of  my  exceeding  need. 
'Tis  old,  etc. 

/  4  There  is  a  Book  whose  pilgrim  songs 

Are  sweet  as  songs  of  Spring : 
cr.      I  hope  to  sing  them  till  the  day 
Wnen  I  shall  see  the  King. 
'Tis  old,  etc. 

F.  A.  Jachon,  1905. 
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305  ^^  '^*^  **  ****^  ang^  tUaleth  foolishly. —Ptoy.  jliy.  17. 

Xet  It  paea.  7.3.7.3.7.7.7.3.  with  Choms.  S.  J.  Vail,  circa  1860. 


^''MJijiJu 


msJ4^ 


t=t 


^^ 


1  Be  not  swift  to  take  of -fence,  Let  it  pass  I  Let  it  pass  !  An-ger   is    a 


m 


E=C 


U  'y    i 


mijHWi: f/■^nrgfN'^'^'^ 


foe  to  sense,  Let  it   pass!     Brood  not  darkly  o'er  a  wrong,  Which  will  dis-ap 


&^ 


V  •  iir  !\i.-*ur.  nffi^'^'i'  11^ 


P'niH!U\^^^ 


pear  ere  long;/BA-ther  sing  this  cheer -y  song.    Let      it      pass! 


'^<>ff  ^riK'g^ginpiF  rij 


3:: 


Chobub. 


0f^l  gSMM  MI^^C  8St 


/Mer  -ri  -  ly,  cheer  -  i  -  ly       sing  this    song,    Mer  -  ri  -  ly,  cheer-i  -  ly 


's^f^nffi^-fffti-fc 


^^ 


f«— N 


^H^'fll3  Jlj  II 


J       f 


^^#hM 


sing  this  song,     Bet-ter  to 

^   ^-  ^ 


^^ 


be  wrong'd  than  wrong ;  Let      it       pass ! 


^ 


p  Mr » 


2  Echo  not  an  angry  word, 
Let  it  pass ! 
Think  how  often  you  have  erred, 

Let  it  pass ! 
Since  our  loys  must  pass  away. 
Like  the  oewdrops  on  the  spray, 
Wherefore  should  our  sorrow  stay? 
Let  it  pass ! 
Merrily,  cheerily,  etc. 


3  If  for  good  you  suffer  ill, 
Let  it  pass ! 
p     0  be  kind  and  gentle  still. 

Let  it  pass ! 
er.      Time  at  last  makes  all  things  straight ; 
Let  us  not  resent  but  wait, 
And  our  triumph  shall  be  great : 
Let  it  pass ! 
Merrily,  cheerily,  etc. 
309  )  A-awv.^cvrcaV^R*^. 
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Whatsoever  ye  ttoidd  that  snen  should  do  to  you,  do  ye  even  so 
to  them,~UMtl.  viL  12. 


never  lose  tbe  Golden  "Rule.  7.5.7.5.4,7.4,5.  with  chonxa.  Edwtn  Vwcett,  i896. 

With  spirit. 


$*f^m^ 


^^ 


^^ 


*    S-  ^  '  P 


w^ 


1  Nev -er  lose  the  gold-en  role,  Ket^  it  still  in     view:    I>o  too-there  as  you  would 


wm 


Mi£ 


n\iV\\\nif\(f\m.m 


4^1/ > 


8.  &  C. 


^*^fT^^^t^r^lll^LHlfir-i 


T 


They  should  do  to      you.  pp  Eind-ly,     gen  -  tly,     In  their  burden  bear   a  part, 


A 


^^c  g  c  rif^ 


^^ 


^ 


=t 


^ 


^ 


^ 


;^^    ?^ 


Chorus.  Pitll. 


Meek  -  ly     chi  -  ding  With  a  lov-ing  heart.  /  Nev  -  er  lose  the  gold  -en  rule, 


^^^^^^ 


mJif%r!-fii)i^U\\7^^i\^ 


Keep  it  still  in      view ;     Do  to  o-thers  as  you  would  They  should  do  to     you. 


^A^^nmi^ 


ft    m     0 


A 


m 


^ 


Copyright.    Imerted  ly  permission  oJUsssts.  Curwtn  ^  Sons,  Ltd. 


2  Help  the  feeble  ones  along. 
Oneer  the  faint  and  weak ; 
To  the  sorrow-laden  heart 
Words  of  comfort  speak. 
■  Freely,  freely. 
Prom  the  "bounty  of  your  store, 
Cheerful  givers. 
Help  the  humble  poor. 

Never  lose  the  golden  rule,  etc. 


(310) 


3  Love  the  Lord,  the  first  command. 
With  thy  soul  and  mind ; 
Love  thy  neighbour  as  thyself. 
Both  in  one  combined. 
Justly,  justly, 
With  each  other  strive  to  live. 
Ever  ready. 
Willing  to  forgive. 

Never  lose  the  golden  role,  etc. 
Fanny  van  Alstyne,  1864. 


THE  LIFE  OF  A  CHRISTIAN. 
6.  Duty. 

B.  FOR  THE  MIDDLE  SECTION. 
807  ^^^^  **^'  **"***  me  full  of  joy  with  Thy  countenance.— Acta  ii.  28. 

St.  OCOXgc'Sf  JSOltOn.  7.6.,  8  linea.  J.  Walch,  1878. 


=fc 


u\i  i  jvu  ^mPm 


p  1  Lord!  when  thro' sin     I      wan  -  der      So      ve  -  ry    far  from  Thee, 


"^>Urit  [  F  i 


M+H^^^-i 


nr 


g=f 


^^ 


^ 


It 


P^ 


"• — »■ ^       ^       ^ w r-r CT^ 

I    think  in  some  far     coun  -  try     Thy    sin  -  less  home  most    he 


iivi^Mff  f  nr  }\^\\f}uz 


i 


^ 


^m 


m 


cr.  But  when  with  heartfelt     sor  -  row       I      pray  Thee  to    for  -  give, 


firrrriP  fh^^f^^ 


m^ 


yi>'l^jl,,'-/n|ii   J||,j|j^j  ^i,^;|^^.|| 


Thy   par  -  don  is     so       per  -  feet,    That     in   Thy  heaven  I       live. 


nf  p  rTi'^  ^if%% 


SI 


m^ 


m 


Copyright.    Imerted  by  permistion  of  Mrs.  WaUK 


That  heaven,  Lord,  so  surrounds  me, 

That  when  I  do  the  right, 
/  The  saddest  path  of  duty 

Is  hghtened  hy  its  light. 
p  1  know  not  what  its  glories 

Before  Thy  throne  must  be ; 
er.  But  here  Thy  smiling  presence 

Is  heaven  on  earth  to  me. 


(311) 


To  love  the  right,  and  do  it. 
Is  to  my  heart  so  sweet, 
/  It  makes  the  path  of  duty 
A  shining  golden  street. 
cr.  Give  me  Thy  strength,  0  Father, 
To  choose  this  i|ath  each  day. 
Then  heaven  ¥nthin,  about  me, 
Shall  compads  all  my  way. 

Charles  Smithy  1875. 
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7.  The  Happy  Life. 

A.  FOR  THK  JUNIOR  SECTION. 
/  vnU  he  glad  and  rejoice  in  Thee, — Psalm  x.  2. 

P.M.  Henbt  Tucker,  circa  1850. 


j-j  j  jjtij'jiij  rjJtir^iij  J  jiUv^ 


/ 1  Joy-bells  ring  -  ing,     Chil-dren  sing  -  ing,     Fill  the  air  with  mu  -  sic  sweet ; 


^^tn^  MlF^^  Ml^FF^^ 


rai 


1— r 


f^^=jj^_^^J^fJJIjH 


Joy  -  f  ul    mea  -  sure,  Guile-less    plea  •  sure,  Make  the  chain  of    song  com-plete. 


H'M^ 


r  r  r  r  "r  r  r 


Fiif-.Trfifff 


Chorus. 


j-^j:  j-j  i\-i-^m 


f  Joy  -  bells  !      joy   -  bells !    Nev    -  er,  nev  -  er     cease  your  ring  -  ing ; 
Chil  •   dren  !      cWl  -  dren  1    Nev    -  er,  nev  -  er     cease  your  sing  -  ing  ; 


^ 


w    \\  I  P=^=Tf'  If  f  if  g  ^R 


i 


^^ 


List,       list      the    song    that 


j  J II F    M  ^-    '^ 


jr  I    n 


fe^ 


swells, 


Joy    -  bells!       joy    -    bells! 


^ 


g 


^^ 


2         Jo^-bells  ring^g, 
^  Cmldren  singing, 

Hark  their  voices,  loud  and  clear ; 
cr.  Breaking  o'er  us, 

Like  a  cnorus, 
From  a  purer,  happier  sphere. 
Joy-bells,  etc 

4 


/  3         Earth  seems  brighter, 
Hearts  grow  lighter, 
,  As  the  gladsome  melody 
Charms  our  sadness 
Into  gladness, 
Pealing,  pealing  ioyfully. 
Joy-bells,  etc 

Joy-bells  nearer 
Sound,  and  clearer, 
When  the  neart  is  free  from  care ; 
Skies  are  clearing. 
And  we're  hearing 
Joy-bells  ringing  everywhere. 
Joy-beBs,  etc 

Josephine  Pollard^  circa  1840. 
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B.  FOR  THE  MIDDLE  SECTION. 
309  Then  they  were  all  of  good  cheer.— Actn  xxvii.  36. 

CICntCttdA  P-M.  Theodob  L.  Clemens,  1896. 


With  quicif  joyful  movement. 


f'U  i  i\i,^4^^\^.^JUJ 


^m 


1  Cheer  -  f ul  -  ly,  cheer  -  ful  -  ly,     let    us     all     live,  Slow   to     be 

2  Clieer  -  ful  -  ly,  cheer  -  ful  -  ly,  work  while  you  may,    The    field   is     be    - 


^ 


f=f=r= 


P==Si 


^jij'jlj  JtJI'MtTl  jlj.jjlj^ 


^ 


angered,  and  quick  to  for-give ;  Cheer  for  the  mourning  and  smiles  for  the  glad  ; 
fore    us,  and  long  is  the  day ;  W«ll  sow    a  -  round  us  the  good  seed  of  truth, 


^ 


Pi 


^ 


»==g:±:: 


^»t^j  Jlj.jHij  JtJi.MlJ  J  Jlj  J  j 


Brave  hearts  for   ev  -  er,  thro' days  bright  or    sad;   God  helps  the  hand  that  is 
Soon    it    will  spring  up  in  fresh-ness  of  youth ;  Then  shall  the   har-vest  be 


'i^<.^PflF'•TTTrtfl^^•||^^f|^ff 

Chorus. 

^^UJjij,iijjjnJ-^J  -JJi.LiiJ.;.' 


do-ing  its    best;    Bless-ea  the  true  heart  that  stands  ev  - 'ry  test.    )  r..     •         -, 
gold  -en   and  brigh  t,  Gathering  onr  sheaves  on-der  hea-ven's  own  light,  j       ^^  ^^ 


'i^^iTfFirjrTTTTT  ffir  fri^^iif:^ 


^,''J'JJir-ferlr-li;/JI.Mjl.iiljJ 


hoping,  at  work  or  at  rest,     Cheer-f  ul-ly,  cheer-ful-ly,  do  -  ing  our  best  1 

3f.  G,  Lelandy  circa  1890. 


s3i£gjj^.ffif-ii[ftir[ri[^iir^ 


ClO!pyr^A^    Inserted  by  the  Owner'a  permvaum, 
(313) 


( 
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310      ^^^  ransomed  of  the  Lord  sh4dl  come  . . 

Bpbraim*    [first  td»b.]  7's. 


^ 


s 


* 


^m 


to  Zion  with  songs. — Isa.  xxzt.  10. 

H.  T.  Lbsus,  Mob.  Doc.,  1860. 
J- 


^^ 


1  Chil-  dren  of    the  HeaVnly  King, 


As    ye  jour-ney,  sweet-  ly    sing ! 


^^^^ 


I 


m 


^mz^±^M^U^  j  j  I  ^ '' -iJ 


/  Sing  your  Sa-viour*s  wor-  thy  praise, 


@stf  irrrf^ 


Glo-  rious  in    His  works  and  ways. 


m 


I 


=F 


2. 

Ye  are  travelling  home  to  God, 
In  the  wav  the  rathers  trod : 
cr.  They  are  happy  now,  and  we 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 

3. 

/  Shout,  ye  ransomed  flock,  and  blest : 
You  on  Jesu's  throne  shall  rest ; 
There  your  seat  is  now  prepared ; 
There  your  kingdom  and  reward. 


4. 


Fear  not,  brethren,  joyful  stand 
On  the  borders  of  your  land ; 
Jesus  Christ,  your  Father's  Son, 
Bids  you  undismayed  go  on. 


p  Lord !  submissive  may  we  go, 
Qladly  leaving  all  below ; 

cr.  Only  Thou  our  leader  be. 
And  we  still  will  follow  Thee. 

John  Cennickt  1742 


StOrt0»     [second  tune.] 
jL        With  vigour. 

m 


Ta.    R.  Storrs  Willis  (adapted),  circa  1870. 


fTTTTOTCT^^ 


1  Children  of     the    Heav'nly  King,      As  ye   jour-ney,    sweet-ly   singl 


^ 


.&Q 


i 


4- 


f£/:Jir  f 


"=g 


i^r 


^'■JJ,^f^Njf?^J|i%^^ll 


/  Sing  your  Sa  -  viour's  worthy    praise,  .  .    Glorious  in     His  works  and  ways. 


m 


m 


^—d- 


as 


^ 


Inserted  by  permission  from  "  The  Plymouth  Hymfial" 
(314) 
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XowelL 


The  winter  is  past, — Sol.  Song  ii.  11. 

7.6.,  8  liDes.     Lowell  Mason,  Mas.  Doc.,  1792-1872. 


^Itf-J^ff  elf^   pi  J  ;iJJ  i 


^ 


1  Sing,  for  the  world  re  -  joic  -  eth,       Full    of    a  thankful  mirth; 


'c^^tr  r/gr  NH  P  iir  Vl^^ 


ff  J'.J'f  pif;  =^-irt  j^J-j-i 


-^-s- 


Sing,  for  de-lightsome    mu   -    sic         Fill -eth  the  heaVn  and    earth; 


^^  r  Tf 


f  Ip  p  iif-ff- 


^ 


»-r-rr 


3^ 


J^J-^-rrM    II  j    J:j^J'»j|^ 


7>  Sing,  for  theflow'rsare     spring  -  ing       Forth  from  the  generous      sod ; 


a.<rf^f  fhp-f=it£=Hf 


&-=- 


/ 


2  Sing,  for  His  children's  praises 

^er  are  sweet  to  Him ; 
Ever  His  great  love  lasteth, 

Never  His  smile  is  dim ; 
Ever  in  storm  and  sunshine 

Loves  He  His  children  well ; 
Ever  from  night  till  morning 

They  should  His  praises  tell. 


p  3  Sing,  for  the  holy  an^ 

Worship  the  Lord  In  throngs, 
And  they  are  never  weary 
Praising  His  name  in  songs ; 
cr.      Sing,  for  %e  host  triumphant. 
Dwelling  before  the  throne, 
Crown  Him  with  lasting  honour, 
Eager  Hiis  power  to  own. 


4  Sing,  let  the  happy  spring  time 
Waken  the  taray  voice ; 
Let  the  whole  world  be  happy, 

Let  every  heart  rejoice ; 
Sing  of  the  Father's  goodness. 

And  of  the  Saviours  love ; 
Sing  as  ye  travel  onward 
To  the  fair  home  above. 

Marianne  Faminghamy  1870. 

(  316  ) 
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312  TktypresenUd  unto  Him  (Jeaus)  gifts.  —Matt.  ii.  11. 

fflOrtb  Xl^nne*  6.5.,  8  lines.  Edith  S.  Hallack,  1894. 


llf'tVVJ  jlJlT^ 


=t: 


^ 


7"^ 

Not  a 


Not  one  hour  for    Je  -  sua,     Not  one  day  in      seven, 


^=1 


J- 


few  steps 


en r  r  F  c if^qm^i g  \\^r\ 


j^-i  i-'ii^^i^i^» 


1^ 


ncr- 


on 


^ 


Up     the  road     to    heaven;  Christ  the  King  de- mand  -  eth 


\  w^  n ''-v^w^^^ 


ce: 


^^ 


imh^i 


tpn:^ 


Great-  er  things  than  these : 


S 


S: 


All  our  life  to  serve  Him,    Ev-'ry  hour  to  please. 


fiinfFir  |iiiFF^ 


^^ 


Copyright,    Interted  by  ths  Compoter't  pennittion. 


P 

cr. 


2  Rich  miist  be  the  welcome 
To  a  Royal  Guest- 
Not  a  gift  too  precious 

Chosen  from  our  best: 
Gold  we  need  not  offer, 
But  we  all  can  bring 
Loving  hearts  and  loyal 
To  the  children's  King. 

4  Selfish  feelings  vanish, 
An^er  soon  will  die, 


p  3  In  our  times  of  sadness, 

Thoughts  of  Jesus  come 
:r.     Like  a  ray  of  sunshine 

Lighting  us>  the  home ! 
When  with  mirth  and  laughter 

Rine;  the  hours  of  plav, 
Thoughts  of  Jesus  watching 
Sweeten  aU  the  day. 


If  we  out  remember 
Jesus  standing  by. 
p     So.  great  Friendf  and  Saviour, 

Not  for  one  brief  day 
cr.      Come  to  us— but  coming. 
With  Thy  children  stay. 

Horace  G,  Groser^  1894. 
This  hymn  may  also  be  song  to  tune  *'Lyndhur8t,"  No.  268. 

313  ^'^^'^  '^^  ^  righteous  shine  forth  cu  the  ran.— Matt.  xiii.  43. 

Cbcrc  '0  0un0bf  nc  tn  ms  aouL        p.m.  ^^     jno.  r.  Swknet,  1887. 

J- 


M^^jjij ;  i\^^M 


i 


J  >  J 


1  T'liere 


:3iM 


's  sunshine  in  my  soul  to  -  day,       More  glo-ri-ous  and  bright. 


h»ij  ip  f  Ei^ifnrpTFTrTTTf 


U\6) 
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^jiJij'.MMiiji-HrViF 


Than  glows  in      a  -  ny  eartlily    sky,      For      Je  -  sus   is    my     light. 


^f=^ 


^S. 


:nz 


^^ 


^^ 


rtj- 


f=r=^ 


Chobus.  i^ 


^m 


^ 


p^ 


w 


Oh,  there 's  sun       -       -      shine,      bless  -  ed      sun       -       -       shine. 
Oh,  there's  sun-shine  in     my  soul,    bless-  ed      sun-shine  in     my  soul. 


^ 


r=FF 


2==tE 


W—Wz 


»    V 


#^^j..jiii  ^^^rtt 


-&^ 


p  When  the  peace  -  ful,      hap  -  py  mo-ments  roll ; 

p  When  the  peace  -  ful,      hap  -  py  mo-ments,  hap  -  py  mo  -ments  roll ; 


^W:  f\  J  -^r-J-V  g  I  p  J  f.=  p  gai 


^%l,H^i;jM-JifJ:H 


3S 


r 

cr.  When    Je  -  sus  shows  His   smi-ling  face,  There  is    smishine  in    my 

4 


soul. 


^ 


pIpHJJIp 


fcii! 


/  2  There's  music  in  my  soul  to-day, 

A  carol  to  my  King, 
p      And  Jesus,  listening,  can  hear 

The  songs  I  cannot  sing. 
Oh,  there's,  etc. 

/  3  There's  sprin^ime  in  my  soul  to-day, 
For,  when  the  Lord  is  near, 

p      The  dove  of  peace  sings  in  my  heart. 
The  flowers  of  grace  appear. 
Oh,  there's,  etc, 

/  4  There's  gladness  in  my  soul  to-day, 
And  hope,  and  praise,  and  love, 
For  blessings  which  He  pives  me  now, 
For  joys  laid  up  above. 
Oh,  there's,  etc. 

E.  E,  Heimtt,  1887. 
(317) 


THE  UFE  OF  A  CHBI8TIAK. 


314 

Stnttaart 


OivMig  thankt  alwaifs. — Eph.  ▼.  20 

8.7.8.7.  Gotha  Cantional,  1715. 


1  Lord,  we  thank  Thee  for   the  pleasure  That  our  hap-py     life- time  gives» 

«.V^    ♦  :?"    4*.  -^-  -p- 


Wdt4.  P    g    1    f  I  ^ — g    P    P  II  1^     f    !     7  I  I    =£ 

^t  r  r  r  M  r  f  ^ '  II  r  r  ^  p^ 


It: 


IU-J..J  j+H-HHIJ  j;  Jlj  jdll 


The    in  -  es  -  tim 


a  -  ble  trea-sure 


Of      a      soul  that    ev  -  er    lives ; 


^affi^fiftfVr  F  f  riFr-^ 


2  Mind  that  looks  before  and  after, 
Yearning  for  its  home  above, 
Human  tears  and  human  laughter, 
And  the  depth  of  human  love ; 

/  3  For  the  thrill,  the  leap,  the  gladness 
Of  our  pulses  flowing  free ; 

p      E'en  for  evenr  touch  of  sadness 

That  may  bring  us  nearer  Thee ; 

<T.  4  But.  above  all  other  kindness, 
Tnine  unutterable  love, 


Which,  to  heal  our  sin  and  blindness, 
Sent  Thy  dear  Son  from  above. 

p  5  Teach  us  so  our  davs  to  number 
That  we  may  be  lowly  wise ; 

cr.    Dreamy  mist  or  cloud  of  slumber 
Never  dull  our  heavenward  eyes ! 

/  6  Hearty  be  our  work  and  willing, 
As  to  Thee  and  not  to  men, 
For  we  know  our  souls*  fulfilling 
Is  in  heaven,— not  till  then. 

T.  W.  Jtx  Blake,  1855. 


'8.  Serving  Others 

A.  FOE  THE  JUNIOR  SBCTIOK 
315     ^^''  y^  ^'^  anoiher'i  burdeiu,  and  so  fulfil  the  law  of  Christ.  —Gal.  vi.  2. 
flOrmaCOt    [fibst  tune.]  8.8.8.4.        F.  A.  Challinor,  Mas.  Doc.,  1905. 


li^ 


^^|^JiilJJill^|.'^^ 


#=72.  1  Dear  Master,  what  can  children  do?  The     angelscamefrom  heaven  a- bove 


m;\i^;mH^rrrhr 


r='=rr 


FMJ  n,i  ii:/l 


^ 


s 


s 


^PG 


To     com  -  fort  Thee :  may   chil  -  dre 


SI 


^ 


may 


i 


-dren  too    Give     Thee     their      love? 


-1^  .fJL.  -^* 


^ 


s 


^F 


-r. 


:t: 


Oipyrii/ht»  190C,  by  Th€  Suiulay  SchoU  Union. 
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p  2  No  more,  as  on  that  night  of  shame, 
Art  Thou  in  dark  Oethsemane^ 
Where,  worshipping,  an  angel  came 
To  strengthen  Thee. 

cr.  3  ButThou  hast  taught  us  that  Thou  art 
Still  present  in  the  crowded  street, 
In  every  lonely,  suflfering  heart 
That  there  we  meet. 

4  And  not  one  simple,  loving  deed. 
That  lessens  gloom,  or  lightens  pain, 


SOUtb(>Ott.    [second  tune.] 


Or  answers  some  unspoken  need, 
Is  done  in  vain : — 

5  Since  every  passing  joy  we  make. 
For  men  and  women  that  we  sec. 
If  it  is  offered  for  Thy  sake, 
Is  given  to  Thee. 

cr.  6  0  God,  our  Master,  help  us  then 
To  bless  the  weary  and  the  sad. 
And,  comforting  our  fellow-men. 
To  make  Tliee  glad. 

Annie  Matheson^  1882. 


8.8.8.4.  Georoe  Lomas,  1876. 


1  Dear  Mas. 


ter,    what  can  chil  -  dren  do?   The  an  -  gels  came  from  heaven  a- bo  ve 
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Copyright.    Inserted  by  pennisswii  of  Mrs.  Lomaa. 

Strengthen  ye  the  weak  hands.— Isa,  xzzv.  3. 

8.6.8.5.  A.  Bryce,  1905. 


1  Heaven- ly      Fa  -  ther,     I     would  serve  Thee,    As       a        child    may      do, 

0       g     ^p    I    •       •       P     —0    u    m       m —  ^  •    I    <g>-- 


a^s 

^^ 

[^ 

r  ^ 

M^-^-:H 

^^=-—11 

Be 

a    hap  -  I 
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>y,    youth -fal    bright-ness, 

Lov  -  ing,  trust  -  ful,     true. 
-        *       f      »■        1^ 

^' 
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p  2  I  would  live  for  Uttle  creatures. 
As  Thou  liv'st  for  me, 
dim.     And  to  all  the  weak  and  helpless 
Gentle  helper  be. 

3  I  am  thankful  that  mv  spirit 
May  become  like  Thine ; 
Kindly  service  of  the  feeble 
Is  tne  life  divine. 

/  4  Thou  art  mighty  and  eternal 
God  and  lK>ra  of  all. 


The  Sunday  School  Union, 


P 


Yet  the  strong  to  win  Thy  service 
Are  the  weak  and  small. 


5  May  this  voice  that  Thou  hast  given  me 
By  its  loving  words. 
May  these  hands  by  deeds  of  kindness 
Prove  they  are  the  Lord's. 

cr.  6  Change  me  wholly  to  Thy  plejvsure. 
Give  me  Jcsius'  grace, 
That  I  may,  as  He  in  cliildhood. 
Sweetly  fill  my  place. 
/  gig  \  Benjamin  Wauqh^  circa  ItiOU. 
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317    ^^  ^  ^  vunUha  of  babes  and  sucklings  Thou  hast  perfected  praisc^VLKii,  xxL  16. 
ftlngStOn.  8.7.8.7.  D.  E.  Fobd,  circa  1840. 
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1  We 

are   on  -  ly 

»          V          V                             II                             V             * 

lit  -  tie    work-en,  cr,  Tet    we  fain  would  do   Thy  will : 

^^ 

^^u^  i    r 
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M 

80      we  pray  Thee,    Lord,  to  help   as 


Low  -  ly     da  •  ties     to     fill  -  fil. 


2  Little  souls  perchance  may  brighten 

Lives  that  sorrow,  care,  and  sin 
p     Darken,  till  hope's  blessed  sunshine 
Scarcely  ever  enters  in. 

3  We  would  often  bring  them  comfort, 

But  we  know  not  what  to  sav : 
Some  sweet  message  fresh  from  heaven 
Lay  upon  our  lips  to-day. 


4  Help  us,  then,  to  say  to  others. 

Who  have  never  learnt  to  know— 
p      "  Gk>d  is  listening  still  to  answer 

Those  who  watch  and  wait  below." 

5  Grant  that  we,  Thy  willing  workers, 

By  Thy  grace  may  find  at  length, 
!T        £ven  children  in  their  weakness 

May  help  others  in  Thy  strength. 
Anon.,  circa  1860. 


This  hymn  may  also  be  sang  to  tone  "St.  Oswald,"  No. 
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B.  FOR  THE  MIDDLE  SECTION. 
My  FatheTf  Thou  art  the  guide  of  my  youth, — Jer.  iii.  4. 

L.M.  G.  F.  Handel.  16851759. 


1  I    want    to  live  and    be     a     man,  Both  good  and  ase  -  fol    all     I    eao, 


2  I  want  to  live  that  I  may  show 
My  love  to  Jesus  here  below ; 
In  human  toil  to  take  my  share, 
And  thus  for  angel's  work  prepare. 

3  I  want  to  live  that  I  may  trace 
His  steps  before  I  see  His  face, 
And  follow  Him  in  earthly  strife 
Before  I  share  His  heavenly  life. 


(320) 


4  Lord,  grant  me  this— to  live  and  serve, 
And  never  from  Thy  laws  to  swerve; 
Then  after  years  of  service  free, 
p     In  ripe  old  age  to  go  to  Thee. 

p  5  But  should  it  be  Thy  loving  will 
To  call  me  early,— Lord,  fulfil 

cr.     In  fewer  years  Thy  work  of  grace, 
Each  day  prepared  to  see  Thy  face. 

C.  Newman  Rally  ISld 
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tyavc  sou  bad  a  fdnbncBs  ebown*       7.3.7.3.7.7.7.8.     j.  Fbede.  bwift,  1894. 

Moderate. 
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p  1  Have     you  had 
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a     kind  -  ness  shown  ?/Pass 


it 
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Twas      not  given    for    thee       a  -  lone,     /  Pass 


on ; 
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0  -  ther's  tears, 


n^Let     ir  trav  -  el    down  the  years,  cftm.  Let     it  wipe   an 
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er.  Till       in  heav'n  the  deed      ap  -  pears—  /  Pass        it 
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i  >    Sir    r  J-^'-^-f 


on. 

-^ — ^ 


^^ 
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Copyright  of  The  S.S.  U. 


p  2  Did  you  hear  the  loving  word- 
Pass  it  on ; 
Like  the  sin^g  of  a  hird  ? 
Pass  It  on ; 
cr.     Let  its  music  live  and  grow, 
Let  it  cheer  another's  woe, 
You  have  reap^  what  others  sow, 
Pass  it  on. 

3  Twas  the  sunshine  of  a  srnile^ 
Pass  it  on ; 
dinL     Staying  but  a  little  while — 
Pass  it  on  ^ 
April  beam,  the  little  thing, 
cr.     Still  it  wakes  the  flowers  of  Spring, 
Makes  the  silent  birds  to  sing- 
Pass  it  on. 


dim. 


ff 


f 
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Have  you  found  the  heavenly  light  ? 

Pass  it  on ; 
'  Souls  are  groping  in  the  night, 
Daylight  gone ; 
Hold  thy  lignted  lamp  on  high. 
Be  a  star  in  someone's  sky, 
He  may  live  who  else  would  die — 
Pass  it  on. 

>  Be  not  selfish  in  thy  greed. 
Pass  it  on ; 
Look  upon  thy  brother's  need, 

Pass  it  on ; 
Live  for  self,  you  live  in  vain ; 
Live  for  Christ,  you  live  again ; 
Live  for  Him,  with  Him  you  reign- 
Pass  it  on. 
Henry  Burtofij  circa  1880. 
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gOQ         Inasmuch  as  ye  did  U  unto  the  UaU  of  these  My  bretkreji^  y€  did  U  utUo  M^^--' 
^^^  *  Matt.  XXV.  40. 
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1  He    saw  the  wheat-fields  waiting  .  .      All  gold  -  en   in     the    sun, 


^m 


ii^ruMf^iin^n 


il'ijij^rJ  jimiiji^B^ 


And    strong  and  stal-wart  reap-  era 


Went  by   him  one    by     on& 


n6iu-rrrjii^ij  ti  i\fU-H 
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|i  "  Oh,  could  I   reap  in    har  -  vest ! "    His  heart  made  bit  -  ter 


^^ 
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cry: 
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dim.  "I    can    do  noth-ing,  noth-ing, .  .       So    weak,    a- 


m 


weak,    a -las  I  am     U 


k^-itrg^rfr^giiriJ  i'^J  Iif^ 
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3  When  came  the  Lord  of  harvest, 

He  cried,  "  Oh,  Master  kind, 
One  sheaf  I  have  to  offer. 

But  that  I  did  not  bind ; 
I  gave  a  cup  of  water 

To  one  athirst,  and  he 
Left  at  my  door,  in  going, 

This  sheal  I  offar  Thee.'' 


j9  2  At  eve  a  fainting  traveller 

Sank  down  beside  the  door ; 
A  cup  of  crvsti^  water 
To  Quench  his  thirst  he  bore. 
/     And  wnen  refreshed  and  strengthened 
The  traveller  went  his  way, 
Upon  the  poor  man's  threshold  dim. 

A  golden  wheat-sheaf  lay. 

p  4  Then  said  the  Master  softly, 

*'  Well  pleased  with  this  am  I ; 
One  of  my  angela  left  it 
With  thee,  as  he  passed  by. 
rr.      Thou  may'st  not  join  the  reapeis 
Upon  the  harvest  plain, 
But  ne  who  helps  a  orother 
Binda  sheaves  of  richest  grain.** 

Eben.  E.  Rrx/ord,  eirca  1875w 

This  hymn  mi^  also  be  sung  to  tune  **St.  George's  Bolton,"  No.  307. 
V322  ) 
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321  -^^  ourselves  your  servants  for  Jesus*  soJbf.— 2  Cor.  iv.  5. 

BCW  BOrk.  7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6.,  or  7.6.  8  lines.    Geo.  J.  Webb,  1803- 1887. 
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1  I      live     for  those  who  love      me,  Whose  hearts  are  kind  and   true; 

-^ 0     ,,      0     ,     0 0- 
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For  the  heav'n  thatsmilesa  -  bove     me.   And  a- waits  my   spi  -  rit     too ; 
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<T  For  all    hu  -  man  ties  that  ^bind     me  ;  For  the  task  of  God  as- signed  me  ; 
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For  the  bright  hopes  left  be  -  hind    me  ;  And  the  good  that    I    can     do. 


rlr'  r  r  CiP    P  II  PJL 
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p  2  I  live  to  learn  their  story 

Who've  suffered  for  my  sake, 
To  emulate  their  glory. 
And  follow  in  tneir  wake ; 
cr.     Bards,  patriots,  martyrs,  sages, 
The  noble  of  all  ages. 
Whose  deeds  crowd  history's  pages. 
And  time's  great  volmne  Qiiake. 


/  3  I  live  to  hail  that  season 

By  gifted  minds  foretold. 
When  men  shall  Uve  by  reason, 

And  not  alone  for  gold  ; 

When  man  to  man  united. 

And  every  wrong  thing  riji^hted, 

The  whole  word  shall  b 

As  Eden  was  of  old. 


4  I  live  for  those  who  love  me. 
For  those  who  know  me  true  ; 
For  the  heaven  that  smiles  above  me, 

And  awaits  my  spirit  too ; 
For  the  cause  tHat  lacks  assistance, 
For  the  wrong  that  needs  resistance, 
For  the  future  in  the  distance. 
And  the  good  that  I  can  do. 

G.  Linnams  Banks,  circa  1860. 
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Brisk, 


Oo  work  to-day  in  My  vineyard, — Matt.  zxi.  28. 


pm 


£ 


8.7.,  8  linee. 


J.  W.  Elliott,  1879. 
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1  If  you  can  -  not   on  the    o  -  cean    Sail  a  -  mong    the  swiftest    fleet, 


^^l=^4H-H4ffrj^-^it 
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Rocking   on     its    high-est    bil  -  lows,  Laughing   at     the  storms  you  meet: 

■te-  i  ..uf-f-.r-  f  f  f-.-g 
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Unison, 
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er.  Ton  can  stand      a-mongthe  sail  -  on,     Anchored  yet    with- in  the     bay, 
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Harmony, 
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tjL   a  unnvny. 
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poco  roll. 


^^ 


iE=^ 


Toucan  lend      a  hand  to  help  them   As  they  launch  their  boats  a  -  way. 
"'  poco  rait. 


g^l4tf-^-t^ 


f  \  m  ^  r    W 
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^  2  If  you  are  too  weak  to  jouraev 

Tip  the  mountain  steep  ana  high, 

er.     You  can  stand  within  the  valley, 
While  the  multitudes  go  by ; 
You  can  chant  in  happy  measure. 
As  they  slowly  pass  along ; 

p      Though  they  may  forget  the  singer, 

/         They  will  not  fori^et  the  song. 


3  If  you  cannot  in  the  conflict 
Prove  yourself  a  soldier  true^ 
If  where  fire  and  smoke  are  thickest 
There 's  no  work  for  you  to  do ; 
p    When  the  battle-field  is  silent, 
You  can  go  with  careful  tread, 
dim.    You  can  bear  away  the  wounded, 
You  can  cover  up  the  dead. 


4  Do  not,  then,  stand  idly  waiting 
For  some  greater  work  to  do ; 
cr.      Oh.  improve  each  passing  moment, 
For  tnese  moments  may  be  few. 
(Jo,  and  toil  in  any  vineyard, 
Do  not  fear  to  do  or  dare ; 
If  vou  want  a  field  of  labour. 
You  can  find  it  anywhere. 

Ellen  H.  Gates,  1860. 

This  hymn  may  also  be  sang  to  tone  **Deerhur8fc,"  No.  850. 
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Bear  ye  one  another* a  burdens, — Gal.  vi.  2. 
8.7.,  8  lines, 


F.  H.  BABTHtiJMON,  1741.1808. 
Bar.  by  E.  B.  B.,  1905. 
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p  1  Is  thy  cruse    of  comfort  fail -iiig?/Rise  and  share   it  with  a    friend; 
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And  thro'  all     the  years  of    fam-ine       It  shall  serve  thee  to  the    end. 


@.i!>b!!ir-fXMl-Ulug: 


1/ 
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er.  Love  di  -vine    will  fill  thy  storehouse,  Or  thy  hand  -  fut  still  re  •  iiew ; 


,.,,,frirrffiniigf^^ 


Scan-ty  fare    for  one  will    of  -  ten    Make  a     roy  -  al  feast  for   two. 
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For  the  heart  mws  rich  in  ^ving : 

All  its  wealui  is  living  grain  ; 
Seeds — which  mildew  in  the  garner- 
Scattered,  fill  with  gold  the  olain. 
p  Is  thy  burden  hard  and  heayv  ? 

Do  thy  steps  drag  wearily  i 
/  Help  to  lift  thy  brother's  burden — 
Qod  will  bear  both  it  and  thee. 

3. 

p  Numb  and  weary,  on  the  mountains, 
Wouldst  thou  sleep  amidst  the  snow? 

er.  Chafe  that  frozen  form  beside  thee. 
And  together  both  shall  glow. 


p  Art  thou  stricken  in  life's  battle? 
Many  wounded  round  thee  moan  ; 
cr.  Lavish  on  their  wounds  thy  balsam, 
And  that  balm  shall  heal  thine  own. 


p  Is  thy  heart  a  well  left  empty  ? 
/      None  but  Qod  its  void  can  fill ; 
Nothing  but  a  ceaseless  fountain 
Can  its  ceaseless  longings  still. 
Is  thv  heart  a  living  power? 
p      Seu-entwined,  its  strength  sinks  low ; 
cr.  It  can  only  live  in  loving. 

And  by  serving  love  will  grow. 
Elizabeth  Bundle  Charles,  1859. 
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Be  ye  kind  to  one  another, — Bpb.  {▼.  98. 
6.4.6.4.6.6.6.4.  with  Choras.    Abbt  Hutchinson,  drea  1840. 
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1  Kind  words  can  nev-er  die;  Cherished  and  blest,   God  knows  how  deep  they  lie, 
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Stored  in  the  breast,/?  Like  childhood's  simple  rhymes,  Said  o'er  a  thousand  times, 
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cr.  Go  thro'  all  years  and  climes,  the  heart  to  cheer.  Kind  words  can    nev-er  die, 


m^f 


mwwff^ 
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nev-er  die,     nev-er  die,    Kind  words  can_  nev-er  die,     No,     never      die. 


^^mnm 


^^ 


2  Childhood  can  never  die — 

Wrecks  of  the  past 
Float  o'er  the  memory, 

Bright  to  the  last ; 
Many  a  happy  thing, 
Many  a  daisy  spring, 
Float  o'er  time's  ceaseless  wing, 

Far,  far  away. 
Childhood  can  never  die. 

No,  never  die. 


3  Sweet  thoughts  can  never  die, 
p         Though  luce  the  flowers, 
Their  brightest  hues  may  fly 
In  wintry  hours. 
T.      But  when  the  ^ntle  dew 

Gives  them  their  charms  anew. 
With  many  an  added  hue 

They  bloom  again. 
Sweet  thoughts  can  never  die. 
No,  never  die. 

4  Our  souls  can  never  die 

pp         Though  in  the  tomb 

We  all  mav  have  to  lie, 

Wrappea  in  its  gloom. 

What  thou|:h  the  flesh  decay, 

cr.     Souls  pass  m  peace  away, 

Live  through  eternal  day, 

With  Christ  above. 

Our  souls  can  never  die. 

No,  never  die.  .,.     „  .  i*  •       .«-^ 

Abhy  HiUchvMon^  area  J 840. 
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^we  love  one  another,  Ood  dfoeUeth  in  w,-^!  JoYol  iv.  12. 


8.5.8.5.  With  ChoroB. 


R.  T.  HabdinO)  1905. 
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1  Not     a     life     so     mean    or    low  -  ly       But,     if     love     is    there, 
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Both    in-grow-ing     and    out- flow -ing,     May     be  strong  and     fair. 
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Chorus.  ^  little  quicker. 
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small ; 


/Love 


ev  -  *ry        un  -  loved  crea-  ture,  Lone  -  ly,   poor,  or 
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was  bora    to    show    how  tru  -  I7     Loves  makes  life  for       all 
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p  2  Not  a  life  so  hizh  in  station 
But  without  love's  breath — 
dim.      Neither  givine  nor  receiving 
Is  a  living  death. 
Love  for  every,  etc. 

er.  3  Love  by  love  alone  is  ripened ; 

Hearts  through  it  grow  true; 
/      Life  is  bounded,  filled  and  rounded 

By  its  power  to  do. 
Love  for  every,  etc 

4  Having  love,  be  sure  to  give  it: 
Give  it,  having  not ; 
€r.      For  in  living  through  our  giving 
Share  we  Christ's  own  lot. 
Love  for  every,  etc. 

Ellen  jT.  Leonardo  circa  1865. 
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1  Thise  are    all     the  .  gifts.    O     God,      Thine  the    bro  -  ken     bread ; 
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Let    the 
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shod.        And     the   starr-ing       fed. 
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Let  Th  J  duldreii  bj  Th  j  grace, 
GiTe  as  ther  aboond, 
cr.  Tin  the  poor  hare  breatfaiiig-s{>ace. 
And  the  lost  are  foand. 


Wiser  than  the  miMr's  hoards 

Is  the  drer's  choice ; 
Sweeter  Uian  the  song  of  birds 

Is  the  thankful  Toice; 


/  Wefeome  smiles  on  faces  sad 
As  the  flowers  of  spring; 

p  Let  the  tender  hearts  be  ghd 
With  the  joy  they  bring. 

5. 
Hanpier  for  their  pity's  sake 
Make  their  sports  and  plays, 
cr.  And  from  Dps  of  cbildhooa  take 
Thy  perfected  praise. 

John  tS^.  Whittier,  1878. 
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/  wnui  work .  .  .  tekHe  ii  is  dajf,—J<An  iz.  4. 
6.5.,  SlinesL 
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8.  Smith.  1865. 
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1  While  thesun  is      shi-  ning  Brigfat-ly  in   the    sky.       Ere  his  rays  de  - 
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cli  -  ning,    Tell  that nij^t is    nJ^;pEre    thesbadows    fall  -ing.. 
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LcDgthen  on  thy  way,  cr.  Hark !  a  voice  is   call  -  ing, "  Work  while  it   is     day." 
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By  permisiion  of  Novello  and  Company,  Limited. 
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2  Work  for  God  in  heaven ; 

Seek  the  Saviour's  face, 
Plead  to  be  forgiven, 

Strive  to  grow  in  grace ; 
Watch  against  temptation, 

Watch  and  fight  and  pray : 
Each  in  his  own  station 

Work  while  it  is  day. 

3  Work,  but  not  in  sadness, 

For  our  Lord  above ; 
He  will  make  it  gladness 
With  His  smile  of  love ; 


When  that  Lord  returning 
Knocketh  at  the  gate. 

Let  your  lights  be  burning. 
Be  like  men  who  wait. 

/  4  Happy  then  the  meeting. 
When  we  see  His  face ; 
Welcome  then  the  greeting 
From  the  throne  of  grace: 
cr.  "  Good  and  faithiul  servants 
Of  My  Father  blest. 
Now  your  work  is  ended, 
Enter  into  rest." 

T.  A.  Stowell,  1869. 


328 

SlingsbiS* 


9.  Courage  and  Strength. 

B.  FOR  THE  MIDDLE  SECTION. 
Be  strongt  arid  q%iit  yourselves  like  men.—l  Sam.  iv.  9. 

8.7.8.7.  E.  S.  Cabtbr,  1874. 
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1  Fa-ther,  hear  the  prayer  we   of  -  fer !  Not  for  ease  that  prayer  shall  be, 


<?^^i*t|-p7- 
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^'\^JjiV^iiii^n,lij,uii 


/But  for  strength  that  we  may    ev  -  er    Live  our  lives  cour  -  ageous  -  ly. 
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Not  for  ever  in  green  pastures 
Do  we  ask  our  way  to  be ; 
/  But  by  steep  and  rugged  pathways 
Would  we  strive  to  climb  to  Thee. 

3. 
Not  for  ever  by  still  vraters 
Wodd  we  icUy  auiet  stay ; 
/  But  would  smite  tne  living  fountains 
From  the  rocks  along  our  way. 


p  Be  our  strength  in  hours  of  weakness ; 

In  our  wanderings  be  our  guide ; 
er.  Through  endeavour,  failure,  danger, 
Father!  be  Thou  at  our  side. 
6. 
Let  our  path  be  bright  or  dreary. 
Storm  or  sunshine  be  our  share, 
cr.  May  our  souls,  in  hope  unweary. 

Make  Thy  work  our  ceaseless  prayer. 
E.  M.  Willis^  circa  1865. 
(329  ) 
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Hear    tfaeoS    rf    God; 
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cr.  Prove    yonrooor-a^      in       the  coD-ffict,  TraidviierebimTeiDm  trod. 
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/Lift       A-loft     the  crois  of.     Je  -  eos,  Hold     it  high  and  strong; 
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/"  Bhont    the  name  of    Him  who  saves  m,   Swell  the  hat  -  tie  song. 


^EF.  g|^  B  f  5||Tlf  T 
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Faith  our  Ahield,  and  hope  our  helmet, 
Satan'H  hoKts  we  face ; 
cr,  Marftlialled  in  the  might  of  Jesus. 
Win  we  by  His  cfiace. 

Lii^  aloft,  etc. 
3. 
Catch  the  order  of  our  Captain, 
Wield  the  Bpirifs  sword; 


/  Onward^  fearless,  press  to  vicfry, 
Conquering  hjr  His  Word. 
Lift  aloft^  etc 
4. 
They  shall  share  the  glad  Hosaana 
Who  on  Him  believe ; 
cr.  They  shall  'neath  His  royal  banner 
Crowns  of  life  receive. 

Lift  aloft,  etc. 
Htnry  Dawntan^  1818-1885. 
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JSbc  dall  of  Dutc* 

Spirited 


Quit  you  like  men,—l  Cor.  zvi.  13. 
7.6.,  8  lines  with  Ohoms. 

H.  Ernest  Nichol,  Mu.  Bm.  (Oxoa.),  1901. 


/ 1  I    want  to  be     a      he  -  ro  I    And  brave-ly  take  my    stand   Wher  - 
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cv-erdu-ty     calls   mc,    Or  work    awaits  myhand;m/A-mong  the  poor  and 
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need  -  y,      Out  in    the  gloomy  night,     I'd     car  -  ry  wealth  and  com^-  fort, 
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Or  bear  a  torch  of  light,  ff  I  want  to  be   a    he  -  ro  I  And  bravely  take  my 
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^^ 
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Unison,  \        K   i       »  Hamumy,         w    ,       , 
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stand  Wher-ev  -  er  du-ty     calls  me,  n/.  Or  work  a-waits  my  hand. 
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to/*  2  rd  climb  the  rucged  hill-way 
Where  many  oangers  lie, 
And  help  a  weaker  climber 

Life's  perils  to  defy ; 
And  where  the  lurking  foemen 
Oppose  with  evil  might, 
/      Fd  gird  the  Christian  armour, 
And  boldly  guard  the  right. 
I  want,  etc 


/?  3  I  may  sometimes  be  weary, 
And  even  shed  a  tear. 
But  trusting  God,  my  Father, 

I  cannot  feel  a  fear : 
And  Jesus,  whom  I  follow, 

And  in  whose  steps  I  tread. 
Possessed  no  earthly  dwelling, 
Nor  place  to  lay  His  head. 
I  want,  etc. 


/  4  Then  let  me  be  a  hero ! 

And  help  me.  Lord,  to  stand 
Wherever  I  may  serve  Thee, 
And  follow  Tny  command. 
er.      And  he  will  be  the  fairest 
Of  angels  in  God's  si^ht. 
Who  noblest  is  in  service. 
And  bravest  is  in  fight. 
I  want,  etc. 

W,  n,  Parker,  1901. 
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The  Lord  of  hosts.—laA,  xlviii.  2. 

L.M.  W.  H.  Glai>8Toke,  1872. 
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1  Lord  of  the  braye,whocall'st  Thine  own     Inlove'sfaurnameto  fear- less 


war, 
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Behold  us  where  Qod*s  mus-ters  are,     His  viewless  ban-ner   o'er    us  blown. 


mjf^i^ ripMHU pie  iif.  pip 


Ay  l^emuMian  of  NoveUo  and  Company,  Limited. 

p  2  Lo !  we  that  dare  the  aU-holj  fight^ 
Our  soldier  oath  we  pledge  to-day. 
Our  soldier  hands  'neath  Thine  we  lay, 
Dread  Captain  of  the  hosts  of  Light. 

3  To-day  we  dare,    (dim.)  To-morrow  who 
Can  guard  the  soldier  faith  unshamed  ? 
For  valour  ^nts  as  valour  flamed. 

cr.      We  dare :  'tis  Thou  must  make  us  do. 

4  This  soul  of  youth  that  springs  to  prove 
Heaven's  knighthood  on  heaven's  olden  foe. 

cr,      0  God  in  man, 'tis  Thine  to  know, 
*Tis  Thine,  0  Man  in  Qod,  to  love. 

5  Thy  love  be  ours,  when  war  is  nigher, 
Thy  love  that  knows,  our  helper  be ; 

cr.      Ah  I  King,  for  in  the  touch  of  Thee, 
The  heart  that  faints  is  heart  of  fire. 

6  In  love's  fair  name  to  battle  sore, 

cr.      Lord  of  the  brave,  lead  on  Thine  own. 

The  viewless  banner  o'er  us  blown, 
ff     A  host  of  Christ  for  evermore.       John  H.  Shrine,  circa  1870. 

Q  Q  O  Hi8  armour-bearer  said  unto  him,  Do  all  that  is  in  thine  heart :  turn  thee  ; 

^^^  behold,  I  am  vnth  thee,  according  to  thy  heart.— 1  Sam.  xiv.  7. 

OnlKt  an  armour»JScarer*  p.m.  p.  p.  bubs.  187s. 
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ly  an  ar  -  mour-  bear  -  er,  finn  -  ly  I  stand, 
ly  an  ar  -  mour-  bear  -  er,  now  in  the  field, 
ly     an  ar  -  mour-  bear  -  er,      yet        may     I  share 
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Waitring  to  fol-low  at  the  King's  command ;  /  Marching,  if  "Onward "shall the 

Qoard-ing  a  shining  helmet,  sword,  and  shield.     Wait  -  ing  to  hear  the  thrilMng 

Qlo  -  ry  im-mor-tal,and  a  bright  crown  wear :      If      in  the  bat  •  tie    to    my 
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or  -  der      be,  Stand-ing  by   my  Cap  -  tain,  serv-ing  faith-ful  -  ly. 

bat  -  tie  -  cry,  Rea-dy  then   to     an -swer,"  Master,  here  am    I." 

trust   Tm     true.  Mine  shall  be    the  hon-ours    in  the  grand  re-view. 
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Chobus. 


/  Hear  ye  the  l>attlecr7l"ForwardI"thecall!j7See,8ee  the  falt'riDgoaes;tMickwanl  they  faU. 
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er.  Sure  •  ly  my  Cftptain  may  de-pend 


OQ    me,     Tho'  but  an  ar-moar-bear-er     I   may    be ! 

.^2___^i m'  p   0   m m   m  .0. 
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Bore -ly  my  Captain  may  de-pend  on     me,     Tho' bat  an  ar-moor-bear-er     I    may  be. 

P.  P.  Bli$$,  197Z. 
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333  -^  ^^^'^  strong  ther^ore,  and  thew  thytdfa  nian.— 1  Kings  ii.  % 

•^  *  *KworOTM^.  ^''i'^1'  with  Chorus.  H,  Ebxebt  Nichol,  Mqs.  Bac.,  18OT. 
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Gtod    on  high  is    watch-ing  o'er  you,    Be     a  ^he-  ro       in  the%ht!» 


^  Ghortth. 
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he  -  ro    in    the  fight !      /  Be    a   he-  ro !  be     a  he-  ro  Iff  Stand  up  brave-lj 
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for  the  right  !/Be  a^he-ro!   be 


a  he-ro!cr.Be  a.  .   he  -  ro     intnefight! 


Copyright  oj  The  S.S.  U. 

p  2  When  companions,  with  derision, 
You  to  sinful  deeds  invite. 
Answer  **  No ! "  with  quick  decision- 
Be  a  hero  in  the  fight ! 
Be  a  hero!  etc. 
p  8  When  the  senses  try  to  move  you 
From  the  narrow  path  of  light, 
/     Lift  your  heart  to  Qod  above  you— 
Be  a  hero  in  the  fight  \ 
Be  a  hero!  etc. 
p  4  When  the  love  of  gold  would  win  you 

From  the  strictest  rule  of  right, 
/     Stand  up  firmly,  truth  within  you— 
Be  a  hero  in  the  fight ! 
Be  a  hero  1  etc. 
p  5  When  the  hand  of  death  shall  take  you 

From  earth's  sorrow  and  delight, 
cr.     Trust  iu  Him  who'll  ne'er  forsake  you-^ 
Be  a  hero  in  the  fight  I 
Be  a  hero!  etc. 

(  334  )      (^0^^^  Sterne^  1897. 


THE  LIFE  OP  A  OHBIBTIAN. 


334  AndkeiBmU 

princetbocpe. 


on  his  vwy  refoidng.^AciB  viii.  39. 

6.5.,  8  lines.  W.  Pitts,  cirea  18«5. 
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Heark-en     to     our       prais     -     es, 


^^ 


0      Thou  God     of       love ! 


f  rrT|fi.rf  iif  f  p  r 


flip^L 


p   Is   there    grief   or       sad 
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ness  ?     Thipe   it     can  -  not      be !  . 
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I 
If     our    sky     be    -    cloud     -     ed?      Gouds  are    not    from    Thee. 
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m  2  If  with' honest-hearted 

Love  for  God  and  man, 
Day  by  day  Thou  find  us 

Boing  all  we  can ; 
Thou  who  givest  seed-time 

Wilt  give  large  increase, 
Crown  the  head  with  blessings, 

Fill  the  heart  with  peace. 


/  8  On  our  way  rejoicing 
Gladly  let  us  go; 
Victor  18  the  leader, 

Vanquisbed  is  the  foe. 
Christ  without,  our  safety; 

Christ  within,  our  joy ; 
Who,  if  we  be  faithful. 
Can  our  hope  destroy  ? 

J,  S.  B,  Monull,  186a 
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335  Compassed  about  with  ...  a  doud  qf  witnesses, — Heb.  ziL  1. 

Cbti0tfana.  cm.  D.  Norwegian  Air. 
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1  Our   fa-therswere  high-mind-ed  men,    Who  firm  •  ly  kept  the 
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To  f  ree-dom  and     to    con-science  true,     In     dan-  ger  and    in 
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/*  Great  names  had  thej,  but  great- er  souls,   True  he- roes  of     their     age, 
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Who,  Uke      a  rock     in   storm -y  seas. 
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2  For  all  they  suffered,  little  cared 
Those  earnest  men  and  wise ; 
Their  zeal  for  Christ,  their  love  of  truth, 
Made  them  the  shame  despise ; 
er.      Not  should  their  deeds  be  e'er  forgot. 
For  noble  men  were  they. 
Who  struggled  hard  for  sacred  rights. 
And  bravely  won  the  day. 

p  3  As  faithful  as  our  fathers  were. 
May  we  their  children  be ; 
And  in  our  hearts  their  spirit  hve, 
That  gained  our  Hberty. 
/      Qod  help  us  all  to  do  ana  dare 
Whatever  can  be  done, 
Till  for  the  good  old  cause  of  truth    . 
The  victory  shall  be  won. 

B,  Mayo  Gunn^  184i. 
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336  Standfast  in  the  Lard.—Fhil.  iv.  1. 

yairtOr^•  7.6.,  8  lines.       Fbanz  P.  Schubebt,  1797-185a 

_  Withgpirit.^        I         I         II  ,  I  I         I  I         ! 
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1  Stand   up !  stand  up  for     Je    -    sus !     Ye     sol-diers    of    the    cross ; 
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Lift  high  His   roy  -  al     ban  -   ner,      It    must  not    suf  -   fer      loss. 
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cr.  From  vie  -  fry    un  -  to      vie   -   fry     His     ar  -  my   shall    He     lead. 
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Till     ev  -  *ry    foe     is     van  -  quished,  And  Christ  is    Lord  in     -    deed. 
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Put  on  the  Qospel  armour, 
Each  piece  put  on  with  prayer: 

Wliere  duty  callsj  or  danger, 
Be  never  wantmg  there. 

5  Stand  up !  stand  \xp  for  Jesus ! 

Each  soldier  to  his  post ; 
Close  up  the  broken  column. 

And  shout  through  all  the  host. 
Make  good  the  loss  so  heavy. 

In  those  that  still  remain ; 
And  prove  to  all  around  you 

That  death  itself  is  gain. 

6  Stand  up!  stand  up  for  Jesus  I 

The  strife  will  not  be  long ; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle, 

The  next  the  victor's  song. 
To  him  that  overcometh 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be ; 
He,  with  the  King  of  glory, 

Shall  reign  eternaUy. 

George  Duffietd,  D.D.j  1858. 


p  2  Stand  up !  stand  up  for  Jesus ! 
The  solemn  watchword  hear ; 
If  while  ye  sleep  He  suffers, 
Away  with  shame  and  fear ! 
a\      Where^  you  meet  with  evil— 
Within  you  or  without— 
Charge !  for  the  God  of  Battles, 
And  put  the  foe  to  rout. 

3  Stand  up !  stand  up  for  Jesus  ! 

The  trumpet  call  obey ; 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict, 
/         In  this  His  glorious  day ! 

Te  that  are  men,  now  serve  Him, 

Against  unnumbered  foes ! 
Let  courage  rise  with  danger. 

And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 

4  Stand  up !  stand  up  for  Jesus ! 

Stand  in  His  strength  alone ; 
p     The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you 
Te  dare  not  trust  your  own. 


This  hymn  may  also  be  smig  to  tone  "New  York/'  No.  321. 
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Oonque^                             8.7.,  8  lines. 

Wia,S„ur. 

W.  H.  Scott,  1884, 
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1  Tell    me     not,    in  monm-ftU    numbers,  **  Life    is      bnt    An     emp  -ty  di^un/' 

^1^                                     

■    F    =    M  ;    ■    r    r  IT  T- 

r  r 1 r  L  pi 

1        i        1        i        1 

1 

For    the  soul    is    dead  that  slnmberfl.  And  things  are  not     what  they  seem. 


j^-j-^-^n-4  ^  ^.  J 1  d  j  J  J 1 J  J 

=^==\ 

If       wf      ^ 
/Life    is 

re  - 

al. 

life    is 

ear-  nest,  And   the  grare    is 

— • — •— m — m — m— 

not    its      goaf; 

k^*i  *  r  r  r  !-■  r  r  r  If  r  r  r  1  ■  T  i 

^^N 

P^ 


:S :^: ■* «p^ — 1» ^ 

Dtist  thou   art,    to     dust    re  •  tnm  -  est "  Was    not    spo  -  ken     of 


the  soul. 


h  ^r 


^rt 


^ 


^ 


^ 


=t: 


=P 


:it 


It: 


=t: 


Copyrv-?AX  o/  TA^  &S.  U. 


Not  enjoymentt  and  not  sorrow, 
Is  our  destined  end  or  way ; 
/  But  to  act  that  each  to-morrow 
Finds  us  farther  than  to-day. 
p  Art  is  long,  and  time  is  fleeting,  [brave 
And  our  hearts  though  stout  and 
dim.  Still  like  muffled  dturas  are  beating 
Funeral  marches  to  the  grave. 


3. 


338 

Uottenbam^ 


Lives  of  great  men  all  remind  us 

We  can  make  our  lives  sublime, 
And,  departing,  leave  behind  us 
Footprints  on  the  sands  of  tiine. 
/  Let  us  then  be  up  and  doing 
With  a  heart  for  any  fate, 
cr.  Still  achieving,  still  pursuing) 
Learn  to  labour  and  to  wait. 

Senry  W.  LongfdloWy  1839. 
This  hymn  may  also  be  sung  to  tone  **  Slingsby,*'  No.  328. 

So  did  not  I,  because  of  the  fear  of  Ood — Neh.  v.  15. 

CM.  T.  GBEATORfez^  circa  1850. 

A-4 r-w-J J .     ,      «       J     ,         I 


ways  right.   The    fair  not 


'he    fair  not      al  -  wi^ys     wrong; 


V3»&^ 


2. 

p  0,  let  me  have  a  holy  name, 
E'en  though  alone  I  be ! 
Vain  is  the  charm  of  earthly  fame, 
And  sin's  short  victory. 

3. 

I'd  rather  with  Eliiah  stand, 

Alone  on  Carmers  crest. 
Than  own  allegiance  to  the  band 
dim.      Whose  shame  was  there  confessed. 

4. 
I'd  rather  have  a  Daniel's  crown 
Of  fearless  fortitude, 
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dim.  Than  basely  lay  mv  manhood  down 
With  craven  multitude. 

5. 
I'd  rather  be  the  one  true  hearty 
Strong  in  a  purpose  high, 
dim.  Than  cowardly  from  Christ  depart. 
With  recreant  hosts  to  die. 

6. 

cr.    Whate'er  befall,  to  me  a  place 
Be  with  the  victors  given, 
/  Where  faithful  ones  behold  His  face. 
Amidst  the  bliss  of  heaven ! 

JtUius  Briggy  1876. 


339         ^  thoxi  faithful  unto  death,  and  I  will  give  thee  a  crwcn  oflife.-^Rev.  ii.  10. 
^nie^beartCD.  ll.lO.ll.lO.  with  chorus.  J.  Booth,  1887. 


1  True-hearted,  whole-hearted.faithful  and  loy-al.    King  of  our  liTea.by  Thy  grace  we  will  be  ! 


Uq  -  der  the  standard  ex  -  alt  -  ed  and  royal,  /Strong  in  Thy  strength,  we  will  bat-  tie  for  Thee. 


/Peal   out  the  watchword  land  si-  lence  it  dct  -  er  !  Song  of  our  spi-  rits  re  -  joic-ing  and  free  ; 


er.  True-bearted,  whole-hearted,  now  and  for  ev  -  er,    King  of  our  lives.by  Thy  grace  we  will  be  ! 

3?-  e  f-  :• 


Copyright.    Inserted  by  the  Composer'i  permiuion. 


2  True-hearted,  whole-hearted,  fullest  alliance 
Yielding  henceforth  to  our  glorious  Kmg ; 
Valiant  endeavour  and  loving  obedience;. 
Freely  and  joyously  now  would  we  bring. 
Peal  out,  etc. 

8  True-hearted,  whole-hearted.  Saviour  all  glorious ! 
/         Take  Thy  great  power  ana  reign  there  alone. 
Over  our  wills  and  affections  victorious. 
Freely  surrendered  and  wholly  Thine  own. 
Peal  out,  etc. 

Frances  R.  Havergaly  1878. 

(  339  ) 
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Q^n  ^  y^  thertfore  very  courageous  to  keep  and  to  do  all  that  is  wriUen.  in  the 

'-'^^  book  of  the  iair.— Jo«h.  xxiii.  6. 

Anon.,  circa  1B40. 


TiSlboi0abraveman?  p.m.  Anou 


a 


?:>— 


p  1  Who    is     a  brave  man,  who? 


Who    is     a  brave  man,  who? 


m^J'C'^^ 


^ 


:t 


£ 


■^5>  -    r 


^^^:ji;.^JTnhNiJ--Jf  jui.  r 


He  who  dares  de  -  fend     the   right  When  right    is  mis-called  wrong ; 


^ 


:?=f-; 


1  •  p  p 


i 


^^^^^^^U^lf  .'hj^ 


/  He  who  shrinks  not    from    the    fight  When  weak  con-tend  with  strong, 


^rF^^^f^^ifrrtft 


/  Who  fear-  iiig God,  fears  none  beside,  or.  And  dares  do  right  whatever   betide : 


^Haia 


r*s  N — S^ 


i 


ESi 


s 


jf  This  man  liath  cour-age     true ! 


This  man  hath  courage      true  1 


^fF^ 


^ 


»-^ 


p  2     Who  is  a  free  man,  who  ? 
Who  is  a  free  man,  who  ? 
p      He  who  finds  his  chief  delight 

In  keeping  Qod's  commands ; 
cr.      He  who  loves  whate'er  is  right. 
And  hath  to  sin  no  bands. 
From  every  law  but  one  set  free — 
The  i)erfect  law  of  liberty : 
/         This  man  hath  freedom  true, 
This  man  hath  freedom  true. 


p3 


pp 


cr. 


{WS] 


Who  is  a  noble  man  ? 

Who  is  a  noble  man  ? 
He  who  scorns  or  words  or  deeds 

That  are  not  just  and  true ; 
He  whose  heart  for  suff'ring  bleeds, 

Is  quick  to  feel  and  do. 
Whose  noble  soul  will  ne'er  descend 
To  treacherous  act  towards  foe  or 

This  is  a  noble  man !  [friend : 

This  is  a  noble  man ! 

Anon.,  circa  1840. 
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34-1  ^'^  is  on  the  Lord^s  aide  /—Ex.  xxxii.  26. 

BrmadeD^OtL  6.6..  12  lines. 


German. 


U^:;l'J  ^yj^Mij-^j^ 


p  1  Who  is  on  tne  Lord's  side?  Who  will  serve  the  King  ?  Whowill  be  His  help  -  era, 

:r-r^g^„f--f--g-T,»a    n 


t-)!^|:pfif-f#fr-rriiffrf|ir' 


ni 


^■LJ-j-jN^J^^^^^ 


^^ 


^ 


Other  lives  to  bring  1  Who  will  leave  the  world's  side  ?  Who  will  lace  the    foe  Y 


^ 


r<^ 


«-•■ 


-«»- 


J  ;  J  rl  I  -f'l  ^.-^i 


^ 


^ 


^W^Si 


<T.  Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side?  Who  for  Him 


i'^^     8 


M 


P 


^ 


:*: 


will      go?     By  Thy  call  of    mer  -  cy, 


s 


^ 


^ 


p 


i 


^ 


j.NJip  Jiijjttai 


By  Thy  grace  di  -  vine,  <t.  We  are  on  the  Lord's  side  ; 


Saviour^we   are  Thine! 


FF=#^-XiridtH^#ii 


p  2  Not  for  weight  of  glory, 

Not  for  crown  and  palm. 
Enter  we  the  army, 

Raise  the  warrior  psalm ; 
er.      But  for  love  that  clamieth 
Lives  for  whom  He  died, 
He  whom  Jesus  nameth 
Must  be  on  His  side. 
By  Thy  love  constraining, 
By  Thy  grace  divine, 
er.  We  are  on  the  Lord's  side ; 

Saviour,  we  are  Thine ! 

p  8  Jesus,  Thou  hast  bought  ns, 
Not  with  gold  or  gem, 
But  with  Thine  own  life-blood. 

For  Thy  diadem. 
With  Thy  blessing  filling 
Each  who  comes  to  Thee, 
cr.      Thuu  hast  made  us  willing, 
Thou  hast  made  us  free. 
/  By  Thy  grand  redemption. 

By  Thy  grace  divine, 
We  are  on  the  Lord's  side  ; 
Saviour,  we  are  Thine ! 


p  4  Fierce  may  be  the  conflict, 

Strong  may  be  the  foe, 
But  the  King's  own  army 

None  can  overthrow. 
Round  his  standard  ranging. 

Victory  \z  secure ! 
For  His  truth  unchanging 

Mak^s  the  triumph  sure. 


/ 


/ 
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Joyfully  enlisting. 
By  lliy  grace  <livine, 

We  are  on  the  Lord's  side ; 
Saviour,  we  are  Thine  I 

Chosen  to  be  soldiers 

In  an  alien  land, 
'Chosen,  callM,  faithful," 
For  our  Captain's  band. 
In  His  service  royal. 

Let  us  not  grow  cold  ; 
Let  us  be  right  loyal. 
Noble,  true,  and  bold. 
Master,  Tliou  wilt  keep  us. 

By  Thy  grace  divine. 
Always  on  the  Lord's  side ; 
Saviour,  always  Thine ! 
Frances  H.  Havergal,  1878. 


\ 
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iO.  The  March  of  Lite. 

A.  FOE  THE  JUNIOR  SECTION. 
342         Speak  unto  the  children  o/Iaraelf  that  they  go  forward. — Ex.  xiv.  15. 
yorwarD.  6.5.,  8  lines  with  Choros.  C.  £.  ^ettle^189^ 

Boldly f  in  march  style.  ^ 


J.     Bolaly,  vn  marcn  style,  i        i      ,  .11^ 


f\  ForwardjChildren,  forward  I  Life  is  dawning  bright;  Leave  the  night  be- hin    you. 


Grod  Himself  shaU  lead  you   Sure-ly  day  by    day.   .  .'  /  Forward,  children,  f or-ward ! 


^^#^r-F 


m 


E 


^^ 


^ 


f^i\mi^u\^ 


Life  is  dawning  bri«iht ; . .  Leave  the  night  be  -  hind  you —  Onward  in-  to   light ! 


p  2  Breezy  spring  may  languish, 
Fade  the  summer  sun, 
Autiunn  rich,  and  winter, 
Round  and  round  may  run : 
cr.      Still  through  falling  seasons 
Love  shall  safe  aoide. 
Lasting  as  the  mountain, 
Steadfast  as  the  tide. 

Forward,  children,  etc. 
(Boys.)    3  Childhood's  golden  morning 
Breaks  in  manhood's  day : 
Life's  high  noon  is  fleeting. 
Age  knows  no  delay : 
/      Waken,  children,  walcen ! 
Gkkther  wisdom's  word ; 
Follow  Christ  your  Leader, 
Learn  to  know  the  Lord ! 
Forward,  children,  etc. 


Copyruifht.    Inserted  by  the  Owner  t  peraiisgion. 


(Girls.)  p  4  Bays  of  toil  are  coming, 

Hours,  perchance,  of  pain; 
Conrticts  where  the  mighty 
Sink  upon  the  plain  : 
cr.      Learn  to  oear  you  bravely ; 
Lean  on  Goa  alway ; 
Ere  the  stress  of  battle. 
Children,  watch  and  pray! 
Forward,  children,  etc 
(Full.)  f  5  Soon  well  stand  triumphant. 
Sin  and  danger  o'er, 
Nevermore  to  sever, 
On  a  brighter  shore. 
ff     Tbere  we'llserve our  Father 
Saintly  souls  among. 
There  we'll  bless  His  mercy 
In  a  nobler  song ! 

Forward,  children,  etc 


Th\s  hymD  may  also  be  sung  to  tune  "Ambleside,"  No.  346.   Ambrose  N.  BUUchford, 
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343  ^^^  Heavenly  Father  knoweth.—M&tt, 

Aarcb,  mi^  little  cbilDren. 

J:  112. 


6.5.,  8  lines  with  Choras. 


Yi.  82. 
Wm.  Lane  Frost,  1904. 


W^jjii  i  i;>.l  Jjji,^„ij^^ 


p  I  March,  my  lit  •  tie  chil  •  dren,  March  with  gentle  feet !  Give  your  praise  to  God     with 
/2    God  knowa  all  your  wlah  -   es,       Godknowsev'rythought  ;GodiB  like  a    Fa    -    ther, 

3      If  you  love  your  neigh  -  hour,    p  If  you  soothe  his  pain,cr.Qod,  so  Je  -  sus  told       us, 
p  1  March,     my  lit-  tie  chiIdren,March  with  gentle  feet !  Give     your    praise  to  God  with 

/2    God     knows        all  your  wishes.Qod  knows  ev'ry  thought;  God         is        like    a  Fa-ther, 

8     If        you         Ioveyourneighbourj>IfyousoothehisiMdn,cr.God,    so  Je-sus  told  us, 


Voi-cet  low  and  sweet.   God  knows  you  are  sing      •      Ing—  God    is     ev-er  near; 

Gen- tie  Je  •  sus  taught,  cr.  If  you  do  your  du  -  ty, .  .  God  will  see  you  fed; 
Loves  you  more  a -gain,    p  If ,  when  you  are  naugh    -    ty, .  .       You  would  rightly    live, 

Voi-cea    low  and  sweet.    God       knows        you  are  sing- ing— God    is     ev- er  near; 

0«n-  tie    Je  -  sus  Uught.  cr.If  you  do  your  du  -  ty,     God  will  see  you  fed ; 

Loves  you  more    a  -  gain,    p  If,        when        you  are  naugh-ty.     You  would  rightly  live. 


pp  E  -  ven     if     you  whis  -  per,     God  will  sure  -  ly     hear.  \ 

He     is     full    of     jus  -  tice,     Gen  -  tie     Je  -  sua     said.  I 

er.  God    is     full    of     pi  •  ty—   Ask,   He    will   for  .  give.  > 


March,       march, 
March,march,march,march, 


March,  my  lit  -  tie  chil  -  dren  !  M^^,*march?mrrI;h.march,Marchwithgen.tle  feetl, 


'*Glveyour 


Give  your  praUe  to  qq^  ^j^jj    Voi  -  ces  low  and  sweet :    March  on,    lit  -  tie        chil- dren  1 
pimtav         w  Jennett  Humphreys,  eirca  189a 


Copyright  oj  The  S.S.  U. 
(343) 


I 
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34-4  Th/m  hast  given  a  banner  to  them  t?uU  fear  Thee.'-^aalmlx.i, 

'Raise  tbe  cbildren'0  banner.       p.m.  with  choms.      Ghasles  Dabnton,  1900. 

With  vigour. 


i 


^p 


^m 


IE 


t^=t 


1  /  Raise  the  children's  ban-ner,       Swell  thechildren's  song,   cr.  Lift    on  high  our 


&i^^i  firr  Hif'^^J^f^^p^ 


$  F'J  HI  J  J  J-j^di^dd=^j^ 


=g= 


vol-  ces, 


As  we  march  a  -  long ;       As  we  march  and  joj-  ous   sini 


^F^^N 


331 


:s=P: 


^ 


e£ 


^ 


Et3^ 


^ 


S 


Chorus  {Unison  cUl  Voices.) 


Ni^^^^  iijiii+h^-^ 


Prais-es  to  our  conq*ring  King./Marchingon  for  Christ  our  Kmg,  Marching  on  'gainst 


^ 


Ig 


i 


^ 


i^ 


Harmony,  cres. 


Ped. 


^P 


^=it 


i^N^ 


^ 


foemenstrong,cr.  Marching  on,  a  mighty  host,  A  mighty  host,  all  con-quer-ing 


^ 


:t=t 


•   • 


E^ 


crw.  tf  nt. 


^^  »j  ' ,  j. 


IE2Z 


i 


e^iss 


^  For-ward,  march,  for  Christ  our  King,  With   ban-ner      and  with      song. 

.    crea.  erit.        >-  ,  ^^  \   ^     >- 


^ 


fe^^ 


Copyright  of  The  S.S.  (J. 


TT 


f  2  Raise  to-day  our  banner. 

Sing  our  nappy  song ; 

To  the  Christ  wfio  saves  us 

Our  glad  notes  prolong ; 

Jesus  is  our  glorious  King, 

Joyous  we  His  praises  sing. 

Marching  on,  etc. 


(^) 


/  3  Raise  on  high  His  standard, 
Clirist's,  who  came  to  save ; 
Summon  to  His  service 

Loyal  hearts  and  brave : 
Tell  the  news  o  er  land  and  sea, 
Jesus  makes  the  nations  free. 
Marching  on,  etc 
James  Parker,  1900. 
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345 
Bmblealde. 


B.  FOB  THE  MIDDLE  SECTION. 

And  the  Lord  toent  b^are  them  .  .  .  tn  a  ^nllar  of  a  doud  to  lead  them 
the  way. — Ex.  xiii.  21. 


6.5.,  12  lines. 


Albsbt  Lowe,  ctrca  1870. 


liMnjjijTuiuijji   igiHjiM 


1  Brightly gleamsour  ban  -  ner,  Pointingto the     sky,  Waving  wand'rerson-ward 


^^^ 


J^ 


#: 


^ 


:<=P= 


^ 


n 


qnc 


n 


^^ 


^ 


^^^^ 


^ 


yjSBL 


f. 


To  their homeon  high,  Joiimeyingo'er  the    d^-ert    Glad- ly  thus  we  pray, 


^ 


^ 


^ 


^ 


^ 


^ 


^   Q  1^ 


i 


^4=^ 


Chorus. 


^TT^ltJ 


^ 


e 


H  IM  # 


g    i» 


*=F 


And  with  hearts  u  •  ni  -  ted  Take  our  heavenward  way.  Brightly  gleams  our  ban  •  ner, 


T 


#^ 


i 


:g= 


i^: 


g: 


P 


^^ 


¥ 


^ 


T—r 


^ 


■^  ^  d  d 


ri^V '  r     (^ 


jChS 


Point-ing  to  the    sky, . .  Wav-ing  wandVers  on  -  ward    To  their  home  on   high. 


=r=f= 


i 


^b^ 


:g= 


^ 


:* 


^ 


^^ 


23Z 


CopyrighL    huerted  by  permUrion  oif  VifXoria,  Lady  Carbery, 


2  Jesus,  Lord  and  Master, 
At  Thy  sacred  feet, 
Here  witti  hearts  rejoicing 
See  Thy  children  meet ; 
p      Of t«n  have  we  left  Thee, 
Often  gone  astray ; 
Keep  us,  mighty  Saviour, 
In  the  narrow  way. 

Brightly  gleams,  etc. 

/  3  All  our  days  direct  us 
In  the  way  we  ^ 
Lead  us  on  victonous 
Over  every  foe ; 


p      Bid  Thine  angels  shield  us 

When  the  storm-clouds  lower ; 
Pardon  Thou  and  save  us 
In  the  last  dread  hour. 

Brighdy  gleams,  etc. 

/  4  Then  with  saints  and  angels 
May  we  join  above, 
Oflfering  prayers  and  praises 
At  Tny  throne  of  love. 
p      When  the  march  is  over, 

Then  come  rest  and  peace, 
cr.      Jesus  in  His  beauty, 

Songs  that  never  cease. 

Brightly  gleams,  etc. 

r.  J.  Potter,  1867. 
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34-6  Speak  unto  the  children  of  Israel,  that  they  go/onwird,—Ex,  xiv.  15. 


ASarcb. 


Boldly. 


7*8.,  8  linei.         Sir  Michael  Costa,  1807-1881 


fntttj 


^^m 


E  =  :=f: 


-St- 


1  March,  march  on  -ward,  sol-diers  true !  Take  through  doud  and  mist  your  way ; 


m^nm 


% 


33= 


? 


t. 


P 


fey 


^ 


u 


^ 


* 


m  3L# 


Yon-der    flows  the  fount  of     life, 


Yon-der  dwells  e    -    ter-nal     day. 


^^t^=MN?iy=  p  I  p  ii^'4£.:fe^^ 


ti^ 


« 


j  I  3   H  J  3  I  S|^-#-~l-  J^jty^^^^ 


^Stx: 


jp  March,  though  my  -  riad  foes  are    nigh, 


^^ 


For-ward  till   ye    reach  the  shore ; 


N'lriirfini;  ''Hi 


r=p= 


i%itiT7^=it^ir3  j H  ^iJ4^Hi 


cr.  Then,  when  all    the  strife  is    done, 


Rest  in   peace  for     ev  -  er  -  more. 


^^p:  \ I f-f+p^^i^;^^i-^|| 


/  Hark,  hark,  loud  the  trumpet  sounds ! 
Wake,  ye  children  of  the  light ; 
Time  is  past  for  sloth  and  sleep ; 

Wake  and  arm  you  for  the  fight. 

Spear  and  sword  each  warrior  needs ; 

p      Foes  are  round  you,  friends  are  few ; 

cr.  Faint  not,  though  the  way  be  long : 

Fainting,  still  your  way  pursue. 

3. 

See,  see,  yonder  shines  your  home ; 

Gates  of  pearl  and  walls  of  gold, 
Joy  that  heart  hath  never  known, 

BUss  that  tongue  hath  never  told. 


K'^\ 


f  Victors  then  through  Christ  your  Lord, 
Gathered  round llis  glorious  throne; 
Be  it  yours  to  sing  His  praise. 
Praise  that  He,  your  Xing,  shall  own. 

4. 

/  Praise,  praise  Him  who  reigns  on  high ! 
Praise  the  co-eternal  Son, 
Praise  the  Spirit,  Lord  of  Life, 

Praise  the  blessed  Three  in  One: 
Praise  Him,  ye  who  toil  and  fight ; 
Praise  Him,  ve  who  bear  the  palm ; 
cr.  As  the  sound  of  mighty  sea^ 
Pour  your  everlasting  psahn. 

E,  H.  Plumptre^  1870, 
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347  I  press  toward  the  wwrA;.— Phil.  iii.  14. 

Aatcb  inward*  Aarcb  Onward*   ii.ii.ii.ii.  with  Choms*  iVnoo.,  drca  i860. 


\Mj\iii^\iif\iii\nii\U-1\Hj 


1  March  on  ward,  march  on  ward,  our  banner  of  light     Is    wav-ing  be-fore  us  ma 


^^ 


jes  -  tic  and  bright ;  cr.  March  on- ward  thro'   tri  -  al,  temp  -  "ta-tion,  and  strife, 


^ 


f 


S 


n 


-Gh-r^ 


:r2Z 


r 


Choeub. 


^>^jijj;ijijiji-j-i.iiijijjjij-w 


No  rest  from  the  conflict-the  bat- tie  of    life. /Press  forward,  look  upward,  be 


strong  in  the  Lord,  Our  hope  in  His  mercy, our  trust  in  His  word.  Press  forward,  look 


g^j^t^affrrpHa^P^ge 


i 


upward,  march  homeward,  and  sing,    All  glo-ry  to  Je-su-sto  Je-sus  our  King. 

«Tf  i«  r-Pxe  iiirif  f  fr» .  gifTf  18 


^m 


2  March  onward,  undaunted,  whatever  may  oppose. 

The  sword  of  the  Spirit  will  vanquish  our  foes ; 
p      Though  legions  of  darkness  our  pathway  assail, 
/         If  prayer  be  our  watchword,  tney  cannot  prevail 
Press  forward,  etc 

3  The  shaft  of  the  tempter  will  strike,  but  in  vcun, 

Our  buckler  of  faith  in  Immanuers  name ; 
p      The  storm-cloud  may  gather,  the  thunder  may  roll, 
/         Yet  God  is  the  Rduge  ana  Rock  of  the  soul. 
Press  forward,  etc. 

Anon.,  circa  1860. 
(347) 
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He  hath  triumphed  glorioudy. — Ex.  zv.  1. 


•Raise  tbe  aona  of  triumpb.   n.n.u.n.  ^th  chorus,  Thomas  ciuwford.  1883. 


^i^"i7jiiiij;j'ii 


/  1  Raise  the  song  of  triumph,8well  the  strains  of  joy,  Hymns  in  praise  of    Je-  sos 


js^atTfTiffL^FpiLiipp.  p. 


^ 


sF'^JJj'j'Uti^^ffijmr^ 


let  oar  lips  em  -  ploy  ;   As  our  Sa-vioor  greet  Him,  grateful  trib-ate  bring, 


Prtus-es    to  our  Captain, praises    to     our  Ring. /"For- ward,  for- wud! 

t'  -m-  -^ -^  -^ -^    -     H«-    -g- 


^^feg=6^^ 


P 


^^^ 


r  r'r 


vic-frybe  the    cry  I  On -ward,  on-ward,  banners  waving  high;  Join  the 


s 


wm^^ 


SL^ 


#-*- 


^ 


P 


t^         )/ 


m^^^r^m^^^i 


an  -  gel     cho-rus  in    the  sky,     And  sing   a  -loud  to  Christ  our  King  1 


mn  pi;  bbifg^^ElEir  PlfJ 
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mp  2  Day  bv  day  we're  passing  through  this  world  of  care, 
Year  oy  year  approaching  heaven  so  bright  and  fair ; 

cr.      Old  and  young  t(^ether  join  the  pilgrim  band. 
Marching  on  to  victory  and  the  promised  land. 
Forward,  etc. 

p  3  Tenderly  the  Shepherd  every  lamb  doth  guide ; 
Keep  us  then,  dear  Saviour,  safely  by  Thy  side : 
cr.      Faithful  to  Thy  promise,  storms  can  ne*er  dismay, 
/      Mighty  Captain,  lead  us  still  in  Zion*s  way. 

Forward,  etc.  Thomas  Crawford,  1883. 
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349  ^^  ^'^^  ^f  ^^^^  "  '*'°^  tt*.— Psalm  xlvL  7. 

Sound  tbe  (>att(e  CV^.       5.5.5.3.5.5.5.4  with  Choros.      W.  F.  Shebwin,  1826-1888. 
Vigor<msly,    In  march  time.    ^  ^ 


1  Sound  the  bat  -tie  cry !  See !  the  foe  is  nigh.Raisethestandardhi^chFortneL 


It 


1  Sound  the  bat  -tie  cry !  See !  the  foe  is  nigh,Raisethestandardhigh For tne Lord ; 


m^\\\' '  [vji\^m 


:@= 


iii''jj;vjjii.ii  j:ijiij^^ 


Gird  your  armour  on,  Stand  firm  ev-'ry  one ;  Rest  your  cause  upon    His  ho  -  ly  word. 


^^ 


1— r 

Chobvs. 


rr 


s 


^ 


1^ 


£ 


^?=lfc 


1S=tz 


i 


m±i\M)^t^mii^\in.t\ 


f  Rouse,  then,  soldiers!  Ral-ly  round  the  banner !  Ready,  steady,  Pass  the  word  along ; 


s 


r 


^^ 


^^ 


p-:\ii\\m;JAr\-UMm4 


er.  Onward,  forward,  Shout  aloud,  hosan  na !  Christ  is  Gap-tain    Of  the  mighty  throng. 


f>    0 


^=lM     I 


^ 


m^=f^-^  mm^ 


f  2  Strong  to  meet  the  foe, 
Marching  on  we  go,  • 

While  our  cause  we  know 

Must  prevail ; 
Shield  and  banner  bright 
Gleaming  in  the  light ; 
Battling  for  the  rieht, 
We  ne'er  can  fail. 
Rouse,  then,  soldiers,  etc 

jt)p  3  0  Thou  God  of  all, 
Hear  us  when  we  call. 
Help  us  one  and  all 
By  Thy  grace. 
cr.     When  the  oattle  's  done. 
And  the  victory  won, 
May  we  wear  the  crown 
Before  Thy  face. 
Rouse,  then,  soldiers,  etc 

W,  F.  Sherwin,  1826-1888. 
(349) 


\ 
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350  He  led  them  on  safely,  A)  (hat  they  feared  no*.— t>«alm.  Ixxviii.  53. 

Deetbtttdt  at.,  8  lined.  Jahes  LA^aftAi^,  Issd. 


puiii\iiiiUf,i^\llA 


1  Through  the  night  of  doubt  and  sor  -  row,    On  •  ward  goes  the    pil  -  grim  band, 


jd^iffffif  I'  Fi'iiff^-Tinrii 


pi^ii\i^^^i .'  Jij  J 


-trt- 


8ing-  ing  songs  of     ex  -  pec  -  ta  -  tion,  March-ing     to     the   Prom-ised  Land. 


nf  f  !^fif-f-r^  f  p  fhf-1 


^ 


^=iliJbM=^JtJ=jH-Jtr^ 


33 


-^ ^ 

f  Clfear  be  -  fore  us  through  the  darkness,  Gleams  and  burns  the  guid  -  ing  Light, 


•f"  T  T   F- 


^f^ 


f  f  fill  f  f  ^ 


tte^ 


^  j  J  jij  i4^gtH  j  iijzp 


Brother  clasps  the  hand   of   bro-  ther,  Step-ping  fear-less  through  the  night. 


^f  riffTJjiiff^ip-fp 


By  permission  of  Novello  and  Companff,  Limited. 

2  One  the  Light  of  God's  own  Presence 

O'er  His  ransomed  people  shed^ 
Chasing  far  the  gloom  and  terror, 

Brightening  aU  the  path  we  tread. 
/      One  the  object  of  our  journey, 

One  the  faith  which  never  tires. 
One  the  earnest  looking  forward, 

One  the  hope  our  GkJd  inspires. 

3  One  the  strain  that  lips  of  thousands 

Lift  as  from  the  heart  of  one ; 
p     One  the  conflict,  one  the  peril, 
One  the  march  in  God  begun. 


/ 


One  the  gladness  of  rejoicing 

On  the  far  eternal  snore. 
Where  the  One  Almighty  Father 

Eeigns  in  love  for  evermore. 

B.  S.  Ingemannj  tr,  S,  Baring-Gculdf  1867. 
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ChUdrm  of  the  tight.— tph,  yi.  8. 
7.6.,  8  lines  with  Chorus,    ^ohann  A.  P.  Schxjlz,  1747-1800. 


1  We're  inarching  to  the    con-flict.    In  hcaVnly  armour  clad,  We're  singing  as  we're  marching, 


For  Je-sns  makes  us  glad  ;    We  know  we  shall  be    Vic  •  tors  When  ends  this  mortal  night, 


We're  marching  to  the  conflict, 

And  guarding  every  part : 
The  shield  of  Faith  is  turned  to  stay 
And  quench  each  fiery  dart ; 
/      Stronger  than  bands  of  iron. 

Truth  girds  us  for  the  strife ; 
King  Jesus  is  the  Way,  the  Truth, 
And  our  eternal  Life. 

Marching  to  the  conflict,  etc. 

3. 

We're  marching  to  the  conflict, 
And,  tiU  the  tumult  cease, 
p      Our  feet  are  always  carrying 
Sweet  messages  of  Peace, 
dim.  To  those  who,  faint  and  weary. 

Steel  their  proud  hearts  no  more, 
But  wide  to  Christ,  their  Saviour  King, 
Open  the  long  closed  door. 

Marching  to  the  conflict,  etc. 


(361  ) 


4. 
We're  marching  to  the  conflict. 
Grasping  our  two-edg'd  sword, 
cr.  Which  never  yet  return^  void. 
For  'tis  God's  holy  word: 
It's  point  is  sharp  for  ever. 

Both  hilt  and  blade  are  proof. 
For  forged  it  was  by  God's  own  hand. 
His  blessed  word  of  truth. 

Marching  to  the  conflict;  etc. 

6. 

WeVe  marching  on  to  conquest. 

And  soon  we  all  shall  stand ; 

cr.  Waving  the  palm  of  victory 

On  heaven's  golden  strand ; 

Blessing  the  day  when  Jesus'  voice 

Called  us  from  shades  of  night, 
To  join  His  victor  army. 
The  "  Children  of  the  Light." 
Marching  to  the  confiict,  etc. 
George  Banaster,  1880. 
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//.  The  Qrcainess  of  Small  Things. 

A.  FOB  THB  JUNIOK  SBCTIOH. 
352  Bring  an  ofering,  and  come  h^ort  Hitn, — 1  Chron.  xtL  29. 

X6d0tep*  6^^  8  Uncs  (or  ll's.).  W.  G.  ILlnoock,  1905. 


0^-  li  J  I;  J^H-^r-^ 


King; 
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p  1  Chil  -  dren  know  bat 
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lit  -  tie     Of     the    might    -    y 


g-g-l-f^ 
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u«=3t: 


r^'^-^^ 
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His    great   -    ness  sing? 


^^ 


How     can  lipc     un  -  learn  •  ed      Of 
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Yes, 


^-jhi  i   i  £^ 
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we  know  but      lit 


^ 


tie,   And    onr  tongaes 


may       fail: 
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?^^ 


ijcz: 
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T 
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^m^ 
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1 


=<=T 


~cr 


"XT 

pie 


cr.  But 


^l^i 


e  loves    to 


hear     us     Tell     our      sim 


m 

-r— 


tale. 


I 


nz 


EC 


— r 

O^Tyn^At,  1906,  6y  the  Sunday  School  Union, 


-I 


p  2  Children's  hands  are  feeble, 

And  imskilful  too ; 
In  the  Master's  service 

What  can  children  do  ? 
Works  of  might  and  wisdom— 

These  we  cannot  boast^ 
Little  deeds  of  kindness 

Please  the  Master  most 


cr. 


dim. 


3  Children  have  no  riches 

But  the  toys  Uiey  prize ; 
What  have  we  to  give  Thee> 

Whose  are  earth  and  skies  ? 
Could  we  brine  the  treasures 

Of  the  crowded  mart, 
Still  the  Lord  would  value 

More  each  loving  heart 


4  Little  prayers  we  offer, 
Little  hymns  we  sing. 
Little  tasks  of  labour. 
Little  gifts  we  bring; 
cr.      All  will  please  the  Maister, 
If  they  only  prove 
Offerings  of  our  childhood's 
Simple,  earnest  love. 

W.  H.  Parker,  1880. 

This  hymn  may  also  be  snng  to  ttme  **  Lyndhorsi,"  No.  268. 


THE  LIFE  OF  A  CHRISTIAN. 


353  Faithful  in  a  very  little.— Luke  xix.  17. 

SaWlCl^.      [riRBT  TUNE.]  O.M. 


f^^i-} 


^^ 


J.  Walch,  1864. 


^^j^-V^^-^ 


1  Qodmakemy  life     a     lit  -  tie  light,     With- in  the  world    to  glow; 


WlffFl^-fT^ 


^        # 


W: 


s 


S^ 


:p2= 


Org} 


A  lit -tie     flame  that  burn-eth  bright,    Wher-ev-er     I  .  .  may  go. 


^  ^ 


r^  bv> 


^ 


fei-i 


s 


wy-jL 


m 


? 


Copyright.    Inserted  by  permiigion  of  Mrs.  Waleh. 


2. 

Qod  make  my  life  a  little  flower, 

That  givetQ  joy  to  all, 
Content  to  bloom  in  native  bower, 
p      Although  the  place  be  small 

3. 

Qod  make  my  life  a  little  song, 
That  comforteth  the  sad ; 
cr.  That  helpeth  others  to  be  strong, 
And  makes  the  singer  glad. 


4. 


God  make  my  life  a  little  staff. 
Whereon  the  weak  may  rest, 
cr.  That  so  what  health  and  strength  I  have 
May  serve  my  neighbours  best 

6. 
/  Qod  make  my  life  a  little  hymn 

Of  tenderness  and  praise ; 
cr.  Of  faith— that  never  waxeth  dim — 
In  all  His  wondrous  ways. 

Matilda  Betham-EdwarcU,  1873. 


t^ 


5tBndtew0..  [second  tunb.]         cm.  ,  .      J-. 

jjvjjiijrr.rjiijjj.^ 


J.  BooTB,  1905. 


^ 


1  Qod  make  my  life      a     lit   -  tie  light.  With  -  in    the  world     to     glow 


w 


i^i^ 


^ 


^p 


«=t 


M    ftj      g-t-rr^^— ry 


=t= 


A    lit  -  tie  flame  that  burn-  eth  bright,Wher-ev    -  er     I      may  go.    . 


■i^^^r^  fpr  ff  ifif±:fzpiaai 


CifpyriglU.    Jmerted  fry  the  Cowpo»er'»  pennieeion. 
(368) 
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flomumdc* 


And  a  littU  child  skaU  Uad  Oum^—la^  zx.  & 
8.7.,  81 


A.  BoR, 


miii^L-^"''^^^  iii^j::^^ 

^^-H 

1  When  the  niah-  m    hoved  and  qiiiTered 

Oer  thAi  ti  -  Bj, 
*       *       -     f^ 

frm-gileh«rqM, 

t^kiz  p  p  eip*-,'^  y  1 

^^^=F=^=*=I 

1       1       1      1       t       1       1      1 

f            1           I 

r 

r    1 

r-»4( 

j^_n  , 

B      J           J^       i *-, , , f_-fc 

fc3LJ^ 

^-■-^ 

\ 5 — ■ 

Ai  -/i  i\^  4  ^}  \ 

cr.  Pharaoh's  daughter 

re«  •  coed  Mo  •  ae 

a    From   his  float  -  ing    era  -  dk  -  ark ; 

b^^M 

p    p  1  r"  r^f-^  ■  ^   ■:    L    M  r    ■■    L.   1 

I 

1 

1          1          1           1 

1        i        i        1         •        ■        1 

p  Bui     it     waa      hia    lit  -  tie    ais 


ter»  Watch -ing  there  «  -  mong  the  nseds, 

m mr- 


J  A  A_      1         1 
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-H  r*  , 

I 
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^Tj    j    -1.    3 

::^^-^-^-^E#^^^-J:lJ    J     ^=\ 

er.  Sated  the 

fh 

1       1              • 
-  tore    He  -  hrew  m  -  ler 
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'         r 

hia  peo  •  pie 

^     1^     m 

and  their  needs. 
J.         h 

b*i  C  p 

=p^ 

■^—p—'  p  ir  r  r  r  ir  -_gi_i 

r  1 

f 

fc^  ' 

1       1             1 

1        » 

p  2  Through  the  shadows  of  the  temple 

Anathe  silence  of  the  night, 
Where  the  solemn  priest  of  Shiloh 

Long  had  knelt  in  holy  rite, 
cr.     Came  the  voice  of  heavenly  warning 

And  that  message  full  of  dread, 
p      But  it  came  to  little  Samuel, 

As  he  lay  upon  his  bed. 

(Oirlt  only.) 

3  Naaman,  the  mighty  leper, 
Summoned  to  nis  palace-^te 
All  the  wise  men  of  nis  nation, 
To  relieve  his  sad  estate : 
p     But  it  was  the  little  maiden, 
Cantive  of  the  Svrian  band 
Told  ner  master  of  the  prophet 
Dwelling  in  her  native  land. 

(Boy.) 
f  4  Proudly  stood  the  sons  of  Jesse, 
Warriors  brave  and  fair  to  see ; 
For  they  knew  the  one  most  valiant' 
Should  the  Kin^  of  Israel  be ; 
p      But  it  was  the  stripling.  David, 
With  the  blush  upon  his  face, 
cr.     Who  was  summoned  from  the  sheep- 
To  protect  a  chosen  race.         [fold. 

This  hjmn  may  also  be  sung  to  tune 


(iloys<miy.) 

5  Scattered  o'er  Bethsaida's  desert, 

Hungry  thousands  waited  by ; 
And  the  Lord's  disciples  murmured 

There  were  no  provisions  nigh : 
But  there  came  the  lad  with  fihes, 

And  his  loaves  of  barley-bread— 
Jesus,  in  compassion,  caUed  him, 

And  the  people  all  were  fed. 

(Girlt  only.} 

6  Weary  was  the  world  with  waiting 

For  the  coming  of  tiie  King, 
Who  should  all  its  evils  conquer. 

And  the  great  salvation  bring: 
When  He  came,  'twas  to  a  manger, 

And  a  helpless  Babe  was  He ; 
But  of  all  the  worid,  for  ever. 

Shall  that  Babe  the  Leader  be. 

(AH) 

7  In  the  story  of  the  ages 

There  are  lines  of  tender  grace. 
Which  our  Father,  in  His  purpose. 

Let  the  little  children  trace : 
Then,  0  Lord,  may  we  be  ready 

To  receive  the  call  divine ; 
For  we  know  our  simple  service 

Is  a  part  of  Thv  design. 
'  Deerhurst.  No.  166.   fv,  H.  Parker,  1905. 
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B.  FOR  THE  MIDDLE  SECTION. 
355  ^**  *•*  account  of  thy  stewardship, —hvikb  xvi.  2. 

(3WCn«       [FIB8T  TUN».]  5  6  6  6 

Voices  in  Unison. 


Edwtn  Vingb)!*,  1904. 
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None     80  young  and  small That   they  have  not      a     -    ny. 
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4  Little  drops  of  ram 

Bring  the  springing  flowers, 
And  I  may  attain 
Much  by  Uttle  powers. 
cr,    6  Every  little  mite, 

Every  Uttle  measure. 
Helps  to  spread  the  Ugnt, 
Helps  to  swell  the  treasure. 

James  Edmeston,  1846. 


Fed. 

i  Wheu  a  Pianoforte  is  used. 

2  Though  the  great  and  wise 
Hare  a  greater  number, 
cr.     Yet  mv  one  I  prize, 

Ana  it  must  not  slumber 
p  3  God  will  smrely  ask, 
Ere  I  enter  heaven. 
Have  I  done  the  task 
Which  to  me  was  given  ? 


When  the  eight-lined  tone  below  is  ased,  verse  1  must  be  repeated  after  verse  5. 


SalCntB*    [second  tune.] 


5.6.5.6.,  8  lines. 


ps 


od        en-tnists    to       all  Tal    -   ent8  few      or 


Anon.,  circa  1860. 
Har.  by  E.  R.  B..  1905. 


1  God 
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None  so  young  and  small  That  they  have  not  a-ny.  2  Though  the  great  and  wise 


Copyright  of  The  &&  U. 
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356    ^^  ^^^  ia/aUhftd  in  that  which  is  Utut,  is  faithful  also  in  much, — Luke  xri.  10. 

1)ete a  little.  pm.  p.  e. Basmussen,  I882. 
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1  '*  Here   a     lit  -  tie,   there    a      lit  -  tie,"   See  what  you  can     do ;    .    .    . 
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w^ 


You   will   find    in      life's  large  vine -yard     Some- thing  left    for      you. 


m 


^^^TP'^^g^^ 


dBE 


P 


m 


IE 
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=«=r 


cr.  Some-thing  need-ing    bu-sy     fin-gers,    Will-ing,    ac  -  tive     feet, 

P    -f-    0 


^ 1 — m ^ 


^~ 


^ 

=i==i 


@fc 


-|» — i — 1  '—''I 


^jH^^-MtT^^^^ 


331 


cfim.  Some  place  where  the  shad  •  ows     lin  -  ger     Need-ing    sun  -  shine    sweet 


W^==f^ 


^ 
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2  "  Here  a  little,  there  a  little,' 

Sowing  God's  fair  seed, 
You  will  reap  in  days  hereafter 

Harvests  rich  indeed. 
It  will  grow,  and  bud,  and  blossom, 

Though  vou  know  not  how, 
And  a  golden  harvest  follow 

Patient  sowing  now. 

/  4  "  Here  a  little,  there  a  little." 


3  "  Here  a  little,  there  a  little," 

Just  an  earnest  word ; 
That  within  some  careless  spirit 

Better  thoughts  has  stirred. 
Just  a  touch  or  human  kindness, 

Jast  a  loving  smile, 
Just  the  lifting  of  a  burden 

For  a  little  while. 


dim. 


See  what  you  can  do ; 
Life  is  full  of  solenm  meaning. 

Make  it  fair  and  true. 
Opportunities  of  "littles" 

Passed  unheeded  by. 
Make  one  sad  gigantic  failure 

For  eternity. 

S.  M.  E.y  1882. 


THE  LIFE  OF  A  CHRISTIAN. 

35  "T  Faithful  in  that  which  is  lecLst. — Luke  xvi.  10. 

«flIt«mAr^  8  7     Iambic     ^^'  ^-  ^^^^  ^^^'  ^^^-^  1825-1895. 


^^^^^m 
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1  If      a-ny  Ut 


S    S    0 
tie   word  of  mine 


May  make 


a    life  the  briglit-er. 


^"^ff^Fiif[fifnrtr[i^  ijw 


rjujjii'ii  ^^Jii''jjjii^iij 


If  a  -  ny  lit 


'6.<'  lil: 


tie     song  of  mine    May  make     a  heart  the  light  -  er, 
f    p     ff   m  m       ^-^-p  -p~£    ^  ■■•♦  ,  f>   #   r> 


^^ 
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^ — m — m — ^- 


"^ 


1 — f 


^d^e  ;i:r,Nii3^ 


1 — t—" -" ' 1 — r- 

er,  Qod    help  me  speak  the      lit  -  tie  word,  Aud   t«ke  my  bit     of 


smg-ing, 


'ci-*Tiigr  *,\fAU\hiti 


^ 


^w 


^';  li'iJ^44#m^|.|.WMIJ  H 


^ 


xr^' 


And    drop  it    in    some   lone-ly  vale,     To 


'=^*f/iigF  ji:g 


set 

4t 


^m 


the  ech-oes  ring 


ing. 

e 


I 


^ 
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2  If  any  little  love  of  mine 

May  make  a  life  the  sweeter, 
If  any  little  care  of  mine 

May  make  a  friend 's  the  fleeter, 
If  any  lift  of  mine  mav  ease 
The  burden  of  another, 
/  Qod  give  me  love^  and  car&  and  strength 
To  help  my  toiling  brotner. 

3  Then  many  a  burden  shall  be  eased, 

Because  I  help  to  bear  it. 
And  many  a  care  be  lighter  made. 

Because  I  trjr  to  share  it ; 
And  many  a  grief  shall  fly  awa^ 

When  my  bri^t  song  diall  bid  it ; 
And  Christ  the  jLord  of  love,  will  say : — 
"Twas  unto  Me  ye  did  it/' 

Anon.,  circa  1880. 
(357) 


THE  LIFE  OP  A  CHBI8TIAN. 

358  Faithful  in  a  very  /*«fe.— Lake  xix.  17. 


Aoon.,  circa  1850. 


muiii\i'\urtn^iri,Hi'M} 


1  Lit-tledropsof  wa  -  ter,     Lit-tlegrainsof    sandier.  Make  the  mighty 


vi,UlFEFtlr'F'llFF.ff.irc:ilfgf 


isf 


m^fif'r-P^^B^.i'iiih.j'i 


^M 


o  -  ceui     And  the  beauteous  land, 


And  the  beauteous  land. 


^m 


*^^*=^ 


i^ 


2  And  the  little  moments, 
Humble  though  they  be, 
/     Make  the  mighty  ages 
Of  eternity. 

p  3  And  our  little  errors 
Lead  the  soul  away 
From  the  paths  of  virtue, 
Far  in  sin  to  stray. 


4  Little  seeds  of  mercy, 

Sown  by  useful  hands, 
cr.      Grow  to  bless  the  nations, 
Far  in  heathen  lands. 

5  Little  deeds  of  kindness, 

Little  words  of  love, 
/      Make  our  earth  an  Eden, 
Like  the  heaven  above. 


E.  C.  Brewer^  1848  {ist  verse  only),  verses  2-5  Anon.,  1880, 


DaltOn,      [8BC0I9P  TUKB.] 

GerUly 


Gently  6.5.6.6. 

0ii4^i\J  ill! 


William  Wobthinoton,  1905. 


i=a=-::zl^ 


1  Lit  -  tie  ^drops    of        wa  -    ter.       Lit  -  tie  grains  of      sand, 

(P      II  #       •       g — ^i     ci      i4- 
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|i|¥JJJj|^,J||JJj.l|i^^^^,f^^^j^+MI 


cr.  Make  the  mighty  o  -  cean  And  the  beauteous  land.       And  the  beauteous  land. 
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TIKES  AND  SEASONS. 


V.   Ztimc0  anb  Scafione* 

7.  Opening  a  New  School  Building. 

859  ^^  ^^  ^^  ^  Lord  fitted  the  house.— 2  Chron.  vii.  1. 

%Xi^tVa  t>Smn.  L.M.  Orlakdo  Gibbokb,  l$8d-1625. 


I; 


iri\\    J   i'    J  I  J  J-^4J4J4^H^ 


^ 


1  A  children's  tern -pie  here  we  build  And    de-  di-cate  it,  Lord,  to  Thee; 


bilfir|'fti^f[iipr>[.firrf 


*-iTJ^  j  J I  ja4j|i^j-Hffjd 


In  hope  that  with  Thy  pre-sence  filled  These  hum-ble  walls  henceforth  may  be. 


i^r\f 


m 


^ 


^ 


p  When  Christ,  Thy  holy  Child,  was  bom. 
He  had  not  where  to  lay  His  head ; 
Though  King  of  kings.  He  did  not  scorn 
The  meanness  oi  a  manger  bed. 

3. 

He,  who  the  throne  of  glory  shares, 
Came  down,  that  we,  through  sovereign  love. 

Might  be  Qod's  children  and  Qod's  heirs. 
Joint-heirs  with  Him  in  bliss  above. 


And  here,  where  simple  souls  are  taught 
To  know  and  do  His  Father's  will, 
p  Or  infants  to  His  arms  are  brought, 
/      He  welcomes  all,  and  blesses  still. 


Come,  Holy  Ghost,  while  we  draw  nigh. 

Such  life  and  power  to  ua  afiford, 
That  each  may  Abba,  Father,  cry, 

And  young  and  pld  call  Jesus,  Lord. 

Jame»  Montgomery^  1771-1854. 

(369) 


TIMES  AND  SEASONS. 


2.  AanivenuuieM* 

A.  FOB  THX  JU9I0B  SECTION. 
Aai^etOne.  7's.,  Simei.      W.  B.  Gilbxbt,  Mas.  Doe.,  1862. 


fe^i^i'ijilJiU:" '■''!.  '^IJ  jij.i 


/ 1  Hail  the  chi 


WFf 
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children's  fes  -  tal  day.        Glad  we  sing    oar    o-p'ning  laj; 


■j-j-g 


=L: 


3=Zj 


-<2J 


^=t 
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"^-rr 
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^^^^^i^ 


F^ 


I 

CHad  m    we    each  o  •  dier's  &ce        In     this  bap  -  py  meet- ingidaoe. 


^ 


.t 


:£z: 


^^^fc^ 


nap  • 


m. 
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=F=t 


>  ^  L  le 


s^ 
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DC 


=^ 


pBnt  one  Friend  we   ask    to    stay         In    the  midst  of     ns       to-daj 


m-^  *{;  I  T-% 


m 
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22= 


723= 
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P=F 


Retrain. 


i 


iM-'\\UUJ 


33 


JCJZ 


1^ 

cr.  Je-sos,   8a-viour,  near  ns     be         While  the    chUj  dren  sing    to  Thee. 


^*ri£  F4f^ 


^-^ 
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2  Gladsome  ones  are  in  His  sight, 


Happy  spirits  faces  bright ; 
Lient  the  hearts  that  eather  here 
Where  the  friends  we  love  appear; 
Bnt  a  cloud  is  o'er  the  day 
If  the  Saviour  keeps  away. 
Jesus,  Saviour,  etc. 


PP 


3  We  have  learnt  to  love  that  Name; 
For  the  children  Jesus  came. 
Blessed  the  merry  Uttle  bands, 
Touched  them  with  His  gentle  hands, 
Loved  to  have  them  by  His  side, 
And  to  save  them,  even  died. 
Jesus,  Saviour,  etc. 

p  4  We  are  young,  and  little  know 
Of  the  way  we  have  to  eo ; 
We  are  dark  and  need  His  light 
For  we  cannot  tell  the  right; 
/  Christ,  the  children's  Friend,  is  strong, 
He  will  save  us  from  all  wrong. 
Jesus,  Saviour,  etc. 

Marianne  Famingham.  187fi. 


TIMES  AND  SEASONS. 


B.  FOB  THE  MIDDLE  SECTION. 
361  ^^  memory  of  Thy  great  goodness,— Fsalm  clxv.  7. 

finotbet  tent  baa  paased  avpai?.     cm.  with  chonu.    w.  b.  Brildbubt,  i866. 


rf%jij  j'j^jxj=mju4-^ 


p  1  An  -  0  -  ther  year  has  passed  a  -  way,  Time  swift  •  ly  speeds  a  -  long ; 


^^ 


=?=?= 


-r  b'l^ 


^^ 
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tJ^^TJT^ 


=^=f5 


/We  come    a -gain   to  praise  and  pray,  And  sing    ourfes-tive     song.  .  . 


^^ 


^m 


±=ife 


p     Pig'-? 


^1 
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CHoarg.^ 
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^tr^ij  J'J^''l'a 


^  We  comrwe  come,'  wl  comrwe  come.  ^^  «<»»«  ^*  «>'V5    *<>  «««*     yo», 

_   -^    -*-    -^- 


iprpT~r 


f»=P 
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riif'i^  \\ 


^Nti^=^^#j^rV  ff^J'Hg^ii 


We     come,    »       .  we    come,   .    .      ^^^  ^^^    .^i,  „^„„  „      _.. 
!!/«.  .w.>»,»  ««  r^*»A  «,^  .«^n.^  ««  .^».A    "  ©  come  witn  sone  a  -  cain. 
We  come,  we  come,  we  come,  we  come,  *  ©"*"• 


-#-   -F-    4t.  -^    -#-   -^    -^  ^ <-  ^ ^  <— V 


We  come,  the  Saviour's  Name  to  praise ; 

To  sing  the  wondrous  love 
Of  Him  who  guards  us  all  our  days, 

And  guides  to  heaven  ahove. 
We  come,  etc. 


3. 

/  We'll  sing  of  mercies  daily  given 

Through  every  passing  year ; 

We'll  sing  the  promises  of  heaven 

With  voices  loud  and  clear. 

We  come,  etc. 


/  Our  youthful  hearts  well  gladly  raise. 
Our  voices  sweetly  sin^, 
A  ioyous  song  of  grateful  praise 
To  heaven^  eternal  King. 
We  come,  etc. 

/.  P.  WUliarM,  1869. 
(361  ) 


TIMES  AND  SEASONS. 


362  ^^  myvnigwiU  T praise  Him — PMlm  zzTiii.  7. 

f atber,  bear  ^bi^ cbflbten'a  vofcee.   pm.  cabet  bonnkb,  1905. 

Allegro. 


1  Fa-iher,bearThychildren*8voi-ces    Olad  and       free:       Ey-Vjr  glow-ing 


^.^.-HlfB^npffmr^rrglffl    f 


^UU-k     li:%"?^^ 


:t 


i^rr 


heart  re-joic-es  Thine  to 


be;  .  .  <T.  Whilst  on  this  our  day     of  days— 

J. 
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In     a  sac  -  ri  -  fice  of  praise-Load  and  clear  our  song  we  raise    Un  -  to      Thee. 
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^^ 
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jahljf  Halle  -  lu 
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/Hal-le-lu 
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jah! 
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=F^ 
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Hal-le-lu  -  jah ! 


^P=^ 


TT 


Hal-le-lu  -  jah  I 


Hal-le-lu  -  jah! 


^^  ^\}if^'^^  ^ifrf'if'  '^  ^i^^^'i^'^^ 
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f  2  Grace  divine  hath  strength  provided 

Day  by  day; 
p     Love,  oiur  wandering  feet  hath  guided 
All  the  way: 
What  we  knew  not.  Thou  hast  taught ; 
cr.     All  our  triumphs,  Thou  hast  wroueht ; 
Full  redemption  Thou  hast  brought: 
Thanks  we  pay. 
f       HaDeli^ah !  tIaUeligah !  Hallelujah ! 


p  3  For  the  hallowed,  blest  communion 

With  our  King, 

For  all  earthly  bonds  of  union. 

Praise  we  bring: 
For  the  friendships  oldand  new, 
For  the  joys  of  service  true, 
/     For  the  work  we  yet  may  do— 

Now  we  smg— 
ff       Hallelujah !  Halldiyah !  HaUelvuah  I 


{,^l^\ 


4  For  oar  comrades  loyal-hearted 
Far  away, 
dim.  Scattered  now,  and  from  us  parted, 
Lord,  we  pray. 
Some  have  entered  into  rest, 
^Though  we  miss  them,— they  are  blest, 
Closely  folded  to  Thy  breast- 
Safe  are  they. 
HaUelujah !  Hallelujah !  Hallelujah ! 


PP 


f 


TIMES  AND  SEASONS. 

n^  6  All  the  way  that  lies  before  us 

Thou  dast  know, 
mf    With  Thy  banner  floating  o*er  us, 
Biorth  wego— 
/    Marching  onward  into  light, 
cr.    Strengthened  ever  by  Thy  might, 
In  Thy  Name  to  win  the  fight, 
O'er  each  foe. 
ff      HaUelujah !  Hallelujah !  HaUelujah  1 
Carey  B(mner^  1906. 


363  ^^  ^^^^^  *^^^  ^^*  ^^  *^  ^-^ Z«m.— Psalm  cxxviii.  5t. 

Tnieimar.  8.4.8.4.8.8.8.4.  From  a  German  Chorale. 

Boldly.  Har.byK.E.B..1905. 
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1  Join  we  aU  in  gladsome  singing, /Gkxl  bless  our  School,  m/ From  our  hearts  the 

4^  ^     -Ol 


dlt=8z 


ftffiif  f  rit  iif  i 

'        "  '      "  r  I 


3^^ 


fi  jjjild  ii\^^-^-^U4 


prayer  is  springing,/ God  bless  our  School  icr.  Dear  the  place  where  we  are  meeting. 


^E 


rfffiipffi°^frfr|ffp 
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fu^diiiijnjUUjihiMi^ 


LoYiDg  souls  each  o-ther  greeting,  FerTenUyonr  Lord  intreat-ing-God  bless  oar  School 
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p  2  For  our  teachers  we  are  praying, 
God  bless  our  School; 
May  they.  Thy  great  love  displaying, 
StiUjguide  our  School ; 
er.     Let  Thy  bread  to  them  be  broken, 
Let  Thy  word  by  them  be  spoken, 
Oh,  inspire  them  by  this  token- 
Bless,  bless  our  Scnool. 


p  3  Bless  old  scholars,  Heavenly  Father, 
Far  from  our  School, 
AU  the  wanderers  do  Thou  gather — 
Far  from  our  School ; 
dim.  May  the  sick  ones  know  Thy  healing, 
In  sad  hearts  Thy  calm  be  stealing. 
Do  Thou,  Thy  dear  Self  revealing. 
Thus  bless  our  School. 


4  Bind  us  all  in  sweet  communion, 
God  bless  our  School, 
TiU  we  ioin  Heaven's  grand  re-union, 

God  bless  our  School. 
May  we  aU  in  youth  possess  Thee, 
May  we  aU  with  joy  confess  Thee. 
Trust  Thee,  love  Thee,  serve  and  bless  Thee:— 
God  bless  our  School  I 

F,  A,  Jacksouy  1«05, 
(  363  ) 


TIMES  AND  SEASONS. 


3.  The  Lord's  Day. 

B.  FOB  THE  MIDDLB  SECTION. 
864  ^^  ^^^  '^^  ^  ^^^  Everlasting  Lighi.—lstu  Ix.  20. 

1>ear,  Xor^  our  patting  bpmn.     6.4.6.6.  wx.  h.  gboskr,  1905. 


^Au^i  Jj4^MN4^-^^ 


p  1  Hear,  Lord,  our    part-  ing      hymn,       At    day's       de 
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cline;. 
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^^ 
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==i^ 
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er.  0       Light  that  grows  not    dim, 


On    all   our     spi   •    rits  shine. 


E^H£ir|i,ii|  If  IF  :   II'  II 


Copyright    JnurUd  by 

mf  2  Here,  on  this  Pearl  of  Days, 
To  us  is  given 
To  learn  the  life  of  praise, 
And  catch  some  gleams  of  heaven. 

3  For  earthly  duties  too» 
Our  minds  prepare ; 
In  each  Thy  will  to  do, 
And  serve  Thee  everywhere. 


the  Comp&tet^i  pemUman. 

4  And  while,  for  Christ's  dear  sake, 
We  bear  our  part, 
cr.      Bid  Sabbath  memories  wake 
Sweet  music  in  the  heart. 

mf  5  Constant  may  we  pursue 

ThenathHetrod; 
/      Till  with  pure  eyes  we  view 
The  City  of  our  God. 

Wm.  H.  Groter,  1905. 


8gg  ThU  U  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made.— ■V9a\m  cjy^,  2A. 

St.  90V9XCS.     [fibst  tune.]  6*8.,  8  lines.  W.  G.  Hanoocx,  1906. 


bmiJJliiJllllJ??Ji^lliJjlj-:J^ 


1  Je  sus,  we  love  to  meet,  On  this  Thy  holy  day ;  p  We  worshipround  Thyseat, 


^»#f^^jtjfaffe^?^ffr1^-p 


^j±^jijjjiii^jj^?i^ 


■an  "^  "  ^ 

On  this  Thy  ho-ly   day.   Thou  tender,  heavenly  Friend,  To  Thee  ourprayers  as-cend ; 
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?3^^^^ 


^ 


^^^ 
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TIMES  AND  SEASONS. 


mr'^iinjji^ffm 


^^^    V  *  -^  *  5=^^^ 

O'er      our  young  8pi-rits  bend    On    this  Thy   ho  -  ly      day, 
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^^^l^'llll^l|■|■Tl'll 'i'^ 


i 


te 


i 


^ 


p^^ 


m 


I 


^ 


33: 


O'er . .   our  yoong  spi  -  rits  bend     On     this  Thy    ho  -  ly      day. 
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221 


Copjfright,  1905,  6y  TA«  ^uaufay  .S^:Aoo;  ernian. 


2  We  dare  not  trifle  now, 
On  thia  Thy  holy  day; 
In  silent  awe  we  bow, 

On  this  Thy  holy  day. 
Check  every  wandering  thought, 
And  let  us  all  be  taught 
To  serve  Thee  as  we  ought 
On  this  Thy  holy  day. 


3  We  listen  to  Thy  word. 
On  this  Thy  holy  day ; 
Bless  all  that  we  have  neard. 

On  this  Thy  holy  day ; 
Go  with  us  when  we  part, 
cr.      And  to  each  youthful  heart 
Thy  savincrgrace  impart, 
On  this  Tny  holy  day. 
Elizabeth  Parson,  1812-1873. 


6*8.,  8  lines. 
JSUtl?  St.  JEMnundd.     [second  TUKX.j  T.  BicHABD  Matthxws,  ctVca  1870. 
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I  Je  -  sus,  we  love    to     meet,        On     this  Thy    ho  -  ly      day ; 


^ 


W=^JJii'-iifi:ff=; 
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p  We  worship  round  Thy  seat,  On  thisThyho-ly  day.  Thou  tender,heavenly  Friend, 


ToTheeourprayersas-cend;0'erouryoungspiritsbend  OnthisThyho-ly  day. 


rr^ 


By  permistum  0/  NoveUo  and  Company ^  Limited. 
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Cnttnr^*jh£.    lintrrrml  iy 


^^JTrt 


jpp  I  know  c»3t  if  :hi>  ^peeiiin-r  j^vr 
Sbiiit  mars  hit  »ife  >  .Ast:  sca^ : 
Or  manr  «  season  nr.d  me  aere 
In  loniT-irtiwTi  ril-nmJLre. 

cr.  It  ciAtteri  nou  if  ^iioa  art  new 
In  chl:«irn:<JL  jtmiio,  and  a^. 

3. 
/  It  mar  be  health's  ahjciijlM  ti»ie 

Shiiil  course  thnr'iuri  ev^frr  T^in : 
p  Or  else  for  me  the  turare  hi«le 
A  henti*^  ot  pain : 
To  do  or  suifer.  at  Thy  side. 
Shall  be  mj  eqiuil  gain. 


Siall  it  be  miat  in  fotxire  dxp 

The  tisteninj^  ear  to  thril)  ? 
Or,  tar  mn«:>v«^  from  eartii's  braid  wars 

rnn>>ticed  tasks  folfil  ? 
.  It  shall  be  mj  soffidentj 

To  da  niT  radters 


dentprabe 

rs  wHL 


I  p  What  thoosh  amid  Uie  fiaToared  throo; 
I  Xo  place  De  mine  to  daim, 

'•  cr.  To  know  that  I  to  Thee  htkmg 
Is  more  than  earthhr  iame; 
And  this  shaU  make  mr  life  a  song 
Of  trinmph  through  ^j  Name. 

WUiiam  H.  Groter^  I905w 
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I  eoLimtnd  poi4  to  God. — ^Acts  xx.  S2. 

8.7.S.7.7.7.  CHJkMUS  GocKOD,  1872. 
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p  1  SaYiottr,now   the    dar   is   end-ing     And  the  shades  of       eve  ning  fall 
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fii  iiir.auti  i  ipii-^j 


Let  Thy  Spi  -  rit,     now  des-ceud -ing,  Bring  Thy  mer  -  cy 


to     US     all; 


^ 


mi4^- 


^m 


cr.  Set  Thy   seal 


'ry  heart,      Je-sas, bless  us      ere    we  part! 


,t4ff}  ni^^-i  pjrgiff^^ 


B^  permiwion  of  NoveUo  ai%d  Companyt  lAmited. 


% 

Bless  the  gospel  message  spoken 
In  Thine  own  appointed  way ; 
Give  each  fainting  soul  a  token 
Of  Thy  tender  love  to-day: 
er.  Set  Thv  seal  on  every  heart, 
Jesus,  bless  us  ere  we  part ! 
3. 
p  Comfort  those  in  pain  and  sorrow. 

Watch  each  sleeping  child  of  Tnine : 
cr.  Let  us  all  arise  to-mgrrow 

Strengthened  by  Thy  grace  Divine ; 
Set  Thv  seal  on  every  heart, 
Jesus,  bless  us  ere  we  part ! 


pp  Pardon  Thou  each  deed  unholy ; 

Lord,  forgive  each  sinful  thought ; 
Make  us  contrite,  pure,  and  lowly, 
By  Thy  great  example  taught: 
cr.  Set  Thy  seal  on  every  Iieart, 
Jesus,  Dless  us  ere  we  part ! 

6. 
Parents,  teacheiis.  friends,  and  pastor, 
Fold  them  to  Thy  loving  breast, 
cr.  Guard  them  safely,  gracious  Master, 
Bless  them  and  they  shall  be  blest: 
Set  Thy  seal  on  every  heart, 
Jesus,  tless  us  ere  we  part ! 

SaroK  Doudney^  187L 


368 
St.  Aare* 


My  peace  I  give  unto  you. —John  xiv.  27. 

CM.  Playford's  Psalter,  1677. 


^m 
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^^ 


5^^=* 
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p  1  The  Lord  be  with   us      as    we  bend   His  bless  -  ing    to      re  -  ceive  ; 


s 


^^m 


-^ 


^ 


1= 


1 — r 


i 
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s^^^ 


i 


w-'-y- 


* — m- 


-^rJ- 


dim.  His   gift       of  peace  up  -  on      us  send     Be  -  lore  His  courts  we    leave, 


m. 


^ 


Vriif.r  fi-r=^^ 


^ 


n^r '  r  r  K^ 


2  The  Lord  be  with  us  as  we  walk 
Along  our  homeward  road ; 

p      In  silent  thoudit  or  friendly  talk 
Our  hearts  be  still  with  God. 

p  3  The  Lord  be  with  us  till  the  night 
Shall  close  the  day  of  rest ; 


cr.    Be  He  of  every  heart  the  Light, 
Of  every  house  the  Guest. 
4  And  when  our  nightly  prayers  we  say. 
His  watch  He  still  shall  keep, 
cr.    Crown  with  His  peace.  His  own  blest 
And  guard  His  people's  sleep,   [day, 
(  367  )  Jofiu  £llertcrT^\%'\\, 
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^^m 


4.  Christmas. 

Ye  ihaUfind  the  chUd ,  .  .  lying  in  a  man^ar.— Luke  ii.  12. 

6.6.,  8  lines  with  Ohonu.       From  Rossnn,  1793-1868. 
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«=J^ 


*=* 


1  Sweet-ly  sang  the  an- gels    In  theclearcalmnight^  On  their  white  wings  resting 


^iiFgF^ir-Ffff=^^:iiMTfirf 


i^-tp;\ 


t^ 


N     I 
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-c^: 


In  the  heavenly  light ;  cr.  Sent  by  God  the  Fa-  ther,  Who  our  loye  has  sought, 


"i'r[f:ii  iirrr  fii  ngr  r 


^^- 


^^^^ 


^£ 


Chorus. 


3^ 


tr-g-» 


Un-  to  men  and  children  Tidingsgladtheybrought./Children,blendyourToi-c88, 


S^ 


S^ 


4 


g 


^        ^      P ^ 


^ 


r  Er  gih> 


15 


In  sweet  concord  wng^cr,  Uail  the  Lord's  A-noint-ed,  Christy  the  diildren*s  King 


-4^-^ 


-P--M. 


^m 


»le 


^rnm^ 


mzzK 


Pf^F 


2  To  the  gentle  shepherds 

It  was  first  revealed— 
p     Watching  'mid  the  darkness 

In  the  open  field, 
cr.      That  in  David's  city, 

On  that  holy  morn, 
In  a  lowly  stable, 

Christ,  our  Kine,  was  born. 
/  Cnildren,  blend,  etc. 

3  Gladdened  by  the  tidings. 

Hastily  they  sped 
To  the  crowd«i  city. 

And  the  manger  bed ; 
There  they  found  the  Saviour, 

With  His  mother  mild ; 
Him  they  loved  and  worshipped, 

Though  a  lowly  child. 
/  Children,  blend,  etc. 


In  His  simple  childhood. 

And  His  sacred  youth, 
All  His  ways  were  noly, 

All  His  words  were  truth ; 
For  our  sins  He  suffered, 

And,  through  grief  untold. 
All  His  lambs  He  r&nsomed 

For  His  sacred  fold. 
Children,  blend,  etc 
p  5  Jesu,  meek  and  gentle, 

Make  us  like  to  Thee ; 
Loving,  true  and  tender. 

Thou  would'st  have  us  be, 


/ 


/ 


(See  also  Nos.  18G  to  198.) 


Blessing;s  rich  and  holy. 

At  tms  Christmas-tide, 
Pour  Thou  out  upon  us. 
Savioiu)  King,  and  €fuide! 
Children,  blend,  etc 

John  Julian^  1873. 
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5.  The  New  Year. 

B.  FOR  THE  MIDDLE  SECTION. 

Still  with  T%ee.— Psalm  czzxiz.  18. 

7.6.7.6. 


Melchiob  Vulpius,  1609. 


't^IJi  J-J^^-^ll^l^  i  U 


1  An  -  0  -  ther  year  is     dawn  •  ing ;    Dear  Mas-  ter,  let     it      be, 
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:fe 


ta 


19-^ 
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^^ 
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iun  i  j.i 


^ 


-e- 


In     work-ing    or     in      wait^  -  ing,     An  -  o  -  ther  year  with    Thee. 


faS 


Superintendent— ^«^a&/{iA  TJum  the  work 
of  our  handsy  the  toork  of  our  hands 
establish  Thou  it. 

Wait  on  the  Lord;  be  of  good  courage, 
and  He  shall  strengthen  thine  heart, 
wail,  I  say^  on  the  Lord. 

School  (sit  and  sing)— 

1  Another  year  is  dawning; 

Dear  Master,  let  it  be^ 
In  working  or  in  waiting, 
Another  year  with  Thee. 

SvLpt.— Blessed  is  the  man  that  maketh  the 
Lord  his  trust. 

In  quietness  and  cov^fidenee  shall  be 
your  strength. 

2  Another  year  of  leaning 

Upon  Thy  loving  breast, 
dim.     Of  ever-deepening  trustfulness, 
Of  quiet,  happy  rest. 

Supt— 7%«  mercy  </  the  Lord  is  from 
everlasting  to  everlasting  upon  them 
that  fair  Him, 

f  3  Another  year  of  mercies. 

Of  faithfulness  and  grace, 

er.     Another  year  of  gladness 

In  the  shining  of  Thy  face. 


Supt. — Surely  goodness  and  mercy  thaU 
.follow  me  all  the  days  of  my  life;  and 
I  will  dwell  in  the  House  of  the  Lord 
for  ever. 

4  Another  year  of  progress. 
Another  year  of  praise, 
Another  year  of  proving 
Thy  presence  all  the  days. 

Supt—  Whatsoever  ye  do,  do  it  heartily  as 
to  the  Lord,  and  not  unto  men  ;  knowing 
that  of  the  Lord  ye  shall  receive  the 
revxird  of  the  inheritance;  for  ye  serve 
the  Lord  Christ. 

6  Another  year  of  service, 
Of  witness  for  Thy  love ; 
Another  year  of  training 
For  holier  work  above. 

Supt.— TVm*^  in  the  Lord  with  all  thine 
heart;  and  lean  not  unto  thine  own 
understanding. 

In  all  thy  ways  acknowledge  Him^ 
and  He  shall  direct  thy  paths. 

/6  Another  year  is  dawning ; 
Dear  Master,  let  it  be, 
On  earth,  or  else  in  heaven. 
Another  year  for  Thee. 

Frances  R.  Havergal,  1875. 
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*  This  hymn  may  also  be  sung  to  tone  **  St.  Alpbege,"  No.  580. 
(  309  ) 
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I  will  glorify  ^^y  MAine. — Psalm  Izzxvi.  12. 

7.6.7.6.7.6.7.5.  Bbodtald  F.  Coules,  F.R.C.O.,  1881. 


Atj.ji;  iuii^M 
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rWp^ 


1  Fa  -  ther,  let  me    ded  -  i  -  cate 


^ip-  (!r  M'y  P^^ 


All  this  year  to      Thee,    .       . 


kf'^''"  J.  ;J  i4^^^^^^ 


In      what-ev  -  er    world  -  ly    state     Thou  would'Bt  have  me       be ; 
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■    "<?    i 


ZS3Z 


Not     from  sor  -  row,   pain,   or     care       Free  -  dom  dare     I      claim ; 

0   ,.  m ^ ^ „_,_, ,   -f- «_ 


pff^=!^f=FE^i'  \\r  gf 


=8= 


jA-l'Ji  U-rtirU  ;j  n 
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This      a- lone  shall     be     my   pray'r,  p  "  Glo  -  ri  -  £y       Thy    name." 


rtlf  fV 


E£ 


S^sl? 
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f=H^ 


Copyright.    Inserted  by  the  Compoter*i  permitsum. 


2  Can  a  child  presmne  to  choose 

Where  or  now  to  live? 
Can  a  Father's  love  refuse 

AU  the  best  to  give? 
More  Thou  rivest  every  day 

Than  the  best  can  claim ; 
Nor  withholdest  aught  that  may 

Glorify  Thy  name. 


3  If  in  mercy  Thou  wilt  spare 

Joys  that  yet  are  mine. 
If  on  life,  serene  and  fair. 

Brighter  rays  may  shine. 
Let  my  glad  heart  while  it  sings^ 

Thee  in  all  proclaim ; 
And  whatever  the  future  brings, 

Glorify  Thy  name. 


/)  4  If  Thou  callest  to  the  cross, 
And  its  shadow  come. 
Turning  all  my  gain  to  loss, 
Shrouding  heart  and  home; 
er.     Let  me  think  how  Thy  dear  Son 
To  His  glory  came, 
And  in  deepest  woe  pray  on, 
"Glorify  Thy  name."    l.  TuttieU,  ISM. 
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fnixtotb. 


Frtm  glory  to  §lory»^2  Cor.  iii.  18. 

13's.  Fbanz  p.  ScHtJBEBT,  1797-1828. 


|j^>"ijij  j»j  JiH-J  JiJ  J  J  jid;i 


/  1  From  glo  -  ry     un  -  to       glo     -    ry  I    Be    this   our    joy  -  ous     song, 


^1 


*-4t 
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"  ^  iiiri'i'ir 


r=^ 


^."jM'  i'i  il.-l    J  J^^ 


-1    r    "^^ 

As      on     the  King's  own    high   -  way    we    brave-ly  march  a   -   long ! 


^jI^Tfif   f^^f? 
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s>-^ 


p i\ii^  j 


^fe 


ry !    0     word   of .  stir-  ring   cheer, 


From     glo  -  ry     un  -  to 


glo 


gi 


gjUp  »f  I  g 


>  p  tfg  p-^ 


I'    Ml 


-^ S*- 

As  dawns  the  sol  -  emn  brightness  of     an 


^ 


1X4^ 


ther  glad  Kew    Year. 


=£ 


m 


=fH^ 


/  2  From  glory  unto  glory !  What  great  things  He  hath  done, 
What  wonders  He  hath  shown  us,  what  triumphs  He  hath  won 

ff     From  glory  unto  glory  I  what  mighty  blessings  crown 

The  lives  for  whicn  the  Lord  hath  laid  His  own  so  freely  down ! 

3  And  closer  yet  and  closer  the  ^Iden  bonds  shall  be, 
Uniting  all  who  love  our  Lord  in  pure  sincerity ; 

cr.      And  wider  yet  and  wider  shall  the  circling  glory  glow, 

As  more  and  more  are  taught  of  God  that  mighty  Love  to  know. 

4  0  let  our  adoration  for  all  that  He  hath  done, 

Peal  out  beyond  the  stars  of  God,  while  voice  and  life  are  one : 
p     And  let  our  consecration  be  real,  deep,  and  true ; 

0,  even  now  our  hearts  shall  bow,  and  joyful  vows  renew. 

/  6  Now  onward)  ever  onward,  from  strength  to  strength  we  go. 

While  grace  for  grace  abundantly  shall  from  His  nilness  Sow, 
cr.      To  g[lcrVs  full  fruition,  from  gloiys  foretaste  here. 

Until  His  very  presence  crown  our  happiest  New  Year. 

Frances  E.  Havergal^  1874. 
(371  ) 
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Thou  host  holden  mebymy  right  hand;  Thou  thalt  guide  me  with  Thy 
coMTwe^.— Psalm  Ixxiii.  23,  24. 

6.5.,  8  lines  with  Chorus.*   Fbarcbs  B.  Hateboal,  1871. 
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f  1  Je-siLByblessed  Sa  -  viour,  Help  us  now  to   raise  Songs  of  glad  thaiikagi?iiig, 

o    ..  ^  r  "T  -r-  -t-  •«■ 
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Songs  of  ho  -  ly  praise,  p  Oh, how  kind  and  gra-  cious  Thou  hast  al-ways  been ! 


fet 


SEE 


P^ 


1— r 
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Chorus. 


fHiJM'l  .\\\y\i\\y'tUi\  ^ 


cr.  Ob,  how  many  bless- ings      Ev-'ry  day  has  seen  !     Je-sus,  blessed  Sa-viour, 


^ffrrif,  f.iiFfPfi.-iifffliF 


fHm^u^^'n  \ul\\hj 


W^ 


Now  our  praises   hear,     For  Thy  grace  and  fa  -  vour  Crowning  all  the  year. 

"  f-  -    =_  *  ♦  JL 
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Copyright.    Inserted  by  permiuion  of  the  Trusteee. 


p  2  Jesus,  holy  Saviour, 

Only  Thou  canst  tell 
How  we  often  stumbled. 

How  we  often  fell ! 
All  our  sins  (so  many) !, 

Saviour,  Thou  dost  know ; 
In  Thy  blood  most  precious, 
Wash  us  white  as  snow. 
/  Jesus,  blessed  Saviour, 

Keep  us  in  Thy  fear, 
Let  Thy  grace  and  favour 
Pardon  all  the  year. 

p  3  Jesus,  loving  Saviour, 
Only  Thou  dost  know 
All  that  may  befall  us, 
As  we  onward  go ; 

cr.      So  we  humbly  prav  Thee, 
Take  as  by  the  hand. 
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Lead  us  ever  upward— 
To  the  Better  Land. 
/  Jesus,  blessM  Saviour, 

Keep  us  ever  near, 
Let  Thy  grace  and  favour 
Shield  us  all  the  year. 

4  Jesus,  precious  Saviour, 
Make  us  all  Thine  own, 
Make  us  Thine  for  ever, 
Make  us  Thine  alone. 
/      Let  each  day,  each  moment 
Of  this  glad  New  Year 
Be  for  Jesus  only, 
Jesus.  Saviour  dear, 
cr.  Then,  0  blessM  Saviour 

Never  need  we  fear ; 
For  Thy  grace  and  favour 

Crown  our  bright  New  Year! 
Frances  E,  Havergal^  1873. 


^A 


TIMES  AND  SEASONS. 


374         ^^  ^**^  ***^»  ^  ^^  never  leave  thee,  nor  forsake  thee, — Heb.  xiii.  5. 
f)ai^m  6.6.,  8  lines  with  Chonis.  F.  J.  Hatdn,  1732-1809. 


fUri  ii\.i4\\\  h^^^im 


1  Standing  at  the  por  -  tal       Of  the  op'ning  year,  Words  of  comfort  meet  us, 


as 
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P  p  pl^  ||ff~f~h:^ 
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hf'j,MJMI,HHU^^ 


■J-Jr-T^ 
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Hush-ing  ev-'ry  fear  ;^  Spoken  thro' the   bI  -  lence     By  our  Father's  voice, 

t-  fT  SI.  A-- 


te<pfff|"||fr^^ 


O g 
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Chobub. 


^Ij  J  J  JlJJ.tttiiHjIjtj- 


Tender,8trong,and  faithful.   Ma-king  us   re-joice.    On- ward then,and  fear  not, 


kjiNr|-f|i]:|riirirf^fifrFii 


^m 


i-i ,  II  iiiiHfvi^ 


a^ 


1^1  -r  -  - 

Ghil-drenof  the  day!     For  His  word  shall  nev  -    er,       Nev-erpass  a -way  I 

-ML 


I  'I'll  rr,i|i[ii,nOi'riN-f 


2  I,  the  Lord,  am  with  thee, 

Be  thou  not  afraid ! 
I  will  keep  and  strengthen, 

Be  thou  not  dismayed  1 
Yea.  I  will  uphold  thee 

With  My  own  rifi;ht  hand ; 
Thou  art  <^led  ana  chosen 

In  My  sight  to  stand. 
Onward  then,  etc 

3  For  the  year  before  us, 

Oh.  wnat  rich  suppUesI 
For  the  poor  and  needy 
Living  streams  shall  rise ; 
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For  the  sad  and  sinful 
Shall  His  grace  abound ; 

For  the  faint  and  feeble 
Perfect  strength  be  found. 
Onward  then,  etc. 

4  He  will  never  fail  us, 
He  will  not  forsake ; 
His  eternal  covenant 

He  will  never  break ! 
Resting  on  His  promise. 
What  have  we  to  fear  ? 
God  is  all-sufficient 
For  the  coming  year. 
Onward  then,  etc. 
Frances  R.  Havergal,  1874. 
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QTg  *       BiU  let  iLs,  wh4}  are  of  the  daifj  be  tober,  puUing  on  ths  breaslpltUe  qt 
faith  and  love— I  Thess.  v.  8. 

7i[tU0  S)ef*  O.M.  p.      A.  B.  Gaul,  Mas.  Bac.,  Hrea  1859- 


^^M4^.-^ffln:tJI,iliJ_ULH 


"1^ — T^ — ^  "q^  '  " — -^ — • — ^  '  g>  . 

1  The    old  year's  long  cam-paign   is    o*er;   Be  -  hold    a    new   be  -  gun  ; 
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Not    yet     is    closed  the    ho  -  \y     war.   Not  yet   the   tri-umph  won. 


f r:!^' Ninrrffir 
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p  Out     of      its     still   and  deep 


re-  pose    We   hear  the   old  year    say : 
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"(Jo  forth    a  -  gain    to    meet  your  foes,    Ye     chil-dren  of     the    day! 
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2. 

"  Go  forth !  firm  faith  in  every  heart, 

Bright  hope  on  every  helnij 
Through  that  shall  pierce  no  nery  dart, 

And  this  no  fear  o'erwhelm. 
Go  in  the  spirit  and  the  might 

Of  Him  who  led  the  way ; 
Close  with  the  legions  of  the  night, 

Ye  children  of  the  day." 

3. 

/     So  forth  we  go  to  meet  the  strife, 
We  will  not  fear  nor  fly ; 
Love  we  the  holy  warriors  life. 
His  death  we  hope  to  die. 


We  slumber  not,  that  charge  in  view, 
"  Toil  on  while  toil  ye  may, 

Then  night  will  be  no  night  to  you, 
Ye  oh&dren  ol  the  day? 


p  Lord  God,  our  Glory,  Three  in  One, 
Thine  own  sustain,  defend ; 
And  give,  though  dim  this  earthly  sun. 
Thy  true  light  to  the  end ; 
cr.  Till  morning  tread  the  darkness  down, 
And  night  be  swept  awav. 
And  infimte,  sweet  triimipn  crown 
Thy  children  of  the  day. 

S.  J.  Stone,  1872. 


This  hymn  may  also  be  song  to  tune  '*  Ellaoombe,"  No.  162. 
(374) 


TIMES  AND  8EAB0KS. 

6.  The  Seasons. 

373  Be  ehangeth  the  times  arid  the  seasons, — Dan.  ii.  21. 

SureUa*  7.6.,  8  Hnes.        S.  S.  Wesley,  Mas.  Doc.,  1864. 
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p  1  Lord  of    the    si  -  lent    win  -  ter,—  Be  -neath  whose  skies  of     gray 
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The  frost-bound  fields  lie    cheer  -  less,     But   wait     a  bright-  er     day  : 
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If     hu  -  man  hearts  are  drea 


By  mists    of  sor  -  row  chilled, 
0^ 
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ry,     Till  they  with  peace  be    filled  ! 


Give    pa-tience  to  the    wea  - 
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f  2  Lord  of  the  joyous  springtime,— 
When  leaves  and  Duds  appear. 
And  lengthening;  days  of  beauty 
Renew  the  softened  year : 
er.     Breathe  on  our  hearts  in  blessing ; 
Away  our  sadness  roll ; 
And  send,  all  pain  redressing, 
A  springtime  to  the  soul ! 

3  Lord  of  the  glowing  summer,— 
When  waves  the  corn  on  high, 
And  fruits  in  vaUevs  ripen, 
Beneath  a  cloudless  sky : 
cr.     Shine  on  our  hearts'  endeavour 
To  give  our  strength  to  Thee, 
That  m  our  spirits  ever 
A  richer  life  may  be ! 


(375) 


p    4  Lord  of  the  bounteous  autumn, — 
WTien  orchards  yield  their  stor^ 
And  golden  sheaves,  new-gathereo. 
Pass  to  the  gamer  door: 
cr.     Grant  now  a  full  fruition 
To  every  seed  of  truth. 
Which  fell,  with  blessed  mission. 
Upon  our  souls  in  youth  I 

5  Lord  of  the  changing  seasons ! 
Lord  of  our  passing  days  ! 
cr.     Wake  Thou  in  us  abundance 
Of  duty,  love,  and  praise: 
That  hearts  of  wintry  sadness 
May  feel  the  breath  of  spring, 
/      And  summer's  time  of  glaoness 
The  autumn  glories  bring ! 

Dendy  Agate,  1883. 
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St  Florence. 


7.  Spring  and  Summer. 

B.  FOR  THB  MIDDLE  SBCTION. 
Thou  bUsseat  the  springing  thereof,— "Psalm  Ixv.  10. 

8.6.,  6  lines  with  Bepeat.  W.  G.  Hanoock,  1905. 
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A    song  of  Spring  once  more  we  sing    As   Win-  ter  flies   a  -  way, . . 
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And  changeful  hours  bring  sun  and  showers  To  weave  a  crown  for 


May: 
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Jf  With  heart  and  voice  we    all    re  -  joice     On  this    re-tum  -  iug     day. 
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With  heart  and  voice  we     all     re -joice     On  this   re-tum- ing    day. 


?:^ 
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Copyright^  1005,  &y  rA«  Sunday  Sehool  Uni^n. 
cr.  2  For  once  again  the  promise-strain 
Floats  down  from  days  of  yore, 
That  fruits  of  earth  shall  wake  to  birth, 

To  bless  the  toiler's  store: 
E£u;h  annual  round  with  bounties  crowned 
Till  time  shall  be  no  more. 
/  3  Thee,  Lord,  we  praise  for  Spring-tide  days, 
And  life's  yet  fairer  Spring ; 
These  golden  hours^  these  opening  powers, 

To  Thy  glad  service  bring : 
Thine  own  to  be,  from  sin  set  free— 
Our  Father,  Saviour,  King  I 
4  Though  foes  may  throng.  Lord,  make  us  strong— 
A  nrni,  unfaltering  band— 
The  good  to  seek,  the  truth  to  speak, 
And  for  the  right  to  stand ; 
cr.      Till,  duty  done,  and  victory  won. 
We  gain  the  Better  Land. 

(  376  )  ^'  ^'  ^'^'W^J  1^^ 
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378  ^  Thine  own  havt  we  given  Thec—l  Chron.  xxix.  14. 

Clare  Aarftet  ll.lO.ll.lO.  Maby  Paliceb,  circa  1879. 
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1  Here,    Lord,  we     of  -  fer   Thee         all      that    is    fair   -   est, 
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Bloom  from  the  gar-den,  and  flowers  from  the  field  ;2^  Gifts  for  the  stricken  ones, 
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know-ing  Thou  car  -  est 

r-   >i^^ 


More  for  the  love  than  the  wealth  that  we  yield. 
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Copyright,    Inserted  ^  the  Owner*t  permiBtion. 


dim.  Send,  Lord,  hy  these  to  the  sick  and  the  dying; 
Speak  to  their  hearts  with  a  message  of  peace ; 
Comfort  the  sad,  who  in  weakness  are  lying ; 
Grant  the  departing  a  gentle  release. 

3. 
cr.  Raise,  Lord,  to  health  again  those  who  have  sidcened. 
Fair  be  their  lives  as  the  roses  in  bloom ; 
Give  of  Thy  grace  to  the  souls  Thou  hast  quickened. 
Gladness  for  sorrow,  and  brightness  for  gloom. 


p  We,  Lord,  like  flowers,  most  bloom  and  must  wither. 
We,  like  these  blossoms,  must  fade  and  must  die ; 
/  Gather  us.  Lord,  to  Thy  bosom  for  ever. 
Grant  us  a  place  in  Thy  house  in  the  sky. 

A.G.W.  Blunt,  1879. 
(  877) 
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Thau  hust  prepared  the  Ughi  and  the  sutu — Psaln  IxdT.  16. 


I^tb.      [FIBST  TUJW.] 


6.5.,  8  li 


8.  Smith,  1865. 
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1  Sum-mer  suns  are  glow  -  ing 
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0  -  verlandand    sea,      Hap  -  py  lightis 
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In  the  mellow  rays, 


■«^ 


All  earth's  thousand  vol -ces    Swell  thepsalmof  praise. 
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.fij/  pertnission  of  Novello  and  Company ^  Limited. 


2  God's  free  mercy  streameth 

Over  all  the  world. 
And  His  banner  gleametb 

Everywhere  unfurled. 
Broad  and  deep  and  glorious 

As  the  heaven  above, 
Shines  in  might  victorious 

His  eternal  love. 


p  3  Lord,  upon  our  blindness 
Thy  pure  radiance  pour ; 
For  Thy  loving-ldndness 


cr. 


Make  us  love  Thee  more. 
And  when  clouds  are  drifting 

Dark  across  our  sky, 
Then,  the  veil  uplifting, 

Father,  be  Thou  nigh. 


/  4  We  will  never  doubt  Thee, 

Though  Thou  veil  Thy  light : 
Life  is  chrk  without  Thee ; 
Death  with  Thee  is  bright. 
er.      Li^t  of  Light!  shine  o'er  us 
On  our  pilgrim  way. 
Go  Thou  still  before  us 
To  the  endless  day.  W,  W.  How,  1871. 


f>C\Xt\!Bt€ht*    [second  tune.]  6.5.,  8  lines. 

Maestoso,  Voices  in  Unison, 


W.  F.  Newet,  1905. 
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1  Summersunsareglowing  0  -  yer     land    and 


sea,..     Hap-py  light  is 
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rays,    All  earth's  thou  -  sand         voi-  ces  Swell  the    psalm     of       praise. 
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CopUright,  1905»  by  The  Sunday  School  Union, 
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A.  Autumn  and  Winter. 

A.  FOE  THE  JXJNIOIt  SECTION. 
Thejitlds .  .  ,  are  tohite  already  to  harvest.-^ ohn  iv.  35. 

6.6.6.5.9.  John  Adcock,  1881. 


piMHi^wiiiU-iifiijdiUi'iii 


1  The 


le  fields  are  all  white,  And  the  reap-ers  are  few;   We  children  are  will-ing, 


p  Bat  what  can  we     do       To    work  for  our  Lord  in  His     har     -      vest? 
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iht,   In$erUd  by  the  Compo§tr*f  permittion. 


2. 


p  Onr  hands  are  so  small, 

And  our  words  are  so  weak, 

We  cannot  teach  others ; 
/     How  then  shall  we  seek 

To  work  for  our  Lord  in  His  harvest  ? 


3. 

/  We'll  work  by  our  prayers, 
By  the  pennies  we  bring, 

By  small  self-denials— 
or.      The  least  little  thinff 

May  work  for  our  Lora  in  His  harvest : 


Until,  by-and-by. 

As  the  years  pass  at  length, 
We  too  may  be  reapers 
er.     And  go  forth  in  strength 

To  work  for  our  Lord  in  His  harvest. 

(  379  )  Anon.y  circa  1875. 
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381 
Swabta* 


B.  FOR  THE  MIDDLE  SECTION. 
The  jirsl  fruits  unto  the  Lord.— Lev.  xxiii.  17. 

S.M.     Cbugbb's  Praxis  Pietatis  Mdica,  1698. 


1  Fair  waved  the   gold  -  en     com        In      Ga  -   naan's  plea-  san 


sant    laod. 
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When  full  of  joy,  some  shi*-  ning  morn,  Went  forth  the  reap  -  er  -  band. 
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f  2    To  God  so  good  and  great 

Their  chemul  thanks  they  pour, 
Then  carry  to  His  teinple-gate 
The  choicest  of  their  store. 

3    For  thus  the  holy  word, 
Spoken  by  Moses,  ran : 
p  "  The  first  ripe  ears  are  for  our  Lord, 
The  rest  He  gives  to  man." 


4  Like  Israel,  Lord,  we  give 
Our  earliest  fruits  to  Thee, 

cr.    And  pray  that,  lon^  as  we  shall  live, 
We  may  Thy  children  be. 

5  Thine  is  our  youthful  prime, 
And  life  and  aU  its  powers ; 

Be  with  us  in  our  morning  time, 
p       And  bless  our  evening  hours. 


382 


6    In  wisdom  let  us  grow. 

As  years  and  stren^h  are  given, 
<T.    That  we  may  serve  Thjr  Church  below. 
And  join  Thy  saints  in  heaven. 

J.  H,  Gumey,  1851. 


Thou  croumest  the  year  with  Thy  goodness. — Psalm  Ixv.  11. 

7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6.  with  ChoruB.    J.  A.  P.  Schulz,  1747-1800. 
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1  Men  plough  the  fields,  and    scat  -  ter     The  good  seed  on   the    land, 
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/  But     it     is    fed  and     wa  -    tered    By     God's  al-might  -y     hand ; 
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He   sends  the  snow  in       win   -   ter,     The  warmth  to  swell  the    grain, 
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The  breez-  es    and  the     sun  -  shine,  And    soft,    refresh-ing     rain. 


^^ 


=P=F 


sc 


Ohobub. 


^s 


P :  lU 


^ 


1 ■ 


/All  good  gifts     a  -  round        us       Are    sent  from  heaven  a  -  bove, 
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Jf  Then  thank  the  Lord,    oh,  thank  the  Lord,     For     all  . 


His       love. 
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2. 

He  only  is  the  Maker 
Of  all  things  near  and  far ; 
p  He  paints  the  wayside  flower, 
He  lights  the  evening  star ; 
The  winds  and  waves  obey  Him, 
By  Him  the  birds  are  fed ; 
cr.  Much  more  to  us.  His  children, 
He  gives  our  daily  bread. 
All  good  gifts,  etc. 


/  We  thank  Thee,  then,  0  Father, 
For  all  things  bright  and  good, 
'        The  seed-time  and  the  harvest, 
i  Our  life,  our  health,  our  food ; 

'  cr.  Accept  the  gifts  we  offer 
i  For  all  Thy  love  imparts, 

I        And,  what  Thou  most  desirest. 
Our  humble,  thankful  hearts. 
!  All  good  gifts,  etc. 

3f.  ClaudiuSy  1782,  tr.  Miss  Campbell,  1861. 
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Q  Q  Q        He  castdK  forth  Eta  ice  like  morsels :  who  can  stand  before  His  cold  f— 
^^^  Ftalm  cxlvii.  17. 


J.  H.  Kheoht,  1799. 


Vienna.  t's.  J.  h.  khboht,  17s 


dim.  1  Win- ter  reign- eth     o'er    the  land,      Preez-ing  with   its      i-  cy  breath, 
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Dead  and  bare  the       tall  trees  stand :       All     is   chill  and  drear  as  death. 
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2  Yet  it  seemeth  but  a  day 
Since  the  summer  flowers  were  here, 
Since  they  stacked  the  balmy  hay. 
Since  they  reaped  the  golden  ear. 
p  3  Sunny  days  are  past  and  ^one : 
So  the  years  go,  speeding  fast, 
Onwara  ever,  each  new  one 
Swifter  speeaing  than  the  last. 


4  Life  is  waning ;  life  is  brief ; 
Death,  like  wmter,  standeth  nigh; 
dim.  Each  on&  like  the  falling  leaf, 

Soon  shall  fade  and  fall  and  dde. 
cr.  6  But  the  sleeping  earth  shall  wake, 
And  the  flowers  shall  burst  in  bloom, 
And  all  Nature  rising  break 
Glorious  from  its  wintry  tomb. 
/  6  So,  Lord,  after  slumber  blest 
Comes  a  bright  awakening. 
And  our  flesh  in  hope  shall  rest 
Of  a  never-ending  Spring. 

W.  W.  How,  1871. 

VI.   jfor  »oi?0'  flDectinaa  or  »riga^c0• 


384  ^^^  ^^  good  fight  of  faUh,^l  Tim.  vi  12. 

7f0bt  fdr  tbc  ti0bt»  boi^a.  p.m. 

With  much  spirit. 


Cabey  Bonneb,  1905. 
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/  1  Fight  for  the  right,  boys,That  's  the  thing  to    do ;    Fight  with  your  might,  boys, 
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Pluck  -   y  through  and  through.        Nev    -    er  mind  your  moods,     boys. 
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Nev  •  er  mind  your  akin ;  cr.  Square  your  Bhouldera,  set  your  jaw,  And   march  right     in. 
^  •    ^    ^     ^     ^ ,.    ^  .     ^     » ^  JU     ^     ^    .   P :t ^- 
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r  f  .III  J'.  ^iU 


ft: 


p  2    Yoa      can    all      be     gen  -  tie  -  men,       Court  -  eous,  kind,  and  true : 
3  Don't      be  dream -ing     all      the     day,  Do      the  thing  that's  there, 

p  4  There      is    One    who     loves  .  .      you.        One    who  knows  you  well, 
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cr.  Tou  can  hare  the  strength  of  ten.      If    the  right  you'll  do.     Nev  -  er  mind  your  feelings  much, 
Brace  your  spi  -  rit     for    the  fray,    GaMant  be,  and  fair  ;i)  Nev- er  mind  a  knock  or  two, 

er. 
One  who  all  the      thne,     lads.Wantawith  you  to  dweU:  Christ hasfought the  fight,     lads. 
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Kev  •  ermind  the  past;  /Do  the  thing  that's  square  to  •  day.  First  and  last 
Nev  •  ermind  a  throw;  /Get  up  on  your  feet  a  •  gain  And  for  -  ward  go. 
He     has  won  the    day;       Take  Him  fbr  your  Friend,  and  Trust  Him  all   the    way. 

F.  A.  Jadtnrtt  1906. 


CopifHghi,  1906,  by  The  Sunday  School  ITnion. 
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Rememher  now  thy  Creator, — Eccles.  xii.  1. 
P.M. 


mmfi 


A.  Bbtob,  1905. 
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1  God  who  ere -a  -  ted      me     . 

2  Je  -  su,    King  and     Lord.  . 
p  3  Spi  -  lit  of  Love  and      Truth,  . 


^^ 


-=w=w. 


-^ 


Klm-ble  and  light  of 
Whose  are  my  foes  to 
Breath-ing  in  gross-^r 


./The 


=g= 


^ 


^^ 


i^      0    »*: 


to  .  .  Bwmi: 
and . .  bright 
in    the       fray, 


In    three   el  -  e  -  ments    free,  To    run,    to       ride, 
/Gird  me     with       Thy       sword.    Swift  and     sharp 
light  and     flame     of  .  .  youth,  De-  light    of       men 


'^T  T  B^^^  f  f  if    C^ 


p 


m 


IP — w 


-d-  -#- 


P  Not  when  the  sense    is  ..     dim,     But    now  from  the  heart  of  . . 
cr.  Thee  would  I  serve      if    I  might, — And    con  -  quer       if     I  .  . 
p  Wis-dom  in  strength's  de    -    cay;  From  pain,  strife,  wrong  to  be 
N    N    I N-4S — I    I,    _    ,  ^ —  .-^     0 — i-f:^ 


m^- 


mttprttnm 


joy, 
can, 
free. 


teez 


t©4 


i=F=i 


A        ^  A  •  v^'l 

i  i  j  J'J'I~II 

ike   tne  thanks    of     a      boy. 


^ 


oa: 


cr.  I    wouiare  -  mem -her 
From    day  •    dawn    till 
cr.  This    best       gift      I 


~^im:. 
night : . 
pray,  . 


Take 


(^i  f  C 


•Ors 


.     Take   tne  thanks    of 
.  ffTake  the  stren^h  of 

'"-'"    my      8pi  -  rit   to     Thee. 

,^H,  a  Beeching,  189a 


^ 


_r2_ 


^ 
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386  Follow  i/«.— Matt.  viiL  22. 

n:be  Xord  Cbrtat  leads  us  on.         p.m. 

Marching  style. 


WiLLUM  Steffb,  1855. 


1  From  heights  where  God  is  reigning  rolls  the  ringing  trum-pet  sound,      cr.  The 

2  The     or-  der   of  our  marching  is  the  Captaitfs"  Follow  me,**  cr.  lie  ad  • 

3  For  the  good    of    all  the  fu-ture  with  the  best  of    all    the  past,  Be  - 

4  A  -  £»in  shall  ring  the  tnimpet  and  the  fateful  strife  shall  cease,  cr.  More  than 


^fiHRggHi^^ 


FOR  BOYS'  MEETINGS  Olt  BRIGADES. 


men     of  Christ  are  wa  -  ]dng  and  are    leap  ■ 

-  van  -  ces   on       to  con-  quest  with  His     cho  - 

-  hind    our  Bat  -  tie-Mas  -  ter   ev  -  'ry    foot 
vie  -    tor  ev  -  'ry  sol  -  dier  shall  re  •  ceive 


ing  from  the  ground,  The 

sen  chiv  -  al  -  ry,  With 

is  speeding  fast,  /  We  shall 

his  full    re  -  lease,    We  shall 


e^  f  i  T  1"  V  w 


^ 


^ 


=^=^ 


TT-^ 


i 


^ 


^ 


^M 


*: 


i  I  ^   ^ 


^ 


might  -  y  camp  moves  on- Ward    to    the  crowning    bat  -  tie  bound,/  For  the 

ev  -  'ry  man      a    he  -  ro     we  shall  gain  the     vie  -  to  -  ry, —    For  the 

see     the  Right  E  -  ter  -  nal   win    its  wait-  ing  throne    at  last       For  the 

sheathe  the  swords  of    tri-umph    in     an     ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  peace,     For  the 


^ 


~P~pr 


T 


Trn»~~^ 


^^ 


-!■    ¥•    »— ^ 


M—m- 


-^-^ — ^-?- 


-5'— ?- 


■^-v- 


^^^^^^^ 


Lord  Christ  leads  us  on.  \ 

Lord  Christ  leads  us  on.  [ 

Lord  Christ  leads  us  on.  l 

Lord  Christ  leads  us  on.  j 


For  -  wardjforward  we  are  march    -  ing, 


^22 


I 


^ 


For- ward,  i 


or  -  ward        we   -are  marching, 


^?=fi^ 


N^T 


:§^ 


/For 
/For 


-  ward,  for- ward  we    are  march    -     ing,        cr.  For- ward,  for- ward  we  are 
■ward,  for    -    ward  we     are  marching,  cr.  For- ward,  for    -    ward 


^ 


>      Ii      ¥- 


1 — r 


m 


^^^^ 


^^1 


march 
we      are 


^=F=M^ 


ing.      And 
maR'h  -  ing. 


the 
The 


Lord    Christ    leads       us  ou. 

WalUr  J.  MathatrUy  1905. 


zee 


I 


2b 
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387  Watch  ye,  stand  fait  in  the  faith,  quit  you  like  9V^— '1  Cor,  jnri.  13. 

TSbc  aplDier  fieeps  bid  wahetul  watcb*      p  ^ 

With  i^igaur. 


m 


^^ 


Oabl  Wilhelm,  1815-1873. 


^ 


ijtt 


^ 


1  The  sol-  dier  keeps  his  wake-ful  watch  While  wearied  comrades  sleep    a-round, 


t^lFU^lf-^ 


m^ 


¥^^^^ 


^^^ftH^^^mi^^'M 


*»= 


32t: 


^ 


With  ea- ger  eyes  and  ears,  to   catch     p  Of  stealthy  foemen  sight  or  sound. 


^fe^j=jjj=^^^^+jtj--fi 


Then  .let  me  watch  when  danger  *6  near ;  Then  let  me  watch  when  dan-ger  *s  near ; 


p  God  help  us  all  to  watch;  to  watch  and  pray; 


(T.  God  help  as  all  to  watoh;  guard  Thoa  onr  way . 


Copyright  of 

2  As  faithful  soldiers  let  us  watch 

For  sin  our  strong  and  bitter  foe, 
dim.    Lest  he  an  easy  victory  snatch, 

Break  through  our  guard,  and  lay 
Then,  etc.  [us  low. 

3  The  sailor  keeps  his  wakeful  watch, 
cr.         When  billows  rise  and  tempests 

roar, 
p     With  straining  eves  the  light  to  catch. 
Which  warns  nim  from  the  danger- 
Then,  etc.       [ous  shore. 


The5.S.U. 


4  For  like  the  sailor,  we  are  borne  [sea; 
Through  storm  and  calm  across  the 
?r.     God  fills  our  sails  and  drives  us  on, 
To  land  us  in  eternity. 
Then,  etc. 

p  6  Land  me,  0  Lord,  in  safety  there, 

And  all  my  dangeroiis  way  attend ; 
cr.      Then  praise  shall  leave  no  room  for 
prayer,  [end. 

And  my  long  watch  shall  have  an 
Then,  etc. 
Sir  Nathaniel  Bamaby,  K,C,B.,  1881. 


388  -^  3^^  soldier  of  Jesus  Christ.— 2  Tim.  ii.  3. 

SOlMera  Ot  tbe  AaatCr.        p^.       H.  Ernest  Nichol,  Mus.  Bac.  (Oxon.),  1901. 
Boldly.^:.  120. 


mf  1  Where  the  flag  fc  fly  -  ing,  where  the  fight  ia  keen,  Where  the  trumpet  call    Ib      ring  -  ing, 
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There  you  find  the  Bol-dlen,  stead-y  vt^.  pe-rene,   Th^fe  you  hear  the  sonnd  of       sing  - 


-  ter,  gcomlng  fear  or  flight,  Fighting  for  the  Tmth,  the  Life,  the  Light  I 
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p  2  Where  the  dArkness  reigneth,  where  the  power  of  ain 
Binds  the  heart  of  man  in  sadness, 
There  you  find  the  soldiers,  waiting  souls  to  win, 
cr.         Bringing  them  to  light  and  gladness. 

Servants  (A  the  Master,  strong  in  love  and  might, 
cr.      Fighting  for  the  Truth,  the  Life,  the  Light. 
Soldiers  of  the  Master,  etc. 

p  3  Where  the  pallid  sufferer,  weary,  worn,  and  weak. 
On  his  bed  of  pain  is  lying, 
There  you  find  the  soldiers,  words  of  hope  to  speak, 
cr.         Comforting  the  sick  and  dying. 

Servants  of  the  Master,  watching  in  the  night, 
cr.      Fighting  for  the  Truth,  the  Life,  the  Light. 
Soldiers  of  the  Master,  etc. 

/  4  Where  from  angel-chorus,  through  the  heavenly  dome, 
ilings  a  song  of  triumph  splendid. 
There  you  find  the  soldiers,  entering  their  hpm^, 
cr.         By  the  heavenly  hosts  attended. 
/      Servants  of  the  Master,  clad  in  spotless  white, 
cr.      Cue  with  Him  in  Truth,  in  Life,  iu  Light, 
gpldierii  p|  the  Master,  etc. 

Colin  Sterne,  1901. 
(387) 


FOR  BANDS  OP  HOPE,  AND  WEEKNIGHT  GATHERINGS. 


vn.   jfor  »an^0  of  l>opc,  an&  XRQeeft'midbt 
6atberind0. 


WhOe  U  it  called  To-day,  — Heb.  iiL  12. 
P.M. 


Laban  Solomon,  1881. 


/  1  Be  -  gin  atonceiin  the  pleasant  days,  While  we  are  all   to  -  ge  -  ther, 
JS — N. 


i 


ife^^ 


iVli^.'LllCl^^^ 


0^0 


r 


>  i/ 


feiTtJi'it^iiiU.N' 


While     we    can  join     in     prayer  and  praise,  While     we   can  meet   for 


m^t^^TQ^^^^^ir^k^nrf 


health -fill  plays    In   the  glow     of    sum-  mer     wea  •  ther.cr.Be-gin   at 


^H  ^  C  L.LTtn 


i 


(■■  g  * 


f=Tt 


g   g   g   T 


IS    |g    P 


JL  *      I  y^-^  fe  I  ^marcato  e  rail.         ^ 


once, .  .with  heartand   hand,    And  swell  the  ranks  of  our  hap -py   band. 


^^^^rm^^^^Xl  g  M  C  ■  i 
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p  2  B^n  at  once  !  for  we  do  not  know 
What  may  befall  to-morrow ! 
How  many  a  tempter,  many  a  foe 
Lieth  in  wait  where'er  you  go 
With  the  snare  that  leads  to  sorrow. 
cr.     Begin  at  once !  nor  doubting  stand. 
But  swell  the  ranks  of  our  happy  band. 

3  B^n  at  once !  there  is  much  to  do ; 
O  do  not  wait  for  others  1 
Join  us  to-day,  be  brave  and  true ! 
Jom  us  to-day— there's  room  for  you, 


^^%^ 


And  a  welcome  from  your  brothers. 
Begin  at  once,  the  work  is  grand 
That  God  has  given  to  our  happy 
band. 

B^in  at  once !  in  the  strength  of  God, 

For  that  will  never  fail  you ! 
Under  His  banner,  bright  and  broad, 
You  shall  be  safe  from  fear  and  fraud. 

And  from  all  that  can  assail  you. 
Be^  at  once  with  resolute  stand. 
And  swell  the  ranks  of  our  happy  band. 
Frances  R.  Havergal,  1836-1879. 


FOR  BANDS  OF  HOPE,  AND  WEEK-NIGHT  GATHERINGS. 


390  ^^^  «*  children  qfligfU,^Efh.  v.  8. 

CatCb  tbe  SunSbine*  8.7.,  8  lines.  Geo.  F.  Root,  Mns.  Doc,  1820-1895. 


pUiM  j  flttnnfrgff^ 


«=* 


^S 


1  Oatchthe  sunshine !  tho'  it    flick- ers  Through  a  dark    anddis-mal  cloud, 


£: 


^« 


? 


y— i^ 


rii'iJ'J'H:  ^^^1'  i^^ 


N— ^ 


jc: 


On    a  heart  with  sor-row  bowed  ; 


Though  it    falls       so  faint  and  fee  -  ble 


mffiV  "i 't f \i  $ 


^^ 


=f==^ 


f^ 


I  /  /|  j    J»  J^  >|  j    j-  II  J^  il  ].'.  j-JV 


Catch  it    quick  -  ly  !     it    is     pass  -  ing,    Pass-ing  rap  -  id  -  ly     a  -  way, 

-^    -•-     42L 


mr^=^ 


^^ 


^m 


^ 


rr? 


g^HVH--f  f  j1  p-j  II  i^  J'hJT-ft^#i|| 


It  has     on   -    ly  come  to     tell    you    There  is     yet      a  brighter  day. 


^e*,;fip:  pepifrnrnfcrnFi 


2  Catch  the  sunshine !  though  life's  tempest 

May  unfurl  its  chilling  blast. 
Catch  the  little,  hopeful  straggler ; 

Storms  will  not  tor  ever  last. 
Don't  give  up,  and  say  "  Forsaken  !" 

Don^t  begm  to  say  ^'  I'm  sad!" 
Look  !  tiiere  comes  a  gleam  of  sunshine ! 

Catch  it ;  j)h,  it  seems  so  glad  ! 


3  Cavch  the  sunshine  !  don't  be  grieving 
O'er  that  darksome  billow  there ; 

Life 's  a  sea  of  stormy  billows— 
We  must  meet  them  evervwhere. 

Pass  right  through  them ;  do  not  tarry- 
Overcome  the  heaving  tide ; 

There 's  a  sparkling  gleam  of  sunshine 
Waiting  on  the  other  side. 


4  Catch  the  sunshine !  catch  it  gladly ! 
Messenger  in  Hope's  employ, 
Sent  through  clouds,  through  storms  and  billows. 

Bringing  you  a  cup  of  joy. 
Don't  be  signing,  don't  be  weeping; 

Life,  you  know,  is  but  a  span ; 
There  s  no  time  to  sigh  nor  sorrow. 
Catch  the  sunshine  while  you  can. 

Anon,,  circa  1860. 
(  389  ) 
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391  ThouskaU^/ortkiutJudaMea^Uumtkmt 

IVUk  $pirii  and  weU  marled  rhytknu 


4. 

BrelOD  Air. 
Azr.  bj  S.  IL  Bw,  1906. 


--^*_ — a^^N—S—K-J .-, — I ,1   %    \    t     N   1 ;    III  ■  i    111 

^Trf-rr^3^^^i  i:  i i  i\id  lit 


/I  Gai-ly  come  the  boors  of    gbd-ness.   Bringing  pleasures  bright  amd 

■^-^-§-  -^-   -fi-     -^      -^      c^'         ^  ^  ^  ^   JL. 


tme ; 


^^^ 


K'r'^:r  NSi^gj 


^cr;;  Ji^^:ii;^^'j  jmiii 


Let  tis  now  be  mer  - 17 


too: 


Ban-ish  every  thought  (d      sad-  ness, 


0;^f^^lJ444=.ffr(j  j  DM  III 


p 


Playful  sunbeams  round  us   glanc-ing,   Shoot  their  golden  shafts  of        light, 


^5*1^  ;•>;.'  ■  F  f^^ffli^f.  f  IX  ^^ 


?s=|s 


ui;ii'}ii,imjr^ 


IT.  And  our  hearts  are  blithely     danc  -  ing        To  the  tnu-sic  of     de  -   light 


CopifHghto/ThBS.S.tT. 


f  2  God  has  set  the  birds  a-singing, 
Every  bush  with  song  is  rife, 
Through  the  air  tbfly  go  a-winging. 
For  the  very  joy  of  ufe : 
mp    O'er  the  meadows  brooks  are  babbling 
Nature's  everlasting  theme : 
And  the  willow-whips  are  dabbling 
In  the  crystals  of  the  stream. 


/  3  All  the  trees  their  hands  are  clapping, 

As  the  scented  zephyrs  play  j 
p     Lilies  on  the  lakes  are  lapping 
Sunny  ripples  all  the  dk^ : 
Frisky,  fleecy  lambs  are  slopping 
Ana  the  honey  from  the  nowers 
Happy,  humming  bees  are  lipping— 
/         Oh !  This  joyous  world  of  ours  1 


4  In  the  harmony  of  voices 
Let  our  melodies  ring  out^ 
/     And  the  heart  that  most  rejoices 
Shall  be  ffladdest  in  the  snout: 
Sonff  of  biras,  all  rufHe-throated, 
Qlee  of  childhood  in  accord, 
ff     Swell  the  music  all  full-noted, 
In  thanksgiving  to  the  Lord. 

W.  H.  Parker,  1905. 
ThiB  hymn  may  also  be  song  to  tnnes  ''  Deerhorst,"  No.  350,  or  '*  Conquest,"  No.  337. 


SONdS  OF  HOMS. 


vm.   Sonae  of  l>ome. 


392  Honour  thy  father  and  mother. — Epb.  vi.  2. 

7.6.,  8  lines  with  Refrain. 

Tievec  torgct  tbc  J)car  once.  gko.  f.  Root,  Mub.  doc,  1820-1896. 


^^ifi-tn-] 


^ 


1  Nev-er  for -get    the   dear    ones       A- round  the  so  •  cial     hearth; 


^^W 


fq=?= 


^i 


^#j#^^ 


^ 


:«: 


The    sun  -  ny  smiles  of    glad  -  ness,     The  songs    of    art  -  less     mirth  \ 


m 


i 


i^ 


s 


^s 


-^-■: 


-tant  lands  to 


roam, 


Though  0  -  ther  scenes  may  woo    thee      In 

-T-    V      -r     -r        -f-       -1-     -I-      ^  -^-     ?"     -        - 


g^^i^ 


"uhI    I  III  I T  T  T"  T  I  ~  -•^^ 

,       ^  Rbfraui. 


0ruu  jiNi,  j.i 


*zaz3::itfcf=ft5:: 


^-^S 


cr.  Never  forget  thedeai-  ones  That  cluster  round  thy  home, 


J- 


Never  forget, 


never  forget,     Never  forget  the     dear  ones  That  cluster  round  thy    home. 


Lj    '^    U    I  W  ^  j  s.^ 


1/1/1/ 

2  Ever  their  hearts  are  turfting 
To  thee  when  far  away, 
Their  love,  so  pure  and  tender, 

Is  with  thee  on  thy  way ; 
Wherever  thou  may'st  wander, 
Wherever  thou  may'st  roam, 
•.     Never  forget  the  dear  ones 

That  cluster  round  thy  home. 
Never  forget,  etc. 


(391) 


3  Never  forget  thy  father, 

Who  cheerful  toils  for  thee ; 
Within  thy  heart  may  ever 
Thy  mother's  image  be ; 
Thy  sister  dear,  and  brother. 

They  long  for  thee  to  come ; 
Never  forget  the  dear  ones 
That  cluster  round  thy  home. 
Never  forget,  etc. 


SONGS  OF  HOME. 


393 

Ibomc  is  bcnicet 


Then  {they)  went  unto  their  own  home, — John  xx.  10. 


m 


P.M. 


Korw6g;uui  Air. 
Ear.  by  S.  &.  B..  IMS. 


J'  .q  iX^ 


i^-^ih^i  j-^ 


1  The  world  may  beck  -  on  from  ev  •  'ry  side,    And  in  -  vite     us,     and   in 


^- 


^m 


'M 


* 


S 


^^ 


:12=^ 


=if= 


m 


,^JJ    J^-  3c;t^ 


m 


^iES 


^ 


3 


vite 


m: 


us ; 


For 

m 


youth    is  strong  and     the  world    is  wide       To 


de 


H4'H-f- 


I 


f-^fiSiS^^^ 


ji 


^ 


:^ 


light     us,     to     de  -  light     us  ;    Sweet    sy  -  ren  voi  -  ces  may  lure   us 


P 


te 


rnrrrr-f  f  t.T 


on, 


m 


:t 


^ 


^ 


^mm^^mji'^i  ■/  ji  j  j  ii 


And  soon  the  cliances  of  our   life  are  gone  ;-Home  is  dear-est !  Home  is  dear-est ! 


2. 
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There  still  are  prizes  the  strong  may  win- 
Ever  yonaer,  ever  yonder ; 

For  these  we  wander  from  home  and  kin — 
Ever  wander,  ever  wander ; 
cr.  Yet.  though  we  capture  the  fairest  prize 

Of  frozen  land  or  of  the  sunny  skies, 
Home  is  dearest !  Home  is  dearest ! 


3. 

Be  it  a  castle  or  meanest  cot, 
p         Man  reveres  it,  man  reveres  it ; 

Of  all  the  earth  'tis  the  Purest  spot, 
/         Love  endears  it,  love  endears  it ; 
p  When  work  is  over  and  day  is  done 

We  want  to  *rest  where  the  day  begun— 
Home  is  dearest!  Home  is  dearest! 


And  then,  At  last,  there 's  our  Father's  home — 
/         Home  of  glory,  home  of  glory, 
cr.  To  every  clula,  wheresoe'er  he  roam, 
Tell  the  story,  tell  the  story;— 
The  home  above,  and  of  all  the  best 
Where  wanderers  meet,  and  where  the  weary  rest — 
ff         Home  is  dearest !  Home  is  dearest ! 

W.  H,  Parker,  1905. 


♦    rest 


SONGS  OP  THE  SEA. 


IX.   Sono0  of  tbe  Sea. 


3Q4  Thou  ndeat  the  ranging  of  the  «ea.— Psalm  Izzzix.  9. 

/ISeUta*  B'Sm  6  lines.  J.  B.  Dtkeb,  Hub.  Doc,  1861. 


^ 


^ 


s 


5==t 


^ 


If  r-*p':=^ 


^^^-^ 


/I  E  -  ter  -  nal  Fa-ther,  strong  to    save,  Whose  arm  hath  bound  the  rest-less  wave, 


^ir=grri^^ 


£ 


■y- 


Who  bidd'st  the  mighty 


V 1        y 

0 '  cean  deep    Its    own   ap  •  point  -  ed    lim  -  its  keep ; 


cr.  0, 


hear   us  when  we    cry     to  Thee  For   those  in    pe|^-  il      on     the 


2  0  Ghiist,  whose  voice  the  waters  heard, 
p     And  hushed  their  raging  at  Thy  word, 

Who  walkedst  on  the  foaming  deep, 

And  calm  amidst  its  rage  didst  sleep ; 
cr,      0,  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee 

For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea. 

p  3  Most  Holy  Spirit,  who  didst  brood 

Upon  the  chaoe  dark  and  rude, 

And  bid  its  angry  tumult  cease. 

And  give,  for  wild  confusion,  peace : 
cr.      0,  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee 

For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea. 

/  4  0  Trinity  of  love  and  power. 

Our  bretiiren  shield  in  danger's  hour ; 
From  rock  and  tempest,  fire  and  foe. 
Protect  them  wheresoever  they  go  ; 
er.      Thus  evermore  shall  rise  to  Thee 

Glad  hymns  of  praise  from  land  and  sea. 

W.  Whiting,  1861. 
(  393  ) 
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Be  bringeth  them  to  the  desired  haven, — Psalm  oviL  30. 

9.9.9.9.  A.  Leoge,  drca  1870. 


1  Just  in    the  harbour  sftil-ingare  we,  Trixnm'dareotiryeB-8els  rea-dy  for     sea, 


Oatonlife'so-ceansoonwemast  go,  /Braving  the  bil  -    lows  tempest  will  blow. 

fr^  n  n .^ 


gJtfeC&^tf 
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Copyright.    IfUerted  by  the  Compaer^i  permUnum. 

2  Beacons  are  burning  steady  and  bright, 

Over  the  waters  sheading  their  light ; 
p      But  there  are  breakers  under  the  wave: 

JesuB,  in  danger  help  us  and  save. 
p  3  Mariners  signal  over  the  tide, 

Where  in  our  voyuge  perils  abide ; 
cr.      Trace  on  our  ancient  chart  of  the  deep 

Plainly  the  passage  sailors  must  keep. 
p  4  Masts  may  be  broken,  sails  may  be  torn, 

Ere  our  frail  vessels  homeward  are  borne ; 
cr.      But  as  we  anchor  let  us  be  sure 

All  the  Lord's  treasure  still  is  secure.     W.  H.  Parker^  1901. 

The  light  dtoelleth  with  77m.— Dan.  ii.  22. 

11.11.11.12.  with  Chorus.  P.  P.  Bliss,  1872, 
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Xffeboat 


^^ 


^^H=^^- 


in       the  dark-ness,  sail  -  or,       day  is        at  hand ! 


i^ i^ — If 
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t^cc^ir  ^g 
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the  foaming  bU-lows  fair  Haven's  land,  p  Drear  was  the  voy-age,  saU-or, 
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SONGS  Of  THE  SEA. 
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t^'\r  J'. 


p  *' 
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:t2=tF 


=?=Jz= 
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now      al-most  o'er ;  er.  Safewith-iu  the  life-boat,  sEul-or,   pull     for  the  shore ! 


=E 
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Chobus. 


/  PuU   for  the  shore,  sail  -  or,  pull   for  the  shore !  Heed  not  the  roll-ing  waves,  but 


I      !»  g    II  g  =^ 


vTvJ 


V  )tv  V 


WW 


bend   to    the  oar;       Satfe    in  the  life-boat,  sail -or,  cling  to  self  no  morel 


'  j'  J'  JV'^^i^J  I  J      J':    H      II 


Leave  the  poor   old  strand  -  ed   wreck,  and      pull        for       the  shore. 


^^ 


E* 


I 


^ 


2    Trust  in  the  lifeboat^  sailor ;  all  else  will  fail, 
Stronger  the  surges  dash  and  fiercer  the  gale ; 
CT.        Heed  not  the  stormy  winds,  though  loudly  they  roar ; 

Watch  the  "  Bright  and  Morning  Star,"  and  pull  for  the  shore. 
Pull  for  the  shore,  etc. 

.  3    Bright  gleams  the  morning,  sailor ;  uplift  the  eye: 
cr.        Clouds  and  darkness  disappearing,  glory  is  nigh ! 
/        Safe  in  the  lifeboat,  sailor,  sing  evermore— 
"  Glory,  glory,  hallelujah ! "  pull  for  the  shore ! 
Pull  for  the  shore,  etc. 

P.  P.  jB^tM,  1872. 
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SONGS  OF  THE  SEA. 


3  Q  7  I  am  the  bright  and  mcminff  Star.— Rev.  zxii.  16. 

Star  of  peace !  8.7.8.4.    Lowbll  Mason,  Mas.  Doe.,  1792-1872. 
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^U:-J'iiN  J  i=iU^4M^^ 


ZEC 


mp  1  Star    of  peace  to    wand'rers  wea-  ry,  Bright  the  beams  that  smile  on    me ; 


hu?7,f  MPF4-Fiir'sffif^p 


P^rtl^W*-  J'^  iU  i'  ; 


:«= 


Cheer     the    pi  -  lot's      vi  -  aion  drea  -  ry,  p  Far,       far       at       sea. 
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mp  Cheer     the    pi  -  lof  s       vi  -  sion  drea  -tj,  p  Far,       far 
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Star  of  hope,  gleam  on  the  bOlow ; 
Bless  the  soul  that  sighs  for  Thee ; 
p  Bless  the  sailor's  lonely  pillow, 
Far,  far  at  sea. 

3. 

cr.  Star  of  faith,  when  winds  are  mocking 
All  his  toil,  he  flies  to  Thee ; 
Save  him  on  the  billows  rocking, 
Far,  far  at  sea. 


/  Star  Divine,  0  safely  guide  him ; 

Bring  the  wanderer  home  to  Thee ; 
p  Sore  temptations  long  have  tried  him, 
Far,  far  at  sea. 

Jan€  C.  Simpson,  1830. 


OtTB  NATIVE  LAND. 


X.   ®ur  native  Xanb. 

393   ('^*  ^  B*)     ^^  ^  merciful  unto  us^  and  bless  im.— Psalm  Ixvii.  1. 

All  the  people  shotUedf  and  said,  Ood  save  the  King, — 1  Sam.  z.  24. 

fUtional  Bntbcnu  6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 


Anon. 


pi  J  Jij,  J-^iJ  J  ^I'l-  J' 
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(A)    1  Ood    bless     our       na    -  tiveland:  May   Thy    pro  -  tect    -   inghand 


^rrtnrhf^ 
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^^ in- 


still guard  our      shore,     cr.  May  peace  her  power    ex-tend,  Foe    be   trans  - 
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pFir-Tfiiff 


r 


I  Ml'  n^iU.  I'li^Ni,!  II 


m^ 


formed  to  friend,  And  Brit- ain's    rights     de-pend      On^war  no     more! 


^^^ 


It 


^^ 


r 


2  0  Lord,  our  monarch  bless 
With  strength  and  righteousness  ; 

Long  may  he  reign ! 
His  heart  inspire  and  move 
With  wisdom  from  above ; 
cr.      And  in  a  nation's  love 

His  throne  maintain. 

3  Mav  just  and  righteous  laws 
Upnold  the  pubuc  cause, 

And  bless  our  isle ! 
/      Home  of  the  brave  and  free, 
Thou  land  of  liberty ! 
May  Heaven  ne'er  cease  on  thee 

With  love  to  smile. 

/  4  Nor  on  this  land  alone ; 

But  be  God's  mercies  known 
From  shore  to  shore ! 
cr.      And  may  the  nations  see 

That  men  should  brothers  be. 
And  form  one  family 
The  wide  world  o'er. 

W.  E.  HicksoHy  1836. 


(B)  1  God  save  our  gracious  King, 
Long  live  our  noble  King, 

God  save  the  King. 
Send  him  victorious, 
Happy  and  glorious. 
Long  to  reign  over  us, 

God  save  the  King. 

2  0  Lord  our  God  arise, 
Scatter  his  enemies. 

Make  war  to  cease. 
Keep  us  from  plague  and  dearth. 
Turn  Thou  our  woes  to  mirth. 
And  over  all  the  earth, 

Let  there  be  peace. 

3  Thy  choicest  gifts  in  store 
On  him  be  pleased  to  pour, 

Lonf  may  he  reign. 
May  he  defend  our  laws. 
And  ever  ^ve  us  cause 
To  sing,  with  heart  and  voice, 
God  save  the  King. 
Verses  1  and  3,  A  uthorship  uncertain ; 
verse  2,  Dean  HoUj  1887. 
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'Ru00ta. 


Ood,  even  our  own  Ood,  ikaU  hlest  iM.<-'Psalm  Ixvii.  6. 

H.X0.X140.  AWEXjs  LvoFF,  1799-1870, 


With  maje$ty. 
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/I  Qod     blew  our    Fa  -  ther-landl      Cra  -  died    in  o   -    cean, 

2  Qod     bless  our    Fa  t  ther*land !     Men     who  have  loved      her 

cr.  3  God     bless  our     Fa  -  ther-land  I     Land      of     the  faith  -  ful, 

/  4  Qod     bless  our     Fa  -  ther-land !     Wide    wave  her  ban   -  ner 


a!Ji!tlM_r_p^tf  Ij.   [  pif'^ 


f^^-^t-i-rtt-J^M-^^^^ 


^^ 


Nursed  in  -  to      great  -  ness    by      storm       and      by       tea 

Lived  for     her       glo     -     ry,pand      died        for       her      iw^\ 

Slain  for    their  staunch  -  ness  ;/ex    -   ult 

0     -  ver      a        peo    -     pie     con  -  tent 


ing       in      flame ; 
ed       and      free ! 


^^ 


Out  on     the  storm  -  y  winds,  and  in    .    .war's  com  -  mo  -   tiou, 

Men  who  have      ruled     her,    and  men  .  .  who  have  served     her, 

p  All  things  for  -  sa     -     ken,/yet  va     -     liant  and     joy    -    ful ; 

Be  her    De  -  fend    -    er,    her  Shield,   and  Pro  -  tect    -   or, 
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Sir  Nathaniel  Bamaby,  K.CJB.,  1904. 
-f-    ,    n J__JL 
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400  (A.) 


XI.    Sfy  Song-^Sentencee* 


CM. 


W.  Whbau.,  Mas.  Bac.,  1699. 


So     nigh  is    gran-deur    to     our  dnst,cr.So    near     is    God     to       man, 


pWhen    du'tr  wbis-pers   low,**  Thou  mnat,"  The   youth  re -plies,  "I         can," 

B.  W.  Emersm,  1803-1882. 


400  (B.) 
Aomindton'0  Cbant 


P.M. 


Earl  of  MoRNiNaTON,  1735-1781. 


p  Self  Uth.onlyp,^«.n„  j  ^,,^,^^  ,„^^  |/I..e^«  ^^^ 


pf^Her^  Fyi  Z>t/|fa?»  j|897. 
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400  (C.) 
Cattntborpe. 


P.M. 


Kate  Field,  1905. 


Build       a      lit  -  tie    fence     of    trust         A  -  round        to  day  ;  .    . 

Look    not  through  the    shel  -t'ring  bars       Up  -    on  to    •    mor   -   row ; 

-m m m g    ,    ^    .    g J-         "'      ^ 


Fill       the  space  with     lov  -  ing    work,     And    there    •    in  stay ;  .    . 

God      will  help    thee    bear  what  comes      Of      joy  or         sor    -    row. 

Mary  Frances  ButUy  circa  1870. 


Copyright 1 1905,  by  The  Sunday  Sehool  Union, 
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400  (D.) 

Slawly  and  prayerfully. 


8.6.6.6.3. 


Cabet  Bonnsb,  1905. 


l^^?P3id=iT^^^^^J-^ 


pDear  Lord,    of  Thee  three  things  I    pray:    To  know  Thee  more  clear- ly,- 
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cr.  To  love  Thee  more  dear-ly,—  To    fol  -  low  more  near  -  ly —    Day    by     day. 

Avum.^  circa  1880. 


^^^IFV  pK  riiM^ffl"^ 
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Copyriffht,  1906,  by  7A«  Sunday  School  (fnum. 
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400  (E.) 

.4^  good  speed. 


P.M. 
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Caret  Bonnsb,  1906. 
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/  The      m   -   ner  side       of      ev   -    'ry  cloud       Is    bright      and 
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I      there-fore   tmii   my     clouds  a  -  bout, 
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E^ 
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qcift: 


ff 
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do. 


And    al- ways  wear  them  in -side  out,     To     show      the     li    -  niug.    .     .    . 

,  --         ElUn  Thomeycroft  Fowler^  circa  1890. 

-J ^^-^ 
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CM. 


J.  Walch,  1871. 
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Heprayeth  best   who  lov  -  eth   best         Allthingsbothgreat  and  small, 
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For  the  dear  God   who  lov  -  eth     us— 


-C^T 


He  made  and  lov  -  eth     all. 

S,  T.  Coleridge,  17721835. 


^^ 
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Enuin. 


xn.   6race0  before  rt>eate. 

L.M.    LowBU.  Masoh,  Mas.  Doc.,  1792-1872. 


fTfjiH  i-p-^^u=m=^^ 
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HXZU 


Our  Fa-ther  God,  in  whom  we     live,     Accept  the  thanks  Thychil-dren  give ; 
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Ourneedsare  by  Thy  boun-ty    met,  May  we  the  Giv  -  er  ne'er  for  -  get.    Ajnen. 

Bobert  Walmdey,  1900. 
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GRACES  BEFORE  MEALS. 


401  (B.) 

for  bealtb  and  dtrendtb. 


8.6. 
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Anon.,  circa  1850. 
Har.  byE.R.B.,1905. 
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For  health  and  sta-ength  and  dai  -  ly  food,  We  praise  Tbj  Name,0  Lord.         A  -  men. 

cres.  f^,        Anon.y  circa  1850. 
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401  (C.) 
IKIltncbeBtec  ®lb. 


Copyright  of  The  S.S.  U. 
CM. 


E8TE*8  Psalter,  1592. 


^^liNi_J'-H#^  JIUI*  J  ^"^1'.^ 
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To   God,    who  gives  our    dai  -  ly  bread,    A  thank-ful  song  well  raise; 


^ 


w 


sc 


And  pray  that  He  who  sends  us  food  Will  fill  our  hearts  with  praise.      A  -  men. 
cres,  M.  Rumsey. 
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401  (D.) 
Aelcombc. 


L.M. 


Samuel  Webbe,  1792. 
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Thy  prov  -i  -  dence  supplies  my  food.  And  'tis    Thy  blessing  makes  it  good : 
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My  soul  is  nourished  by  Thy  word:  Let  soul  and  bo-dy  praise  the  Lord.     A-  men. 

William  Cowpcr, 

^  m    m    m m  -P-    J__%_ 
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FOR  THE  SCHOOL  WORSHIP. 


xni.   for  tbe  Scbool  Morsbip* 

/.  Verses  to  be  sung  at  the  Opening  of  School. 

Sopt. — Jesus  said,  The  Holy  Ghost,  whom  the  Father  will  send  in  My  name,  shall 

teach  you  all  things,— ^ohn  xiv.  26. 
Scholars. — As  many  as  are  led  by  the  Spirit  of  God,  they  are  the  sons  of  God. — 

Rom.  viii.  14. 

402  (A.) 

2>ennid. 


S.M. 


Hans  G.  Nagbli,  1768-1836. 


Thou  HeAT'nly  Teach-er,  in      this   place  The    Word  of     Life  im- part.     A  -  men. 

AT.  Scott  Hay  craft,  1905. 


Copyright  of  The  &S.  U. 

Supt. — 0  worship  the  Lord  in  the  beauty  of  holiness;  fear  before  Him,  all  the  earth, — 

Psalm  xcvi.  9. 
Scholars.— Goc?  is  a  Spirit;  and  they  that  worship  Him  must  ^loorship  in  spirit  and  in 

<n/fA.— -John  iv.  24. 

402  (B.) 

TOowbip.  P.M. 

Slowly  and  reverently. 


R.  y.  Habdino,  1906. 


Here  we  tread  with  hallowed  feet,   For  tbe  place  is     ho    -    lyl      Here  the  Lord  most 


A      .-               1                                      1 

^         1      1      i       1— ^ 

■-        L                          ^P  I 

high  we     meet, 
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And,  in    spi  -  rit      low 

-    ly,        Be  -  fore     Him  now, 
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Wehum-bly    bow—       Hear    ns.       hear    us,        Lwd,     ^«--    Pfayl     ^  -  men 

iV.  H  Parker,  1905. 
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FOR  THE  SCHOOL  WORSHIP. 


Supt— 7%w#  8aith  the  Lord^  thy  RedtemeVy  the  Holy  Om  ofltrady  I  am  the  Lord  thy 
God  which  teacheth  thee  toprofitf  which  leadeth  thee  by  the  way  thou  shculdeit  go, 
— Isa.  xlviiL  17. 

Scholars.— 7>ffcA  tu  Thy  way^  0  Lord;  we  will  walk  in  Thy  truth:  unite  our  heartt  to 
fear  Thy  name. — Psalm  IxxxvL  11. 
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tttoBte. 
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lO'B. 


A.  H.  D.  Trottb,  181M867. 
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Teacher  divine ! . . . .  Thyself  Eternal  Truth ;  |  l^^ire^^jj^  ^o^j  suppliant  youth ; 
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of  each)  »"    •"  I  self.... the)      w7  IT.  Parker,  im. 
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Supt.—^  any  o/yow  /acA;  wisdom^  let  him  ask  ofGod^  that  giveth  to  all  m£n  liberally. 
— Jas.  i.  5. 

Scholars.— iSA^g  'um  Thy  waySy  O  Lord;  lead  us  in  Thy  truth  and  teach  us;  for  Thou 
art  the  God  of  our  salvation,— ^Balin  xxv.  4,  5. 

402  (D.) 


iynxelC^.  L.M.  ?  Petbr  Ritteb,  1760-1846. 


1  0,  Thou  All- 
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King  of  Love  I  Qrsnt  ua  to  hear  Thy  voice  a  -  new ; 


^^ 


1 


3=^ 


^ 


p 


jz: 


T 


^q^?#^ 


^ 


^ 


3* 


S 


-^    m    m 


B^ 


Send  light  and  truth  from  Heaven  a  -  hove,-  Teach  us  Thy  ho  -  ly  will  to   do.       A-  men. 
^^^  ^  ,     M.  Scott  Haycraft,  1905. 
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ipt — And  when  he  came  to  himself ,  he  said^  How  many  hired  servants  of  my  father's 
have  bread  enough  and  to  spare^  and  I  perish  with  hunger! 

holan. — And  he  arose^  and  came  to  his  Father. — Luke  xv.  17,  20. 
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Richard  Cecil,  1748-1810. 
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I    will      a  -  rise,    and   go   to   my     Fa 
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=r 


ther,   and  will  say  un  -  to  Him,      Fa-ther,      Fa-ther,     I  have  sin  -  ned,  have 


^N^VlJ/4^^^ 


^^ 


■Jt=H 


M    M     M       M- 


sin-  ned,  I  have  sin-ned  a  -  gainst  heaven,  and  be-fore  Thee,    and  am  no  more 


^t-^^- 


-^— ^ 


-P     -^ 


^m 


£ 


^e| 


Sf: 


-g-tr'l'  b^irr^i^^ 


^ 


i 


f'/'- 


=t=l= 


i 


:W=  = 


S 


^ 


wor  -  thy   to  be  call  -  ed  Thy     son.        I    will     a  -  rise,  I    will     a  - 


a 


^F= 


=l^=^it: 


^   >  I  I 


•   i 


^ 


y^ 


=-,-1- 


i:^ 


i 


^ 


Ea± 


rise,     and    go    to    my     Fa 
cres. 


ther,         my    Fa      -        -     ther. 

From  Luke  xv.  18,  19. 


^     I    V 


%= 


:a= 


^ 


(405) 


V 


FOR  THE  SCHOOL  WORSHIP. 

S\ipt.—Theif  that  trait  upon  the  Lord  shall  renew  their  strength;  they  shall  numnt  up 

with  wings  as  the  eagle.— Iwk,  xL  31. 
Scholars.— frA^n  Thou  saidst.  Seek  ye  My  face,  my  heart  said  unto  Thee,  Thy  face^ 

Lord,  vnll  I  «gA;.— Psalm  xxviL  8. 

402  (F.) 

|>eml>rolie.  6.8.6.8.8.6.  J.  Fosteb,  1843. 


^^Jifm4^pi\^ii\\i,\ji 


p  We  bow,  0  Lord,  with  reverent  hearts,  And  ask  the  strength  Thy  grace  im-parts 


Wrfrfi,^'';iffP#FtfVH^^^ 


-TPT-r  r'T-r 


To  those  who  wait     on  Thee ;  cr.  That  when  in    joy  •  ous    song  we  lise 


M 


fe^^ 


^^ 


^^J-. 


^ 


^ 


^ 


^ 


On  outstretched  wings-our  longing  eyes/Our  Father's  face  may  see.  ppA-  men. 
,  Robert  Wamsley,  1905. 


u^rff^^■^^^^ 


ryr--t — 


Supt— 7%tf  Lord  reigneth.  He  is  clothed  with  majesty;  Holiness  beeometh  Thine  houx, 

O  Lord,  for  «>er.— Psalm  xciii.  1,  5. 
Scholars. — The  Lord  is  gracious  and  full  of  compassion.     Holy  and  reverend  is  Hi» 

nam^.—Fsahn  cxi.  4,  9. 

402  (G.) 

SanCtUd.  />  John  Gamidoe,  Mob.  Doc.,  1790-1859 


^^^^^^^S 


^ 


Ho  -  ly,  Ho  -  ly,  Ho  -  ly,  Lord  God  of     hosts,      Heaven  and    earth  are 
P  ores.  f 

_^ — ^   ■   r3 -4Q • ,  Q 


fullofTEy  glo-ry;     Qlo-ry    be 


^ 


to  Thee,  0    Lord  most  high.    A  -  men. 


i 


■#-# 


X2-! 


■»5 


m 


^ 


e 


t^ 


^.«»^ 


FOR  THE  SCHOOL  WORSHIP. 


Supt.— iVat«  waUeth  for  Thee,  O  God,  in  Sion,  and  unto  Thee  shall  the  vow  he 
performed. — ^Psalm  Ixv.  1. 

Scholars. — O  Thou  that  hearett  prayer,  wUo  Thee  shall  all  flesh  eome. — Psalm  Ixv.  2. 

Wm.  B.  Bxudbubt,  1816-1866. 


402  (H.) 

TSae  bow  in  pta^cx. 


gT-"dldHl-J^|^d-d:l^ll4V;NJJ 


We     bow   inprayerbeforeThythrone,0    Qod;    Help  us  to  worship  Thee, 


m-  \^\\^  [. lir^-ppip  p 


jOI 


"P     '  g 


^^ 


JAji^ii  i  Jr^-^lfegJJgT^ 


help  ustoworshipTheeinspi-rit     and  in  truth.    Help  us  to  pray,  help  us  to 

cres.^ 


^e:j;  ppi.pJpM^^CT^^fff 


j  dii-#=^^s 


«=tgz 


«r 


praise,  and  hear  Thy  word.    Look  down,  0   Lord,  iu       mer-cyup -ontts,and 
^ ,-i 


m 


rj    I   n    r-irr 


;i'Ji(irfi'l'FpiF^ 


321 


i 


^^.4^4=^^ 


Z2 


rj    rJ  1  cz 


■e> — & 


O     '  Q — Gf- 


hlot  out     all  our  transgressions :        0    hear  our  prayer,  ac-cept  our  praise,  for - 

ores.  J 


^       I       ^ dim,     j r:s 


give  and  bless  usfor  Je-  sus'  sake;  forgive  and  bless  us  for  Je-sus'  sake.     Amen. 

Awm. 
dim..,^.^  .«,.  I  PP 


m 


S 


urn) 


FOB  THE  SCHOOL  WORSHIP. 


8upt — Serve  the  Lord  trith  gladness;  come  be/ore  His  presence  unih  singing;  be 
thankful  unto  Him,  and  bleu  His  name;  for  the  Lord  is  good;  His  mercy  is 
everlasting. — Psalm  c.  2,  4^  5. 

Scholars. — The  eyes  of  the  Lord  are  upon  the  righteous,  emd  His  ears  are  open  unto 
their  cry. — Psalm  xxxiv.  15. 

402  a.) 

Dawning.  ii.io.ii.io. 


B.  G.  Clbmskts,  drca  1880. 


/  Sweet  IB  the  praise  that  yonth-fdl  lips  are    sing  •  ing,    And  Thoa  dost  lis  •  ten. 


Lord,  with  gracious  ear ;  p  Hear,  too,  the  prayers  we     now  are  hom-blj  bring-  ing, 


And       bless  Thy  chil  -  dren  who    are        ga   •  thered    here.         A    -    men. 

Kate  T.  Siser,  1905. 


Copyrigh  t  of  The  8.  S.  U. 


Supt. — The  Lord  will  give  strength  unto  His  people;  the  Lord  toill  bless  His  people 
with  peace. — Psalm  xxix.  11. 

Scholars.— J5^<ggog  is  the  people  that  know  the  joyful  sound;  they  shall  wath,  0  Lord, 
in  the  light  of  Thy  countenance. — Psalm  Ixxxix.  15. 


402  (J.) 
Voulon. 


Genevan  Psalter,  1551. 


Thy  presence,  Master,    is  onr  joy  and  song,  All  strength  andpeace,  Lord,  mito  Thee  belong : 


Hear  Thou  our  prayer,  grant  us  Thy  heavenly  grace,  And  ill  Thy  holy  word  show  us  Thy  face.     A-men. 

F.  A.  Jackson,  1905. 


Copyright  of  The  S.S.  U. 


FOR  THE  SCHOOL  WORSHIP. 


BxrpL—Let  all  those  that  put  their  trust  in  Thee  r^cice;  let  them  aUo  that  love  Thy 
name  be  joyful  in  Thee, — Psalm  v.  11. 

Scholars.— /;^  everything  by  prayer  and  supplication  vnth  thanksgiving  let  your 

requests  he  made  known  unto  gorf .— Phil,  iv.  6. 

402  (K.) 

COrintb*  8.7.,  8  lines.        S.  Webbe's  Modem  Church  Music y  1791. 


Joy  •  fal  -  ly     we    meet    to  -  ge  -  ther      In    oar  school  this    hal-  lowed  day, 


Though  from  ma  •  ny  homes  we     ga  -  ther     Yet   one  prayer  we      all  would  pray : 

r  ,  r 


Grant  as  grace,   0      Lord,  to     Us  -  ten,      As    the    way    of      life    is   shown ; 


Grant  OS  eyes  to     see  Thy  beaaty, — Wills  to  choose  Thee  as     our  own.  op  A- men. 

Kate  T.  Sizer,  1905. 


Copyright  of  The  S.S.  U, 


Supt. — O  Thou  that  hearest  prayer  J  unto  Thee  shall  all  flesh  come. — Psalm  Ixv.  2. 
Scholars. — Lordy  Thou  hast  heard  the  desire  of  the  humble;  Thou  wilt  prepare  their 
heart. — Psalm  x.  17. 

402  (L.) 

iKlleBpont  or  Aocecambe. 


lO's. 


Anon.,  circa  1880. 


p  OThoa  who  hearest  ev'ryheai't-feltprayer,\VithTby  rich  grace,Lord,all  our  hearts  prepare : 


ThoQ  art  our  Life,Thou  art  our  Love  and  Light,  Oh,  let  this  Sabhath  hour  with  Thee  be  bright  Xmen . 
eret.  ^  ^  n,  F.  A.  Jackson,  l^^i^. 


Copyright  of  The  S.S.  U. 
(409) 


FOB  THE  SCHOOL  WORSHIP. 


2.  Vesper  Verses  to  he  sung  at  the  Close  of  School. 

^Mpt— Blessed  he  the  name  of  the  Lord  from  this  time  forth  and  for  evermore.-^ 
Psalm  cziiL  2. 

Scholars.— .Prom  the  rising  of  the  sun  unto  the  going  down  of  the  same  the  Lordt 
name  is  to  he  praised. — Psalm  cxiiL  3. 


403  (A.) 


8.7..  8  lines. 


Basaian  Air. 
Arr.  by  Sir  John  Stevxkson,  181& 


fmM'.\i\i\.u\n\m 


Soft  as  fades  the  sun- set  splendour  And  the  light  of    day  grows  dim, 
'*-    *    -^    -       -    0     P     ^  „■  ^  ^    -p 


^i'rif|friiPTi[^^ 


prr  i  j  J^ 


U 


% 


r  i  J  ;  r  i  i  t  J II  !• 

We  to  Qod  our    prais-es    ren  -  der,  Sing   we  thus  our    ves  -  per  hvnm,— 


'*pf  r  f\\\  F  picpzLyifLp-fj 


^^fiH^m^^^^^=i=^^ 


Father,graciou8,]ov-ing,ten-der,  Ob,  ac-cept  the  grate-ful  stiain.   A -men. 

Samud  Longfdlaw^  1360. 


^^jXti^fffrr-F^Twpfi 


v^<i^ 


FOB  THE  SCHOOL  WORSHIP. 

Swpt—The  Lord  bless  thee  and  keep  thee.    The  Lord  make  His  face  shine  upon  thee 

and  be  gracious  unto  ^A^^.— Num.  vi.  24,  25. 
Scholars. — I  will  both  lay  me  down  in  peace,  and  sleep,  for  TJioUy  Lorc^  only  makest  me 

dvfell  in  safety,— FaaloL  iv.  8. 

403  (B.) 

3ntedec  vita:.  ii.u.ii.s.  Fbikdrich  f.  Flemmino,  1778-1813. 


i 


te: 


^ 


3S 


3^ 


w=^ 


m  -  o — gj  ■  ^  gi^ — ^    ^  'qg^ — q  "  o* — i^ — # 

Fa  •  ther,  dis  -  miss     us    with  Thy  ben  -  e  -  die  -  tion,     Send    us  with 


^lf-^f  I  f  ntrrr I F  fh''  f  g 


^^ 


3^*?J "  ^ 


atz: 


E  — I 


to    our  homes  to  •  night,..      Guard    us,  we      pray   Thee, 


ir 


joy 


un 


^ 


FrrEtrrr^ 


=g: 


r        II    ?==;= 


4-^N 


^ 


:# 


hours  of      daix  • 
£1: 


=0 


-O" 


-c^ 


^ 

through  the 


-C7 


MTn;7~f 


ness,    Keep  us   till  mom-ing   light.      A- men. 

Z.  Shorey,  1905. 


18: 


t 


^2L_ 


iSi 


:«: 


Copyright  (if  The  S.S.U.  • 

Supt— 1%€  blessing  of  the  Lord,  it  maketh  rich,  and  He  addeth  no  sorrow  with  it,-- 

Prov.  X.  22. 
Scholars. — They  that  wait  upon  the  Lord  shall  renew  their  strength, — Isa.  xL  31. 

403  (C.) 

YiCWll^n*  8.7.8.7.  Marouerite  Obat,  1905. 

Gently.^ 


Har.  by  C.  B. 


mi{ii\^.  ji-fj^^^^#p^ 


w 


I  I  _ 

p  Gracious  Fa- ther,  grant  Thy  blessing    To    Thy  children  waiting  still ; 


dimJ\ 

/May  we  all.Thy  strength pOBBessing  Learn  to    do    Thy  bo  -  ly   will      A- men. 
I^t  L.  Shorey,  1905. 


w^^^tn^^^^^ 


Copyright^  1905,  by  The  Sunday  School  Union. 

(4in 


^12   X. 


<!/»y^(^ 


1T70-18X7. 


1-W.a. 


^s= 


^ 


\'  '_  '    'Jz 


3t=3t: 


cc  2ir^  -i*>^-ry-  isaax. '▼"is-."^'>jJiio^jBt&riPinng  heut, 


^  ^  t    I  - 


■      g 


^  Y       9       9        9       «      V 


^  ^  ?  r  f  ^^ 


^ 


i 


•     »     »      •    •  ^^  o^ 

k  n— >:^  ?7<rsrJ?if^i»ai:«.jailc>thef»d:jifA-»ea 


ff^.  At)£  > tr^T^-^i?  r^.^  Ti^iVv  j»  n .  ;^->  ;n  Ttw^ 3ie  ^.ii  ^  air^joi  id  tbe  cod ! /yA-i 


V*^^\ 


FOB  THE  SCHOOL  WORSHIP. 


Sapt—Then  spake  Jesus,  saying ,  I  am  the  Light  of  the  world,— John  viiL  12. 
Scholars. — In  Him  toas  Life,  and  the  Life  was  the  Light  of  men. — John  i.  4. 

403  (E.) 

Sac6te.  8.7.8.7. 


i 


fc 


^ 


From  Bbbthovbn,  1770-1827. 


^ 


^ 


i^tSi 


3CZ3t: 


^   ^ 


221 


m/ Light  of      all    the  world,  we  pray  Thee  Bless  us     as     we  homeward  go, 


k^iffitTrTifiiit^^^ 


q= 


^« 


^^ 


H: 


» 


r 


-cr 


Lay  Thy  hands,  dear  Lord,  up  -  on  us,  Grace  and  peace  and  joy  be  -  stow,  pp  A-men. 

3f.  Scott  Haycrajt,  1905. 


'^^FPir  r  f.iPjr 


m 


f 


n: 


Copyright  of  The  S.S.  U. 


Supt. — Then  the  same  day  at  evening,  being  the  first  day  of  the  week,  Jesiu  came  and 
stood  in  the  midst,  and  saith  unto  them^  Peace  he  unto  you. 

Scholars.— T^m  were  the  disciples  glad  when  they  saw  the  Lord.— John  xz.  19, 20. 

403  (F.) 

lH)na  nobis  pacem. 

«        Slowly. 


7.6.7.6.    Trochaic. 


From  MozABT,  1766-1791. 


pihH-i\i-/iyni^ip^'^^ 


pp  Ere  we  part, Lord, whisper  "Peace,"  Grant  us  each   this    bless  -  ing, 


^m 


# — ^ 


p-r  [■  ,.  II  f  p, jji^ 


M 


piiii\i-/i^W 


m 


il  .ai  J 


rr 


Bid  all  storm  and  strife  to  cease,     Hearts  and  wills  pes  -  sess-ing.       A-men. 

Nora  C.  E.  Byrne,  1906. 


^ 


e*tFFFpi-pT=p=Mif  ppr  iLf_pj^ 


Copyright  of  The  S.S.  U. 
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FOB  THE  SCHOOL  WORSHIP. 


Supt.— /n  Theey  0  Lardy  do  I  put  my  trust;  be  TKou  my  strong  rock  for  a  htmse  of 
defence  to  save  me. 

Scholars.— TAou  art  my  Rock  and  my  Fortress:  therefore  for  Thy  nam^s  sake  lead  me 
and  guide  me. — Psalm  xxxi  1-3. 


403  (G.) 

ScCf  XorD,  before  Vbi2  tbcone. 

Very  softly  and  slouly. 


P.M. 


F.  W.  Clunk.  1905. 
Har.  by  C.  B. 


See,     Lord,      be  -  fore  Thy  throne  Thy   chil  -  dren     bend  -  ing 


^m 


fafe-g-l-pr^ 


:;^     i/     '•     U 


^f=f^ 


i 


m 


m 


¥^^ 


^ 


^ 


Ere      from       our   school  we  take  our   home  -  ward        ^^^  '^*     •     \ 

way ;  We     seek. 


way;    .     .     . 


We       seek      Thy      guidance  each  young  life       de  -   fend  -  ing   . 


From    harm       and     dan-ger  both  by    night    and         J^^       "   '  ^^ 


=E 


m^ 


^^m 


=^=p= 


^r^ 


r 


ki*       0^ 


i 


-^ 


rJ    J  I  J 


22 


g 


E 


3 


"CTv^ 


Un  -  til      we  meet   a   •  gain.     . 
F.  W,  Clunky  1905. 


A  -  men,       A    -     men. 

PP?T 


STP  P"  P  riw  T-*  p   "=• 


1^^ 


*^ 


iM^rif 


'^"a  •  men, 
Copyright^  1905,  6y  TAa  Sunday  Sdiool  Union, 


FOR  THE  SCHOOL  WORSHIP. 


Supt — Best  in  the  Lord^  wait  patiently  for  Him, — Psalm  xxxviL  7. 
Scholars. — Thou  wilt  keep  him  in  perfect  peace  whose  mind  is  stayed  upon  Thee,- 
Isa.  zzvi.  3. 

403  (H.) 

Grant  us  (Tbi?  peace.  lO's. 

Slowly  and  loith  expression.  #s72. 

Grant  us    Thy  peace  throughout  our  earthly     life.  Our  balm  in 


Abthxtb  J.  Jamounza^,  1905. 


sor-  row 


us  Thy     peace, 

^d    our  stay  in   strife  ; 

n^f: 


Thy 


mrn  ilJ't^-jjjijiiFi 


^ 


us    .  .  Thy 

us    .  .   Thy  peace, 


Then  when  Thy  voice  shall  bid  our 


peace, 


Lord, 


i 


M 


Grant  .  .  us 

dim  -   in 


Thy 

en  -  do. 


^^ 


^ 


Call      us»       0        Lord,         to 
P  dim  -  in  '    {fi  -  en  -  do. 


con 


llict 


^ 


^-^ 


'^m 


^ 


?^ 


peace, 
mdto  rail. 


0     -  Lord, 


Adagio.' 


^^j7?Sni"i:  uTTj.  p^ 


^&* 


Thine         e  -  ter  -  nal     peace.         A       -       -        -        -        men. 
mdtp  rail  PP  ppp^Adagio.^=^John  Ellerton,  1866. 


i 


E^ 


1»- 


m 


S 


:iz=tz: 


2=1 


Copyright^  1905,  by  The  Sunday  School  Union. 

KoTX. — When  part-singing  is  impracticable  the  Terse  may  be  sang  in  Unison. 

(416) 


31S  r^z  ^c3:rii 


¥*rfT     '*Jr  ^"ffi.      ■>* 
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^JT^t    ,^SM^      .'.r^Ui- 


405    L. 


^  s  *  S^  ; 


.TT    r  ki:;i»r.  b  '•p  mrr. 


^^°  ••>. 


^c — «^ 


orar —    i  iiyg  i»  fsce  JL  ian 


g  r^g  :<•  'A 


^  = :  '  >  s. 


~EF~ 


Fnni   la^     "d 


■^t^ 


iJX  rhcsr  TZK   ;I3J— -V"  VTrrt   ^.lir     ^Jk^'Ch.     Bl 


^ 


M         V  t 


f^ 


?« 


^ 


3   '--^  ^jj 


-» — ^ W-m m  '  €^ 

t  .71.      -^ 


A 


ug& 


g-» 


:5_^ 


^¥* 


'1^11"    -'|g  II 


22- 


A         4  « 


403  (J.) 


Ot-w!,c        fo"Tiii>  Lassms;  Xa 


L,  17»>1808l 


V!^  4 


± 


=?= 


LCt: 


-o 


J    s  >  » 


H  rrrr 


^^ 


«^ 


Th*  Lord  pre^rre  ccr     go  -  in^      cat  tsd     .   .     oor      con  -  ing       in 

_      -^ ^-^    ^  .  ^  „  ^^^*   ^  ,  i      ^    ^ 


w^: 


T 


^ 


11= 


^ 


r 


|;^.Ul^^S 


ZZ2Z 


-i  'i«  y 


^J 


m 


S=±^ 


frcmi     thin  time  forth        and       e  -  Ten  for   er  -  er  -  more.        A  -  men. 
^  -^  1^  From  Pjo/m  cxxL 


:®l'j;im 


T 


^  ri'^i'T'^" 


^4V«^ 


FOB  THE  SCHOOL  WORSHIP. 

Supt. — Let  my  prayer  he  set  forth  before  Thee  <u  incense^  and  the  lifting  up  of  my 

hand$  as  the  evening  sacrifice, — Psalm  cxli  2. 
Scholars.— ^g  that  dtcelleth  in  the  secret  place  of  the  Most  High  shall  abide  under  the 

shadow  of  the  Almighty, — Psalm  xci.  1. 

403  (K.) 

61a0lpn.                                              10.10.6.6.4.  C^RET  BoNyzB,  1904. 

Quietly  ^.vnth.reverence. ^ , ^/p 


4=4 


i  -  lent  -  ly,      si  -  lent-ly,      fa  -  deth  the     light,       Peace -ful  -  ly. 


W^'-t#f 


^ 


^ 


^. 


^ 


pea^^Jul^-  ly,     com  -  eth    the      night :        Fa  -  ther,    in      Thee  we     rest, 

"~-       J.  .1 


^^ 


St 


:g:3 


Al- ways 
P 


(^^^  if 


'  cure  and  blest,  Kept   by    Thy  might.         A     -      -     men. 

rit.  Carey  Bonner,  1904. 


^ 


I 


^ 


r 

Capyright.    Inaerted  by  the  Composer^ t  permigsion. 

Supt. — The  beloved  of  the  Lord  shall  dioell  in  safety  by  /Tm.— Deut.  xxxiii.  12. 
Scholars. — He  shall  give  Hi^  angels  cli/irge  over  tliee  to  keep  thte  in  all  thy  tpays. — 
Psalm  xci.  11. 

403  (L.) 

XocDt  l;eep  ub  sate  tbid  nfdbt        s.m. 

Sloioly, 


From  Beethoven,  1770-1827. 


m 


r^^f^ 


^ 


ie: 


-r 


-cTt- 


Lord,  keep   us     safe   this   night,         Se  •  cure  from    all    our     fears ; 


May  an-gels  guard  us  while  we  sleep,  Till    morning  light  ap  -pears.      A  -men. 

-— =»-      ~ m.         m^  ^  1"^'  I  circa  1860. 
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Z.  ' '  fei^t'^wl  ««  *.>?7  t.-ait  BiiVirt :  fat  liej  wall  se  ecxBlanoL'* 

^  Tr,7  vyr.'.f.'>r^,  Wrd.  cm*     .     .     .    .  :  i*»l  ibe  ;  anzt, 

T;»^ r  ^^  >Ad  i  ^'^   -      iw    {  bm^; 

r/*^#.  fJ^vj  T/r-n.  OCanlrt^orar     .    .    .    .  |  woa  de-  f  j«rt ; 

T^^/h ^  ,    ,    .    ,  }  ail  ad  ;  beuls      to      1  ua%, 

4.  "  7S\«inyif\  %ft  the  rneek  :  for  they  shall  inherit  the  earth.** 

/  W«  w/yu|/l  U,  Lord,  Tliy    .    .    ,    .  |  eon-  qncron)  hnve; 

Ut I  meek-  neM      1  make       na      |  stxxmg ; 

K'/f  'jJty,  fial4«  and |  o-  cean      |  wave,— 

kW  ,    ,    .    » I  tin-  to         I  Thee        be-     |  long. 


FOB  THE  SCHOOL  WORSHIP. 

5.  "BlMMd  sre  they  t^t  huag«  and  tbirst  after  righteousness ;  for  they  shall  be 
fiUed." 

Girls. 

Teach  us  to  hunger (for  the  |  right, 

Our I  souls  to  I  thirst       for     |  Thee, 

er».  Turn  for  us  duty |  to  de-  j  light 

Thy I  law  to  |  U-  ber-    |  ty. 

6.  '*  Blessed  are  the  merciful :  for  they  shall  obtain  mercy." 

Boys. 

p  We  pray  for  mercy ; [we  would  |  show 

Hot 1  cy  and     j  kind-       li-      |  ness. 

Teach  us  to  love  both {friend  and      |  foe, 

Thou I  God  of        I  ten-         der-    |  ness. 

7.  "  Biased  are  the  pure  in  heart :  forthey  shall  see  God." 

Givls. 

Onr  thoughts,  desirei,  we  ....  i  bring  to  |  Thee 

For I  pu-  ri-  |  fy-  ing     I  grace ; 

p  Give  us  clean  hearts,  that  .    .    .    .  |  we  may  |  see 

The I  beau-  ty  |  of  Thy    |  face, 

8.  "  Blessed  are  the  peacemakers :  for  they  shall  b«  called  sons  of  GM." 

Boys. 

p  Peace  we  would  practiBe    .    .    .    .  |  and  pur-  |  sue 

'Mid 1  stran-  gers  |  and  'mid  |  friends ; 

cres.  Peace,  that  the  angel |  her     -  aids  |  knew,— 

To I  earth's  re-  |  mo-  test    |  ends. 

9.  "  Blessed  are  they  that  have  been  persecuted  for  righteousness'  sake :  for  theirs  is  the 
kingdom  of  heaven." 

Girls. 

Grant  us  to  ralfer, I  and  be  |  strong 

Nor I  e-  ver  |  yield        to       |  fear ; 

eret.  Who  for  the  right  eu- i  dure  the  |  wrong 

In I  glo-  ry  |  shall        ap-     |  pear. 

10.  **  Blessed  are  ye  when  men  shall  reproach  you,  and  persecute  you,  and  say  all 
manner  of  evil  against  you  falsely  for  my  sake." 

Boys. 

All  slander,  hate,  and |  ev-  ory  |  ill, 

For I  Thy  Soke  |  we  would|  bear, 

p  And  should  men  perse- i  cute  and  (  kill, 

/  Still I  are  we  |  in  Thy   |  care. 

11.  "  Rejoice  and  be  exceeding  glad  ;  for  great  is  your  reward  in  heaven :  for  so  persecuted 
they  the  prophets  who  were  before  you." 

Girls. 

/  Glory  to  Thee,  0 |  gra-  cious  |  One, 

Who I  dost  to  I  bless-       ings   |  turn 

The  ills  that  men  oft |  fear  and  |  shun, 

Ere I  they  Thy  |  wis-  dom  |  learn. 

12.  All. 

Grant  us  Thy  light  to 1  make       us        j  wise, 

Thy I  grace       to         j  guide        our     (  feet ; 

cres.  Then  here  on  earth,  and     ....  I  in  the       |  skie-s, 

Thy I  prais-       es         \  we'll         re-      |  peat. 

James  Seager^  1905.. 
(  419  ) 


PART  III. 

HYMNS   FOR   THE   SENIOR   SCHOOL 
OR    INSTITUTE. 
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'®ur  fatber." 
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VceL 


And  after  thejire  a  still  sinaU  voice. — 1  Kings  xiz.  12. 

8.6.8.8.6.  F.  C.  Maxeb,  1887. 
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p  1  Dear  Lord  and  Father  of  mankind,  Forgive  our  foolish  ways !  Reclothe  us  in  our 
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rightful  mind ;  In  pur  -  er  lives,  Thy  service  find,   In  deep-  er  reverence,  praise. 

0  10   0  0  „y' ,te!  t  g  {^i 


Copyright.    Interted  by  the  Compoter^t  penniuion. 


p2  0  Sabbath  rest  by  Galilee ! 

0  calm  of  hills  above ! 
Where  Jesus  knelt  to  share  with  Thee 
The  silence  of  eternity 

Interpreted  by  love  I 

p  3  With  that  deep  hush  subduing  all 
Our  words  and  works  that  drown 
The  tender  whisper  of  Thy  call, 
dim.     As  noiseless  let  Thy  blessing  fall, 
As  fell  Thy  manna  down. 

4  Drop  Thy  still  dews  of  quietness,    ■ 
Till  all  our  strivings  cease : 
cr.    Take  from  our  souls  the  strain  and  stress ; 

And  let  our  ordered  lives  confess 
p         The  beauty  of  Thy  peace. 

p  5  Breathe  through  the  heats  of  our  desire 
Thy  coolness  and  Thy  balm ; 
Let  sense  be  dumb, — let  flesh  retire ; 
Speak  through  the  earthquake,  wind,  and  fire, 
dim,        0  still  small  voice  of  calm ! 

J.  G.  VVhittier,  1872. 
(  420) 


'  OUR  FATHER.' 


405        ^^  King  eternal,  immortal,  invisiUe,  the  only  wise  God. — 1  Tim.  i.  17. 

St.  XukC*  ll's.,  4  lines.  Anon.,  cirea  1840. 
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1  Im-mor-tal,   in  -  vis  -  i  -  ble,   God  on  ■  ly     wise,       In   b'ght  in-ac 
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-    ces  ■  si  -  ble      hid   from  our     eyes, /Most  bless -ed,  most   glo-rious, the 
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An-cient  of    Days,     Al  -  might-y,    vie  -  to-rious,  Thy  great  Name  we  praise. 


^H-^'  II  r  I  n-rfm^-rm 


2  To  all,  life  Thou  givest— to  both  great  and  small ; 
In  all  life  Thou  livest,  the  true  life  of  ail ; 
p      We  blossom  and  flourish  as  leaves  on  the  tree, 
cr.      And  wither  and  perish— but  nought  changeth  Thee. 

.3  To-day  and  to-morrow  with  Thee  still  are  Now ; 
Nor  trouble,  nor  sorrow,  nor  care.  Lord,  hast  Thou ; 
Nor  passion  doth  fever,  nor  age  can  decay, 
/     The  same  God  for  ever  that  was  yesterday. 

4  Great  Father  of  Glory,  pure  Father  of  Light, 
p     Thine  angels  adore  Thee,  all  veiling  their  sight ; 
cr.  *  But  of  all  Thy  rich  graces  this  grace,  Lord,  impart— 
*  Take  the  veil  from  our  faces,  the  veil  from  our  heart 

/  5  All  laud  we  would  render ;  O  help  us  to  see, 
p     Tib  only  the  splendour  of  light  hideth  Thee ; 
cr.      And  so  let  Thy  glory  almighty  impart. 

Through  Christ  in  the  story.  Thy  Christ  to  the  heart. 

Walter  C.  Smith,  D.D.,  1876. 


Bat    of 
Take  the 
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•  OUB  FATHER." 


406      ^^^^^'  ^^"^^^  *^  ^^^  ^'^  dwtlUng'phee  in  all  ^#9tfra<ipii«.--Pialm  zc  1. 

St.  UnWe.  CM.        Wm.  Cbopt,  Mu8.  Doc,  1678-1727. 
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/  1  Oar    God,  cor    help    in       a  -  ges   past,    Onr  hope   for  years    to     come; 
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Oar    shel  -  ter    from    the  storm  -  y     blast.    And    onr 

^          ^          m          ^          ^          ^        tk             ^            ^ 
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6  •  ter  -  nal  home. 
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2  Under  the  shadow  of  Thy  throne, 
Thj  saints  have  dwelt  secure ; 
cr.     Sufficient  is  Thine  arm  alone, 
And  our  defence  is  sure. 


p  4  A  thousand  ages,  in  Thy  sight, 
Are  like  an  evening  gone ; 
Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night 
Before  the  rising  sun. 


p  6  Time,  like  an  eyer-rolluig  stream, 
Bears  all  its  sons  away ; 

dim.  They  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  oream 
Dies  at  the  openmg  day. 


3  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood. 
Or  earth  received  her  frame  : 
From  everlasting  Thou  art  Qod, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

/  6  (hir  Qod,  our  help  in  ages  past, 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come ; 
Be  Thou  our  guard  while  life  shall  last. 
And  our  eternal  home. 

l$aac  WatU,  1674-1748. 
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With  majesty. 


Qod  is  £o»e.— 1  John  iv.  8. 
11.10.11.4.    Daetyllio. 


Caret  BomnR,  1905. 


p  1  What  is     the  name     of     the  Lord    God    Al-  might  •  y.     Throned  in    per  • 

2  What  is     the  Power  that     is    work  -  ing     to    bless     ns,  (ftm. Work-ingthroogh 

8  What  shall   we   pray      for,    as     one     with    all   Wis  •  dom,     Oaid  -  ing,    up  - 

p4  Who  is     the   Com  -  fort-  er,    Fa  -  iher,  Be- deem -er, — cr.One  G<^    for 

5  What  is     the    mes  -  sage    re  -  vealed    in     the  Croas,  Lord ;   Borne   to     onr 
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nutained. 

Jut    One»    the     fiight-eoui? 
stem      diB  •  ap  •  point-ment? 
pore       B8     the     light     is? 
ear  -  ing     for      spar -rows,— 
boond-less     re  -  demp-tioD, — 

♦      Org.  P     V 


"OUR  FATHER." 
D.C.  for  verset  2—6. 


p  Love!     "(?od      i$         love." 


ban-  ner,  Thy  Cross    and    Thy    Dove!     cr.  Yea,  though  Thou  slay      us,  through 


death      we      shall      find    Thee 


/In 


nite  Love. 

A  nnie  Mathewn,  1 005. 


408 
imiltdbire. 


Copyright,  1905,  hif  The  Sunday  School  rnion. 

The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd. — Psalm  xxiii.  1. 

CM.     Sir  George  Smart,  Mus.  Doc.,  1776-1867. 


f\  The  Lord 'amy  Shep-herd,  I'll     not    want,    He  makes  me    down    to       lie.. 


^^^^^^^^^^m 


dim.  In    pas  -  tures  green :  He  lead  -  eth       me        The       qui  •   et        wa  •  ters  hy. 


1 — ^-^ 1 

/  2  My  soul  He  doth  restore  a^ain  ; 
And  me  to  walk  doth  make 
Within  the  paths  of  righteousness. 
Even  for  His  own  Namt^u  sake. 
p  3  Tea,  though  I  walk  in  death's  dark 
cr.         Yet  Willi  fear  none  ill :  [vale, 

For  Thou  art  with  me:  and  Thy  rod 
And  staff  me  comfort  still. 

(423) 


/  4  My  table  Thou  hast  furnish^ 

In  presence  of  my  foes ; 
My  head  Thou  dost  with  oil  anoint, 

And  my  cup  overflows. 
/  5  Goodness  and  mercy  all  my  life 

Shall  surely  follow  rae: 
cr.    And  in  God's  house  for  evermore 

My  dwelling-place  shall  be. 

Scotch  Paraphrase  of  Psalm  xxiii. 


••WHICH  ART  IN  HEAVEN." 


IL    ^^Mbicb  art  in  fteavcn/' 
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St  Cbti?0Odtom. 


All  live  unto  JSTm.— Luke  xx.  38. 

8'8.,  6  lines.  8ir  Joseph  Babnbt,  1838-1896. 
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1  God    of    the    liv    -    iiig,    in     whose  eyes,       Unveiled  Thy    whole  ere 
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All  souls    are    Thine ;    we 
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That   those     are  dead 
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By  permwOTon  of  Novello  and  Company,  Limited, 


2. 
Released  from  earthly  toil  and  strife, 
With  Thee  is  hidden  still  their  life ; 
Thine  are  their  thoughts,  their  works, 

their  powers, 
All  thine,  and  yet  most  truly  ours  ; 
cr.  For  well  we  know,  where'er  they  be. 
Our  dead  are  Uving  unto  Thee. 

3. 

Not  spilt  like  water  on  the  ground. 
Not  wrapped  in  dreamless  sleep  profound, 
Not  wanaering  in  unknown  despair 
Beyond  Thy  voice.  Thine  arm,  Tny  care ; 
Not  left  to  lie  like  fallen  tree ; 
cr.  Not  dead,  but  living  unto  Thee. 


4. 

p  Thy  word  is  true,  Thy  will  is  just; 

To  Thee  we  leave  them.  Lord,  in  trust; 

And  bless  Thee  for  the  love  which  gave 

Thy  Son  to  fill  a  human  grave, 
cr.  That  none  might  fear  that  world  to 
see. 

Where  all  are  living  unto  Thee. 

5. 

0  Breather  into  men  of  breath, 

0  Holder  of  the  keys  of  death, 

0  Giver  of  the  life  within. 

Save  as  from  death,  the  death  of  sin ; 
cr.  That  body,  soul,  and  spirit,  be 

For  ever  uving  unto  Thee. 
John  ElUrton,  1858. 


This  hymn  may  also  be  sung  to  tone  **  St  Catherine/'  No.  1 
(  424  ) 


*  WHICH  ART  IN  HEAVEN." 


41  0  ^^  ^^  ^  ^  children  of  light,— I  Thess.  v.  5. 

TDQlarrenne,  I^O.  3*        7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6.    Trochaic.    Dr.  0.  R.  Barnicott.  circa  1880. 
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1  We       the  chil-  dren     of       the  day,       A  -  dore     the  Lord    of     Light. 
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cr.  Up  -  ward  slopes  the      gold  -  en  way,     And    leaves  these  shades  of     night: 
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Up-ward,  on- ward,  where  a    -    far 


Zi    -    on    in    full    glo  -  ry    stands ; 
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Up       to  where  the       an-  gels  are,      We    press    in     joy  -  ful     bands, 

^         F-  -1^  f "         -■?"         -^         -#-  _Q_ 
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Copyright  of  The  S.S.  U. 

2  Nights  and  days  are  but  the  stair 

That  leads  us  to  our  Sun : 
We  press  on  with  praise  and  prayer, 
Until  the  height  be  won. 
/      There  the  nights  of  pain  shall  cease ; 

Darkness  never  more  dismay ; 
p      There  Is  never-ending  peace, 
cr.         And  everlasting  day. 

3  We,  the  pilgrims  of  the  nijght, 

Climb  up  the  golden  stair ; 
Steps  in  shadow,  steps  in  light, 
/         But  glory  everywhere. 

Nights  made  restful  by  Thy  hand ; 

Days  made  joyful  by  Thy  face: 
Thou,  Lord !  all  the  way  hast  planned ; 
cr.         We  praise  Thee  for  Thy  grace. 

Sir  Nathaniel  Bamahyy  K.C.B.,  1905. 
(425) 
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'WHICH  ART  IN  HEAVEN." 
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JDism 


The  Lord  went  btfore  <Aem.— Ex.  ziii.  21. 
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W.  L.  VwER,  1845. 


Guide  me,  0  Thou  great  Je  -  ho  -  vah !  Pil-grim  thio' 
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T-ren  land; 
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cr.  I     am  weak,  but  Thou  art  might- y»  Hold  me  with  Thy  powerful  hand 
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Bread  of    hea-vent  Bread  of    hea-veu !  Feed  me  now  aod    er  -  er-inore. 
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Open  Thou  the  crystal  fountain. 

Whence  the  healing  streams  do  flow ; 
Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar 

Lead  me  all  my  iourney  through : 
/  Strong  XJeliverer  1 

Be  Thou  stul  my  Strength  and  Shield. 


p  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 

Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside : 
cr.  Death  of  deaths,  and  helVs  destruction ! 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side: 

Songs  of  praises 
1  will  ever  give  to  Thee. 

W.  Willianu,  1717-1790. 


ill  Q      ^^  ^^^  daytimt  aUo  He  led  them  with  a  cloudy  and  dP-  the  night  with  a  light 
^  '  ^  0/ /re. —Psalm  Ixxviii.  14. 


10.4.10.4.10.10. 


C.  H.  PURDAY,  1860. 


1  Lead,  kindly  Light,  a-mid  th'encircling  gloom,Lead  Thou  me    on  ;  p  The  night  is 
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dark,  and   I  am  far  from  home;  Lead  Thou  me    oa  cr.  Keep  Thou  my  feet;  I 
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•  HALLOWED  BE  THY  NAME/ 
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p  2  I  was  not  ever  thus,  nor  prayed  that  Thou 
Bhouldst  lead  me  on ; 

I  loved  to  choose  and  see  my  path  ;  hut  now 
m  Lead  Thou  me  on. 

p     I  loved  the  garish  day,  and,  spite  of  fears, 

Pride  ruled  my  will :  remember  not  past  years. 

/  3  So  long  Thy  power  hath  blest  me,  sure  it  still 
Will  lead  me  on 
O'er  moor  and  fen.  o'er  crag  and  torrent,  till 
The  nignt  is  gone, 
cr.      And  with  the  mom  those  angel  faces  smile, 
Which  I  have  loved  long  since,  and  lost  awhile. 

J.  H.  Newmauy  1833. 


m.   ''1)aUowe^  be  Zb^  flame/' 

Make  a  joyful  noise  unto  the  Lorrd,  all  ye  lands, — Psalm  c.  1. 

L.M.  John  Hatton,  1790. 
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Dufte  Street  or  f)onfton. 

Slowly,  With  majaty. 


His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid, 
Made  us  of  clay,  and  formed  us 
men; 
cr.  And  when,  like  wandering  sheep,  we 
strayeo. 
He  brougnt  us  to  HLs  fold  again. 
3. 
We  are  His  peonle.  we  His  care, 

Our  souls,  ana  all  our  mortal  frame : 
What  lasting  honours  shall  we  rear, 
Almighty  Maker,  to  Thy  Name? 


/  Well  crowd  Thy  gates  with  thankful 

songs; 

High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise  ; 

And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues, 

Shall  fill  Thy  courts  with  sounding 

praise. 

5. 
Wide  as  the  world  is  Thy  command, 
Vast  as  etemitv  Thy  love ; 
cr.  Firm  as  a  rock  Thy  tnith  shall  stand, 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 
haac  Watts,  1674-1748. 


This  hymn  may  also  be  sung  to  time  *'01d  Hundredth/*  No.  449, 
(427  ) 
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laewcaatle. 


i 


h 


Ood  is  light t  and  in  Him  is  no  darkness  at  a//.— 1  John  i.  5. 

[FIRST  TUNE.]  8.6.8.8.6.  H.  L.  MORLEY,  1875. 


^    i   '  i^^i— -f— >— iH*-^ — m-n^ 


^ 


If 


IE  -  ter  -  nal  Light !  E  -  ter  -  nal  Light !  How  pure  the  soul  must    be, 


^¥^ 


*i-*- 
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If—W-^ 


hP= 


1 — I — i — I    '  f^ 
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<= 


p^^ 


3^ 


|3~|-g-^ 


When,  placed  with -in    Thy    search  -  ing  sight,     It    shrinks  not,    but,  with 


2  The  spirits  that  surround  Thy  throne, 

May  bear  the  burning  bliss ; 
But  that  is  surely  theirs  alone, 
p  Since  they  have  never,  never  known 
A  fallen  world  like  this. 

3  0  how  shall  I,  whose  native  sphere 

Is  dark,  whose  mind  is  dim. 
Before  the  Ineffable  appear, 
And  on  my  naked  spirit  bear 

That  uncreated  beam? 


Inserted  by  permission  from  "  The  London  Tune  Book." 

cr.  4  There  is  a  way  for  man  to  rise 
To  that  sublime  abode  :— 
An  offering  and  a  sacrifice, 
A  Holy  Spirit's  energies, 
An  Advocate  with  God:— 
5  These,  these  prepare  us  for  the  sight 
Of  Holiness  above : 
The  sons  of  ignorance  and  night 
/  May  dwell  in  the  Eternal  Light, 
Through  the  Eternal  Love ! 

Thomas  Binney,  1798-1874. 


"ROl^al  Jort.     [second  tune.] 


8.6.8.8.6.  Edwin  J.  Obchard,  1863. 
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1  E  -  ter    -    nal     Light !  E  -  ter    -    nal  Light  1    How    pure       the 
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soul      must       be,    When,  placed  with  -  in       Thy      searcn  -  ing    sight, 
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It  shrinks  not,  but,  with  calm    de- light,    Can    live,   and    look     on  Thee  ! 


fe 
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Which  waSi  and  w,  and  is  to  com*.— Rev.  iv.  8. 

11.12.12.10.  J.  B,  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc,  1862. 

^ 1 L 1 r-^ 1 Bk-_l V- 


r^t  1 1,1.11^,,' ij"j^4^ 


=*:  = 


p  1  Ho-ly,  ho-ly,  ho  -  ly, 

2  Holy,  ho-ly,  ho-ly! 

p  3  Ho-ly,  ho-ly,  ho-ly! 

/4  Holy,  ho-ly,  ho  -  ly, 


cr.\       I 

Lord  God  Al  -  might-  y !  Qrate-ful  -  ly  a  - 
all  the  saints  a  -  dore  Thee,  Cast-ingdown  their 
tho'  the  darkness  hide  Thee,  Tho'  the  eye  of 

Lord    God  Al- might- y!     All  Thy  works  shall 


^^ 


, ■     ,         k>.| 


ly. 

phim 

ly, 


dor  -  ing,  our  song  shall  rise  to   Thee:       Ho-ly,  ho-ly, 
gold-en  crowns  a-round  the  glass-y     sea ;       Cher  -  u  -  bim  and 
sin-  ful  man  Thy  glo  -  ry  may  not    see  ;   cr.  On  -  ly  Thou  art 
praise  Thy  Name  in  earth,  and  sky,  and  sea:         Ho-ly,  ho-ly, 


ho    - 
ser  -  a  ■ 
ho    - 
ho    - 


^j^ 
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Mer  -  ci  -  ful  and  Might-y,     God    in  Three  Per-  sons,  bless-ed  Trin  -  i  -  ty  I 

fall-ing  down  be  -  fore  Thee,  Which  wert  and  art    and     ev  -  ermore  shalt  be. 

there  is  none  be  -  side  Thee,  Per  -  feet  in  power,  in    love,  and  pur  -  i  -  ty. 

Mer  -  ci  -  ful  and  Might-y  !    God    in  Three  Per-  sons,  blessed  Trin  -  i  -  ty  ! 


(429) 


■  THY  EIMO0OU  COME.' 


IV.   "trbi5  *in«l>om  Come.** 

2^1  Q  Go  yt  into  all  the  world.—'lAuk  xri.  15. 

A06C0W*  6.6.4.6.6.6.4.  Feucx  Gusdzsi,  1716-1796. 


#U-jdid^3±feaj-Ht^-i 
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/ 1  Christ  for    the   world,     we    sing !       The  world  to  Christ     wet    bring, 


^-af  r  rif.  pir  iir  f  f rt^ 
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With  lov-ing     zeal;   pThe  poor,  and  them  that  mourn,  The  ^lint    and 
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0  -  ver-borne,  Sin  -  sick  and    sor  -  row-worn,  Whom  Christ  doth  heaL 
m-r^ C     ^   ■  f 
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Hf-tt^^t-rr^ 
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cr. 


3  Christ  for  the  world !  we  ang. 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring, 

With  one  accord ; 
With  us  the  work  to  share, 
With  us  reproach  to  dare, 
With  us  the  cross  to  bear, 

For  Christ  our  Lord. 


2  Christ  for  the  world !  we  sing. 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring. 

With  fervent  prayer : 
The  wayward  and  the  lost. 
By  reckless  passions  to»»e<i, 
Redeemed  at  countless  cost, 
From  dark  despair. 

/  4  Christ  for  the  world  1  we  sing, 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring. 
With  joyful  aong ; 
cr.     The  new-bom  aouls,  whose  days. 
Reclaimed  from  error's  ways. 
Inspired  with  hope  and  praise. 
To  Christ  belong. 

Scamul  Wolcott,  1869. 


A/\  y      Who  shall  ascend  into  the  hill  of  the  Lord  f  and  who  shall  stand  in  His  holy  place  f 
^  •  ■  He  thai  hath  clean  hands  and  a  pure  heart.— Fsalm  xxiv.  8,  4. 

f  iUU0  IDCU  C.M.  D.       A.  K.  Gaul,  Mus.  Bac,  circa  1859. 
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I  A  •  bove  the  world  there  ri  -  ses  high    The  mountain    of   the  Lead ; 
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Trebles  anlff. 

"0,    who  may    en  -  ter     in,"    I     cry,  "To     see  the  face    of    Godt" 
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p  "  For  pure    in   heart 


is    this 


=i=? 
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0    0   ..J^ 


a  voice  re  -ply: 
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dim.  All      si  -  lent    is    that  moon-  tain  road.  For     no  man  pass  -  es     by. 
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Copjftight.    Inueried  by  the  CompMer^t  permimon. 


Men  {Unison), 


Full.  cr. 

dim. 
Men  {Unison),  mp 


2    Who  breaks  the  silence  of  the  place 
With  trump  and  martial  din  ^ 
The  King  of  Glory  comes  apace, 

And  He  must  enter  in. 
Before  the  gates  His  heralds  see  !— 
But,  from  the  heights,  they  say, 
"  Who  may  this  King  of  Glory  be 
To  whom  we  shomd  give  way  ?" 


All  ( Unison).  /  3    And  know  vou  not  the  Lord  our  King ? 
The  Lord,  of  Hosts  is  He : 
From  distant  lands  His  armies  bring 
The  spoils  of  victory. 
Harmony,  p        His  robes  are  red  witn  battle  stains ; 
His  feet.  His  hands  are  marred ; 
dim.        He  purchased  triumph  by  His  pains — 
And  are  the  portals  bsurred  ? 

All  ( Unison),  f  4    Then  tremble  all  the  doors,  and  shake 
The  gates  with  thunders  loud ! 
Our  King  doth  first  His  entrance  make. 
And  4Uter  throngs  a  crowd  ;— 
Harmony.  A  captive  crowd  His  triumph  grace, 

KcMleem^d  from  the  foe, 
And  pure  in  heart,  to  seek  His  face, 
Throughout  the  moimt  they  go. 

J.  Compton  Hickett,  1876. 
(431  j 
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The  Lord  Qod  is  a  Sun  and  Sliidd.—Vs&Xm  Ixxxiv.  11. 

L.M.  H.  Percy  Smith,  1874. 


U^ihtMH^^^^ 


1  Lord  of  all   be-  ing,  throned  a  -  far,     Thy  glory  flames  from  sun  and  star : 


Centre  and  soul    of     ev  -  'ry  sphere,  Yet   to   each  lov-  ing  heart  how  near ! 


Copyright.    Imerttd  by  permumon  of  Mrs.  H,  Percy  Smith,      '  ^>J 


/  2  Sun  of  our  life,  Thy  quickening  ray 

Sheds  on  our  path  the  glow  of  day ; 
p      Star  of  our  hope.  Thy  softened  li^ht 

Cheers  the  long  watcnes  of  the  night. 
p  3  Our  midnight  is  Thy  smile  withdrawn ; 
cr.      Our  noontide  is  Thy  gracious  dawn ; 

Our  rainbow  arch.  Thy  mercy's  si^ : 

All,  save  the  clouds  of  sin,  are  Thine ! 

4  Lord  of  all  life,  below,  above. 

Whose  light  is  truth,  whose  warmth  is  love. 
Before  Thy  ever-blazing  throne 
We  ask  no  lustre  of  our  own. 

5  Grant  us  Thy  truth  to  make  us  free, 

.  And  kindling  hearts  that  burn  for  Thee, 
/      Till  all  Thy  loving  altars  claim 
One  holy  light,  one  heavenlv  flame ! 

Oliver  Wendell  Holmes,  1849. 


41  9  ^11  Thy  works  sliall  praise  Thee,  0  Lord.—Paa\m  cxlv.  10. 

't>OU0btOn.  6.5.5.5.6.5.6.5.     H.  J.  Gaxintlett,  Mns.  Doc.,  1861. 
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/I  0     wor-ship  the   King,    All-  glo-rioiis  a  •  bove  ;    0    grate-ful  -  ly 
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sing       His  pow'r  and   His   love  :     Our  Shield  and    Dc  •  fend  -  er,   The 
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M^^ 
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An-cient  of  days,      Pa  -  vil-ioned  in 


5E 


* 9    ■     CJ 

in-dour,  And  gird  -  ed  with  praise. 


S 


r  fiQ 


^nr  r'lfi-F^^^:^^ 


2  0  tell  of  His  might, 

0  sing  of  His  grsM^ 
Whose  robe  is  the  lights 

Whose  canopy,  space; 
His  chariots  of  wrath 

The  deep  thunder-clouds  form, 
And  dark  is  His  path 

On  the  wings  of  the  storm. 

3  The  earth,  with  its  store 

Of  wonders  untold. 
Almighty,  Thv  power 

Hath  f ounaea  of  old : 
Hath  stablished  it  fast 

By  a  changeless  decree, 
Ana  round  it  hath  cast. 

Like  a  mantle,  the  sea. 

4  Thybountiful care 

What  tongue  can  recite  ? 
It  breathes  m  the  air, 
It  shines  in  the  light, 


It  streams  from  the  hills. 

It  descends  to  the  plain, 
And  sweetly  distils 

In  the  dew  and  the  rain. 
p     6  Frail  children  of  dust, 

And  feeble  as  frail, 
cr.         In  Thee  do  we  trust, 

Nor  find  Thee  to  fail: 
Thy  mercies,  how  tender. 

How  firm  to  the  end. 
Our  Maker,  Defender, 

Redeemer,  and  Friend 
/  6  0  measureless  might ! 

Inefiablelove! 
While  angels  delight 

To  hymn  Thee  above, 
Thy  humbler  creation. 

Though  feeble  their  lays. 
With  true  adoration 

Shall  lisp  to  Thy  praise. 

Sir  Robert  Gra^U^  1785-1838 
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Maestoso.  ^  =  66. 


lama  great  King,  saith  the  lAfrd  of  Hosia.—Mal,  i.  14. 


L.M. 


B.  Jackson,  1885. 


/  I  The  Lord  is  King;  lift  up  thy  voice,     0  earth,  and  all  yeheav'ns  re  -  joice ! 


K^  M.ll 
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From  world  to  world  the  joy  shall  ring,      The  Lord  Om  -  ni-po-tent   is     King. 


trPifnf^^^^ 


^^ 


?^ 


^ 
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p  2  The  Lord  is  King ;  child  of  the  dust. 
The  Jud^  of  all  the  earth  is  just : 
Holy  and  true  are  aU  His  ways  ; 
/    Let  every  creature  speak  His  praise. 
3  He   reigns:   ye   saints,  exalt  your 
strains; 
Your  God  is  King,  your  Father  reigns: 
And  He  is  at  the  Father's  side. — 
The  Man  of  Love,  the  Crucified. 


p  4  Come,  make  your  wants,  your  burdens 
known. 
He  will  present  them  at  the  throne ; 
And  angel  bands  are  waiting  there. 
His  messages  of  love  to  bear. 

cr,  5  Oh,  when  His  wisdom  can  mistake. 
His  might  decay,  His  love  forsake. 
Then  mav  His  children  cease  to  sing. 
The  Lord  Omnipotent  is  King ! 

Josiah  Cond&Ty  1824. 


2e 


This  hymn  may  also  be  simg  to  tune  *'  Lntber^s  Chant,*'  No. 
(433) 


607. 
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Let  there  he  lighL—Gea,  U  3. 

6.6.4.6.6.6.4.      Johamn  G.  Ebsliko,  1635-1676. 
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f\  Thouwhase  al  -  uiight  -    yword        Cha  -  os     and    dark  -   ness  heard 
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And  took  their  flight,       Hear   us,    we     hum  -  bly  pray.    And  where  the 
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gos  -  pel  day     Sheds  not   its      glo-rious  ray.      Let  there  be     light 
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2  Thou  who  didst  come  to  bring 
On  Thy  redeeming  wing 

Healing  and  sieht, 
Health  to  the  sick  in  mind, 
Sight  to  the.mly  blind, 
er,      0  now  to  all  mankind 

Let  there  be  light 

3  Spirit  of  truth  and  love, 
Life-giving,  holy  Dove, 

SiJeed  forth  Thy  flicht; 
cr.      Move  on  the  waters*  tace, 
Bearing  the  lamp  of  grace, 
And  in  earth's  darkest  place 

Let  there  be  light. 

/  4  BlessM  and  holy  Three, 
Glorious  Trinity, 

Wisdom,  Love,  Might, 
Boundless  as  ocean's  tide 
Boiling  in  fullest  nride, 
Through  the  worla  fax  and  wide 
Let  there  be  light 

John  Marriott^  circa  1813. 


This  hymn  may  also  be  sung  to  tone  **  Mosoow,"  No.  416« 


«»THY  KINGDOM  COME." 


422 

Cares* 


Come  owT  into  Macedonia  and  kdp  4<^.— Aots  ivi.  9. 


8*8.,  6  linee. 


Henby  Cabet,  1730. 
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Is      el    -    o  -  quent     in     aw   -  ful  prayer ;  The    soul's    ex  -  ceed  -  ing 
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cry,    "Come  o*er     and        help 


die." 
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How  mournfully  it  echoes  on, 
For  half  the  world  is  Macedon ! 
These  brethren  to  their  brethren  caU. 
And  by  the  Lord  which  loved  them  all 
And  by  the  whole  world's  Life  they  cry, 
p  **  0  ye  that  live,  behold  we  die ! " 

3. 
Yet  with  that  cry  from  Macedon 
The  very  car  of  Christ  roUs  on : 
**  I  come,  who  would  abide  My  day, 
In  yonder  wilds  prepare  My  way ! 
My  voice  is  crying  in  their  cry. 
Help  ye  the  dying  lest  ye  die  I  ^ 


(436) 


4. 
0  once  for  men,  of  man  the  Son, 
Yea.  Thine  the  cry  from  Macedon  I 
cr.  Oh  DV  the  Kingdom  and  the  Power 
And  Glory  of  Thine  advent  hour^ 
Wake  heart  and  will  to  hear  their  cry, 
Help  us  to  help  them  lest  we  die ! 

5. 

Yet  fair  the  hope  that  speeds  us  on 
With  nsalms  of  praise  for  Macedon ! 
cr.  Thy  blessing  given,  Thy  promise  bright, 
And  earnest  sweet  of  morning  light 
Till  "  Alleluia  "  be  the  cry 
Of  souls  that  live  and  shall  not  die ! 

S.  J.  Stone,  1871. 
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'THY  WILL  BE  DONE  IN  EABTH,  AS  IT  IS  IN  HEAVEN.". 
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"Cbig  will  be  Done  (n  fiartb,  ae  it  is  in 
"beaven." 

^ot  aa  I  wUlf  but  as  Thou  unit.— Matt.  zzyi.  39. 

7'b    8  lines  ^-  ^^-  Bj^att,  1830; 

l!  Attributed  also  to  W.  J.  Kichardsoh. 
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1  What  Thou  wilt,   0     Fa-ther,  give!    All     is  gain  that     I 
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If    my  voice     I     may  not    raise       In   the     el-ders'  song   of  praise. 
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If      I   may  not,    sin  -  de  -  filed,     Claim  my  birthright    as     a     child, 
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rftm.Suf-fer      it    that     I     to    Thee        As    an    hir  -  ed     ser-vant    be. 
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p  2  Let  the  lowliest  task  be  mine, 
Qratef ul  so  the  work  be  Thine ; 
Let  me  find  the  humblest  place 
In  the  shadow  of  Thy  grace ; 

er.      If  there  be  some  weaker  one, 

Give  me  strength  to  help  him  on; 
If  a  blinder  soul  there  be. 
Let  me  guide  him  nearer  Thee. 

3  Make  my  mortal  dreams  come  true 
With  the  work  I  fain  would  do ; 
Clothe  with  life  the  weak  intent. 
Let  me  be  the  thing  I  meant ; 
p      Let  me  find  in  Thy  employ 

Peace  that  dearer  is  than  joy; 
cr.      Out  of  self  to  love  be  led 
And  to  heaven  acclimated. 

J.  G,  Whittier, 


1865. 


"GIVE  US  THIS  DAY  OUR  DAILY  BREAD/' 

VI.    ''<Bive  U0  tbi0  ba^  our  bailie  brca&/' 

/.  The  Daily  Life. 

^24  Do  all  in  the  name  of  the  Lord  Jesus. — Col.  iii.  17. 

St.  AattbeW.  CM.  D.       Wm.  Cboft,  Mus.  Doc.,  1678-1727. 
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1  Be  -  hold    us,  Lord,   a      lit  -  tie  space   From  dai  -  ly     tou     set  free, 


V'\iyy\\lW^Al^m^ 


&- 


i-ii'i  ^\'U.\m^\'}.\ri}\'} 


r  i        i    "    '      r  ""v^^  ^ '  ^ 

this  peace-  ful    place,    ,  To  rest      a  -  while  with  Thee. 


p  And  met  with  -  in 
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mf  A-  round  us   rolls  the     cease  -  less  tide       Of    busi  -  ness,    toil,   and  care ; 
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And  scarce- ly  dare    we   turn     a  -  side      For  one  brief    hour    of  prayer. 


2  Yet  these  are  not  the  only  walls 

Wherein  Thou  maVst  be  sought ; 
On  homeliest  work  Thy  blessing  foils, 

In  truth  and  patience  wrousnt. 
/      Thine  is  the  foree,  the  loom,  tne  mart. 

The  wealth  of  land  and  sea ; 
The  worlds  of  science  and  of  art. 

Revealed  and  ruled  by  Thee. 

3  Then  let  us  nrove  our  heavenly  birth 

In  ail  we  ao  and  know ; 
And  own  that  King  of  all  the  earth 
Art  Thou,  and  not  Thy  foe. 
/      Work  shall  oe  prayer,  if  all  be  wrought 
As  Thou  wouldst  have  it  done ; 
And  prayer,  by  Thee  inspired  and  taught, 
Itself  with  work  be  ona 

John  EUertoTiy  1871. 

This  hymn  may  also  be  sung  to  tune  *'  Blenden,"  No.  76. 
(437) 


'GIYE  US  THIS  DAY  OUB  DAILY  BREAD." 


425  ^'  ^y  ^y''  ^  <^^  ^  strength  fte.— Deut  zxzUL  25. 

(ro^S)ai?*  P«M.    HoBATio  B.  Palmer,  Mas.  Doe.,  circa  1875. 
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cr.  Keep  me,  my  God,  from  stain     of   si|i 
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for       to  -  day. 


4^^=^ 


f*: 


^ 


i 


-J  II  j    J:  i^ttl 


g^jjjasjii-'nT 


1^   "^ — "—cf 
Help  me     to  la  -  hour  earn  -  est  -  ly,     p  And 
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cr.  Let    me    be  kind  in     word     and  deed,       Fa    -    ther,      to  -  day. 
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2  Let  me  no  wrong  or  idle  word 

Unthinking  say: 

Set  Thou  a  seaTupon  my  lips 

Through  all  to-day ; 

p      Let  me  in  season,  Lord,  be  grave, 

cr.  In  season  gay; 

Let  me  be  faithful  to  Thy  grace, 
Dear  Lord,  to-day. 

/yp  3  And  if  to-day  this  life  of  mine 

Should  ebb  away, 
cr.      Give  me  to  know  Thy  life  divine. 

Father,  to-day: 
p     So  for  to-morrow  and  its  needs 

I  do  not  pray ; 
/     Still  keep  me,  gmde  me,  love  me,  Lord, 
Through  each  to-day. 

Attributed  to  E.  R.  WUherforce^  circa  1870. 
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"  GIVE  us  THI8  DAY  OUB  DAILY  BREAD." 

Still  tffUh  Thee.—Tsalm  cxxxix.  18. 

S.M.  KcSnig's  Liedtrschatz,  1738. 


cr.  By     day,    by    night,  at    home,    a  -  broad, 


would 


still    with   Thee. 


/  2    With  Thee,  when  dawn  comes  in 
And  calls  me  back  to  care; 
Each  dayretm'ning  to  begin 

With  Thee,  my  God,  in  prayer. 
3    With  Thee,  amid  the  crowd 
That  throngs  the  busy  mart ; 
dim.  To  hear  Thy  voice, 'mid  clamour  loud, 
Speak  softly  to  my  heart 
p  4   With  Thee,  when  day  is  done. 
And  evening  calms  the  mind ; 
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The  setting,  as  the  rising  sun. 
With  Thee  my  heart  would  find. 
dim.  6    With  Thee,  when  darkness  brings 
The  signal  of  repose ; 
Calm  in  the  shadow  of  Thy  wings. 
Mine  eyelids  I  would  close. 
mf  6    With  Thee,  in  Thee,  by  faith 

Abiding  I  would  be: 
cr.    By  day,  by  night,  in  life,  in  death, 
I  would  be  stiQ  with  Thee. 

Jam£S  D.  Bttms,  1857. 

2.  At  Day  dawn. 

Te  are  aU  the  children  of  light,  and  of  the  day.—l  Thess,  v.  6. 

BABTH^Lf  MON,  1819. 


/*  1  O    time-ly    hap  -  py,  time-ly  wise.Hearts 


latwith    ri  -  sing  morn  "a  -  rise; 


Eyes  that  the  beam  ce  -  lea  -  tial   view,  Which  ev  -  er  -  more  makes  all  things  new. 


2  New  every  morning  is  the  love 
Our  wakening  and  uprising  prove ; 

cr.    Through  sleep  and   darkness   safely 
brought. 
Restored  to  life,and  power,and  thought. 

3  New  mercies,  each  returning  day. 
Hover  around  us  while  we  pra^ ; 

p    New  perils  past,  new  sins  forgiven, 
New  thoughts  of  God,  new  hopes  of 
heaven. 

4  If  on  our  daily  course  our  mind 
Be  set  to  hallow  all  we  find, 

New  treasures  still,  of  countless  price, 
God  will  provide  for  sacrifice. 


<T.  7 


This  hymn  may  also  be  sung  to  tune 
(  439  ) 


Old  friends,  old  scenes,  will  lovelier  be, 
As  more  of  heaven  in  each  we  see ; 
Some  softening  gleam  of  love  and 

prayer 
Will  dawn  on  every  cross  and  care. 
The  trivial   round,   the  common 

task, 
Will  furnish  all  we  ought  to  ask ; 
Room  to  deny  ourselves ;  a  road 
To  bring  us,  daily,  nearer  God. 
Only,  0  Lord,  in  Thy  dear  love 
Fit  us  for  perfect  rest  above : 
And  help  us,  this  and  every  day. 
To  live  more  nearly  as  we  pray. 

John  KAle,  1827. 


'  Melcombe,"  No.  401d. 


"  GIVE  US  THIB  DAY  OUB  DAILY  BBEAD." 

i^28  ^^  voice  shall  Thou  hear  in  the  morning. — Psalm  ▼.  3. 

SVt^abia*  S.Sf.    Cbuoeb^s  PraxtB  Pietaiis  Melica,  1698. 
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1  Sweet- ly    the    ho  -  ly 
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Breaks    on    tbe  mom-ing 


air; 
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Be  -  fore  the  world  with  smoke  is   dim,    We  meet    to      of  -  f er    prayer. 


^ 
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2. 

p      While  flowers  are  wet  with  dews, 
Dew  of  our  souls,  descend ! 
Ere  yet  the  sun  the  day  renews, 
0  Lord,  Thy  Spirit  send ! 

3. 

/      Upon  the  battle-field, 
Before  the  fight  begins, 
We  seek,  0  Lord,  Thy  sheltering  shield, 
To  guard  us  from  our  sins. 


4. 

Ere  yet  our  vessel  sails 
Upon  the  stream  of  day. 
We  plead,  0  Lord,  for  heavenly  gales 
To  speed  us  on  our  way. 

5. 

p     On  the  lone  mountain  side. 
Before  the  morning's  light, 
The  Man  of  Sorrows  wept  and  cried, 
And  rose  refreshed  with  might 


6. 

0  hear  us,  then,  for  we 
Are  very  weak  and  frail ; 
We  make  the  Saviour's  Name  our  plea, 
And  surely  must  prevail. 

Charles  Haddon  Spurgeon^  1866. 


i^29  ^  '"^  '*^  aloud  of  Thy  mercy  in  the  womtwy.— Psalm  lix.  16. 

TIQlentwortb*  8.4.8.4.8.4.  f.  c.  makeb,  188I. 


m 


1  The     sun     is      on     the    land  and  sea,    The     day 
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p  2  Thy  love  was  ever  in  our  view, 
Like  stars,  by  night: 

Thy  gifts  are  every  morning  new, 
O  God  of  light; 

Thy  mercy  like  the  Heavens'  blue, 
Fills  all  our  sight. 


p  S  We  do  not  know  what  grief  or  care 
The  day  may  bring : 

<T.     The  heart  shall  find  some  gladness  the 
That  loves  its  King : 
The  life  that  serves  Thee  everywher 
Can  always  sing. 

/  4  All  glory  to  the  Father  be, 
With  Christ  the  Son, 
And  Holy  Spirit,  unto  Thee, 

For  ever  One ; 

All  glory  to  the  Trinity: 

W  tile  ages  run. 

Louis  F.  Benson,  D,D,,  1897. 

3*  At  Eventide. 

430  ^*^  maheth  the  day  dark  vriih  night.— Amo&  v.  8. 

Sal3bUC0.     '  CM.     JoHANN  MicEUEL  Haydn,  1787-1806. 
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p  1  As  dark-er,  darker,    fall  a- round  The   shadows  of   the       night. 
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<T.  We     ga-ther  here,  with  hymn  and  prayer,  To  seek  the  e-ter  -  ual  Light. 
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2  Father  in  heaven,'  to  Thee  are  known 

Our  many  hopes  and  fears, 
p     Our  heavy  weignt  of  mortal  toil. 
Our  bitterness  of  tears. 

3  Wepray  Thee  for  all  absent  friends, 

who  nave  been  with  us  here  ; 
p      And  in  our  secret  heart  we  name 
The  distant  and  the  dear. 


p  4  For  weary  eyes  and  aching  hearts, 
And  feet  that  from  Thee  rove. 
The  sick,  the  poor,  the  tried,  the  fallc 
We  pray  Thee,  God  of  love. 

5  We  pray  Thee  for  the  little  bark 
Just  launched  upon  life's  sea ! 
p     Are  not  the  depths  of  parents*  love, 
0  Father,  known  to  Thee? 

6  We  bring  to  Thee  our  hopes  and  fears, 
And  at  Thy  footstool  lay, 
er.      And,  Father,  Thou  who  lovest  all 
Wilt  hear  us  as  we  pray. 

Anmi.,  circa  1870. 
This  hymn  may  also  be  sang  to  tone  "  Wiltshire,"  No.  408. 
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"GIVE  US  TmS  DAY  OUR  DAItiY  BREAD.** 

4>  3 1  ^^  shcidowt  of  the  evening  are  stretched  out. — Jer.  tL  4. 

Das  iB  Wnfl  in  tbe  WC^U       1.1.1,1  a.  with  CJhorus.  Dr.  P.  K.  Mabch,  1905. 
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Thro'   all  the  tkj.ppB.o\j,   holy,      ho -ly.Lordier.Heav'naDd  earth  are 
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full    of  Thee!   Heav*n  and  earth  are  prais-ing  Thee,  pO    Lordmost  high! 
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Copyright.    Inserted  by  permission  of  Rev.  W.  OarreU  Hortler. 

2  Lord  of  life,  beneath  the  dome 
Of  the  universe,  Thy  home, 
cr.      Gather  us  who  seek  Thy  face 
To  the  fold  of  Thy  embrace, 

For  Thou  art  nigh.    Holy,  etc 

p  3  While  the  deepening  shadows  fall. 

Heart  of  Love,  enfolding  all, 
cr.      Through  the  glory  and  the  grace 
Of  the  stars  that  veil  Thy  face 

Our  hearts  ascend.    Holy,  etc 

p  4  When  for  ever  from  our  sight, 

Pass  the  stars — the  day — the  night, 
cr.      Lord  of  angels,  on  our  eyes 
Let  etemaimoming rise, 

And  shadows  end.    Holy,  etc 

Mary  ALcUMmrytlSIl, 
(.442) 


"QIVB  US  THIS  DAY  OUR  DAILT  BREAD." 


432  ^^  ^  Lig^t  o.nd  in  Him  is  no  darkness  at  aU.—l  John  i.  5. 

fiacbtliCd*  lO's.,  6  lines.  Hbnrt  Bhabt,  1872. 
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p  I  The  day  is    gen  •  tly  sink-ing  to  a      close,  dim.  Faint-er  and  yet  more  faint  the 
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now;  Where  Then  art   pres  -  ent, 
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Mid -night  is  glo-rions  noon,  O  Lord,    with     Thee. 
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By  permission  of  NoveUo  and  Company ^  Limited. 

dim.  2  Our  changeful  lives  are  ebbing  to  an  end, 
Onward  to  darkness  and  to  death  we  tend ; 
cr.     0  Conqueror  of  the  grave,  be  Thou  our  ^de, 
Be  Thou  our  light  in  death's  dark  eventide ; 
Then  in  our  mortal  hour  will  be  no  gloom. 
No  sting  in  death,  no  terror  in  the  tomb. 

n{f  3  Thou,  who  in  darkness  walking  didst  appear 
Upon  the  waves,  and  Thy  disciples  cheer, 
p     Come,  Lord,  in  lonesome  days,  when  storms  assail, 
And  earthly  hopes  and  human  succours  fail ; 
When  all  is  dark,  mar  we  behold  Thee  nigh. 
And  hear  Thy  voice,  "  Fear  not,  for  it  is  1." 

dim.  4  The  weary  world  is  mouldering  to  decay. 
Its  dories  wane,  its  pageants  fade  awav ; 
In  that  last  sunset  when  the  stars  shaU  fall, 
er.     May  we  arise  awakened  by  Thy  call. 
With  Thee,  0  Lord,  for  ever  to  abide 
ff     In  that  blest  day  wnich  has  no  eventide. 

Christopher  Wordsworth.  D.D.,  1862. 
(443) 
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Deliver  us /ram  evil. — Lnke  xi.  4. 

8.8.7.8.8.7.     W.  jACKfiON  (of  Maaham),  1815-1866. 
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Of    Thy  mer  -  cy  large  and  free :  Through  the  day  Thy   love  hath  fed    us, 
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.  Through  the     day  Thy  care  hath  led  us,  With  di  -  vi-  nest  cha  -  ri  -  ty. 
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p  2  This  day's  sins,  0  pardon,  Saviour ! — 
Evil  thoughts,  perverse  behaviour, 
Envy,  pride,  and  vanity ; 
cr.      From  tne  world,  the  flesh,  deliver. 
Save  us  now,  and  save  us  ever, 
0  Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary ! 


p  3  Whilst  the  night  dews  are  distilling, 
Holy  Ghost !  each  heart  be  filling 
With  Thine  own  serenity ; 
pp   Softly  let  our  eyes  be  closing, 
Loving  souls  on  Thee  reposing, 
cr.       Ever-blessM  Trinity. 

George  Rawgan^  1853. 
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The  day  vxu  wad  far  spent. — Mark  vi.  85. 

4.4.7.8.7.    Iambic.    Ed.  Bunnett,  Mnq.  Doo.,  1887. 
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mp\  The  day   de-parts;  Our  soulsand  hearts  Long  for   that  bet -ter     mw  -  row, 
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cr.  When  Christ  shall  set  His    peo-ple   free    Fromev-'ry    care  and    sor    -    row. 
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♦GIVE  US  THIS  DAY  OUR  DAILY  BREAD." 


dim.  2       The  sunshine  bright 
Is  lost  in  nieht ; 
cr,       0  Lord,  Thyself  unveiling. 

Shine  on  our  souls  with  beams  of  love, 
All  darkness  there  dispelling. 

mp  3       Be  Thou  still  nigh, 
With  sleepless  eye, 
While  all  around  are  sleeping ; 
cr.    And  angel-euards,  at  Thy  command, 
Afar  all  ouoger  keeping. 

J. 


4       The  land  above. 
Of  peace  and  love. 
No  earthly  beams  need  brighten, 
cr.    For  all  its  bbrders  Christ  Himself 
Doth  with  His  glory  lighten. 

mp  5       Lord  Jesu,  Thou 
Our  Refuge  now, 
Forsake  Thy  servants  never ; 
cr.    U^old  and  gmde,  that  we  may  stand 
jBefore  Thy  throne  for  ever. 
A.  Freylinghatuen,  1670-1739,  tr.  H.  L.  L. 


435  ^^  night  also  is  I%»n«.— Psalm  Ixxiv.  16. 

St.  BnatO[fU0»  7.6.7.6.8.8.  Abthttb  Hbnbt  Brown,  1862. 
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1  The    day    is  past  and      o    -   ver ;    All  thanks,  0  Lord,  to     Thee ; 
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We  pray  Thee  now  that     sin  -   less    The  hours    of    dark  may     be. 
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cr.O     Je-sus,keepus     in  Thy  sight.  And  guard  us  through  the    com-ing  night. 
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2  Thejoys  of  day  are  over : 

We  fif t  our  hearts  to  Thee ; 
(     And  ask  Thee,  that  ofifenceless 

The  hours  of  dark  may  be. 
r.    O  Jesus,  keep  us  in  Thy  sight, 

And  guard  us  through  the  coming  night 


3  The  toils  of  day  are  over : 
We  raise  the  hymn  to  Thee; 
And  ask  that  free  from  peril 
The  hours  of  dark  may  be. 
cr.  0  Jesus,  keep  us  in  Thy  sight. 

And  gucurd  us  through  tne  commg  night 


4  Be  Thou  our  souls'  Preserver, 
dim.         0  God,  for  Thou  dost  know 
How  many  are  the  perils 
Through  which  we  have  to  go. 
cr.      Lover  of  men,  O  hear  our  call. 

And  guard  and  save  us  from  them  all. 

Anatotiusy  1th  century,  tr.  J.  M.  NeaUj  1862. 
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» GIVB  rS  THIS  DAY  OUR  DAILY  BREAD." 
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QuieUy. 


For  your  Father  knoweth,—lAAti.  vi.  8. 

Q  ^  Fb.  Atlwabo,  1813-1872. 


Ear.  by  S.  R.  B,  1905. 


p  1  The     twi  *  light    falls,  the     night   ia    near ;  We    put    our    work     a  -   way. 


And    kneel  to    Him    who    bends  to     hear      The      sto   -  ry     of  .  .  the  day. 

J.J    f . e  ^^^ — , ■  ^  ■■  r',.rj..r- 


2  The  common  story ;  yet  we  kneel 
To  tell  it  at  Thy  call, 
er.      And  cares  crow  lighter  when  we  feel 
Our  Father  knows  them  all. 
dim.  3  Thou  knowest  all :  we  bend  our  head, 
Our  wearied  eyelids  close, 
cr.      Content  and  glad  awhile  to  tread 
The  way  our  Father  knows. 


cr,  4  And  He  has  loved  us !  all  oiu>  heart 
With  answering  love  is  stirred; 
And  poverty  and  toil  and  smarts 
Find  healing  in  that  word. 
5  Homeward  we  go  to  love  and  rest, 
When  nighthr  shadows  fall ; 
dim.    And  sleep  confiding  on  His  breasti 
Who  knows  and  pities  all. 


From  the  ^^  Shadow  of  the  Eock,"  circa  1860. 


437  "^^^  ^^  eventide  was  come, — Mark  xi.  11, 

Jnterceaaot  or  BpcntiDc*  8.8.8.6. 


Melody  by  Guthbebt  Howard. 
Har.  by  Caebt  Bonnsb.  1806. 


j9  1  Now  that  the    day   has  reached  its    close, 

J 


0  Saviour,  ere     I 


seek   re  -pose. 


Grant  me  the 


^ 


^m 


peace  Thy    love  . 


^m 


stows ;  dim.  Smile  on  my    eve  -  ning  hour. 

W2J_ 
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2. 
p  Weary,  I  come  to  Thee  for  rest ; 

Hallow  and  cahn  my  troubled  breast ; 
cr.  Grant  me  Thy  Spirit  for  my  Guest ; 
Smile  on  my  erning  hour. 
3. 
0  Jesus,  Lord,  enthroned  on  high. 
Thou  hear'st  a  contrite  spirit's  sigh ; 
dim.  Look  down  on  me  with  pitying  eye ; 
Smile  on  my  ev'ning  hour. 


CopyHghL    Interted  hy  th^  Owner's  permietion. 


My  only  intercessor  Thou, 
Mmgle  Thy  fragrant  incense  now 
With  every  prayer  and  every  vow; 
Smile  on  my  ev'ning  hour. 
6. 
p  Oh,whenmylife'sshortcourseshallend, 
pp  Anddeath'sdarkshadesaroundimpend, 
cr.  My  God,  my  everlasting  Friend, 
Smile  on  my  ev'ning  tiour. 


\,44R> 


CharloUe  Elliott,  1835. 


438     ^^^  *^  ^  ^'^' 
mat  an5  peace. 

pp  1  Rest, 
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1  jniVBb,      0     I    rest ! 
Expresnvdy.  ^^88. 


"GIVE  U8  THIB  DAY  OUR  DAILY  BREAD." 

-Psalm  xxzYii.  7.  Peace  be  unto  you  ! — Luke  xxiy.  86. 

P.M.     H.  Erkest  Nichol,  Mas.  Bao.,  1807. 
at     eve  Thy  chil  -  dren's     voi    -    ces 
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pp  1  Rest,      . 
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eve  Thy  chil  -  dren's     voi    -    ces 
eve  Thy  chil-  dren's    vol    -    ces 
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Sing        a       hymn        of      per  -  feet   rest     a 
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Safe       may     we     sleep    to-night  as 
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God's  arms  of 
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love. 
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p  2  Rest,  0  rest!  for  evening  closeth  o'er  us, 

Calm  and  still  be  every  troubled  breast; 
cr.      Peace,  0  peace !  the  life  that  lies  before  us. 

All  is  in  Gkxl's  own  hand,  and  what  He  aoes  is  best 

3  Rest,  0  rest !  but  raise  thine  eyes  above  thee ; 

Stars  on  stars  are  burning  in  the  sky ; 
Peace,  O  peace !  for  tJiere  is  One  to  love  thee ; 
Lift  up  thy  heart  in  prayer,  for  He  is  ever  nigh. 

4  Rest,  0  rest  I  and  fear  not  for  the  morrow, 
p         Calm  thy  mind  and  let  thy  soul  be  still ; 

mf      Peace,  0  peace  I  He  knoweth  all  thy  sorrow ; 

Strive  not  and  question  not,  but  seek  to  do  His  wilL 
pp  5  Rest,  0  rest !  as  fade  the  lights  of  even. 

Let  thy  life  pass  on  from  day  to  ni^ht; 
cr.      Peace,  0  peace !  bevond  our  earth  is  heaven. 

Where  we  shall  awell  with  Qod  in  changeless  Love  and  Light 


(447) 


Colin  Stemcy  1897. 
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••GIVE  US  THIS  DAY  OUB  DAILY  BREAD/ 
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The  Life  tnew  ikt  ligkl  of  men. — John  L  4. 

L.M.  (?)  P.  Bitter,  1760-1846. 
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I  0  Light  of    life,  O     Sa-Tioardear,    Be-fore  we    sleq*  bow  down  Thine  ear; 
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er.  Tbro' dark  and  day,  o'er  land   and  sea^     We  have  no    o  -  ther    hope  but  Thee. 
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p  2  Oft  from  Thy  rojal  road  we  part, 
Lost  in  the  mazes  of  the  heart ; 
dim.      Our  lamps  put  out,  our  course  forgot, 
We  seek  for  Qod  and  find  Him  not. 

cr.  3  What  sudden  sunbeams  cheer  our  sight ! 
What  dawning  rises  upon  the  night  f 
Thou  civ'st  Thyself  to  us,  and  we 
Find  Guide  and  Path  and  All  in  Thee. 

mp  4  Through  day  and  darkness,  Saviour  dear, 

Abide  with  us,  more  nearly  near : 
cr.      Till  on  Thy  face  we  lift  our  eyes, 
The  Sun  of  God's  own  Paradise. 

ff  5  Praise  God  our  Maker  and  our  Friend ; 

Praise  Him  through  time,  till  time  shall  end: 
Till  psalm  and  song  His  Name  adore 
Through  Heaven's  great  day  of  Evermore. 

F,  T,  Palgrave,  1865. 

440  ^^^  ^^^  tM.— Luke  zxiv.  29. 

TKAbitbUtn  or  1)C0pCtU0.    [fibst  tune.]     L.M.     Henrt  Baseb,  Mas.  Bac.,  1866. 


/  1  Sun  of  my  soul,  Thou  Sa-viour  dear.    It  is  not  night  if  Thou   be  neu' ; 
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0  may  no  earth-born  cloud  a  -  rise,     To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  ser-vant'seyes. 
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•  GIVE  US  THIS  DAY  OUR  DAILY  BREAD." 


2  When  with  dear  friends  sweet  talk  I  hold, 
And  all  the  flowers  of  life  unfold ; 
dim.      Let  not  my  heart  within  me  burn, 
Except  in  alll  Thee  discern. 

p  3  When  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep 
My  wearied  eyelids  gently  steep, 
Be  my  last  thought, — How  sweet  to  rest 
For  ever  on  my  Saviour's  breast ! 

/  4  Abide  with  me  from  mom  till  eve, 

For  without  Thee  I  cannot  live: 
p      Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh, 

For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 

^  5  If  some  poor  wandering  child  of  Thine 
Have  spurned  to-dajr  tne  voice  Divine, 
Now,  Lord,  the  gracious  work  begin : 
Let  him  no  more  lie  down  in  sin. 

mf  6  Watch  by  the  sick ;  enrich  the  poor 

With  blessings  from  Thy  boundless  store: 
p      Be  every  mourner's  sleep  to-night, 
Like  infant's  slumbers,  pure  and  light. 

/  7  Gome  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake, 
Ere  through  the  world  our  way  we  take ; 

er.      Till  in  the  ocean  of  Thy  love. 

We  lose  ourselves  in  heaven  above. 

John  Keble,  1827. 


!ElbCn2>0«      [SKCOIfD  TUNE.] 


L.M.      Sir  H.  S.  Oakblxt,  Mas.  Doc,  1874. 
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/ 1  Sun     of      my     soul,      Thou    Sa    -     viour  dear,         It      is     not 
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cloud     a    •    rise, 
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To  hide  Thee  from     Thy       ser  -  vant's  eves. 
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*GIVE  US  THIS  DAY  OUR  DAILY  BREAD." 


^^'\       Jesus  Himself  stood  in  the  midst^  and  saithj  Peace  be  unto  you, — Lnke  zziv.  36. 
St.  Aattbtaa.  8*0.,  6  lines.  W.  H.  Monk,  Mas.  Doc.,  1861. 


1  Sweet  Sa-viour,  bless  us    ere     we  go ;  Thy  word  in  -  to  our  minds  in  -  stil ; 
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And  make  our  luke-warm  hearts  to  glow  With     low  -  ly  love  and    f  er  -  vent  will 
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Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark  night,  0      gen-tle  Je  -  sus !  be     our  Light 


j: 
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p  2  The  day  is  done ;  its  hours  have  nm, 

And  Thou  hast  taken  count  of  all, 

The  scanty  triumphs  grace  hath  won, 

The  broken  vow,  the  frequent  fall. 

Through  life's  long  oay,  etc.. 

mf  3  Grant  us,  dear  Lord,  from  evil  ways 
True  absolution  and  release ; 
dim.      And  bless  us  more  than  in  past  days 
Withpurity  and  inward  peace. 
Through  life's  long  oay,  etc. 

/  4  Do  more  than  pardon ;  rive  us  joy, 
Sweet  fear,  and  sober  liberty ; 
And  simple  hearts  without  alloy. 
That  only  long  to  be  like  Thee. 
Through  life's  long  day,  etc 

mf  6  Labour  is  sweet,  for  Thou  hast  toiled ; 

And  care  is  light,  for  Thou  hast  cared ; 
Let  not  our  works  with  self  be  soiled. 
Nor  in  unsimple  wa3rs  ensnared. 
Through  life's  long  day,  etc. 

p  6  For  all  we  love,  the  poor,  the  sad. 
The  sinful— unto  Thee  we  call ; 
/      0  let  Thy  mercy  make  us  glad ; 

Thou  art  our  Jesus  and  our  All. 
Through  life's  long  day,  etc. 

F.  W.  Faber,  1852. 


"FORGIVE  US  OUR  DEBTS  AS  WE  FORGIVE  OUR  DEBTORS." 


vn.    ''forgive  \xs  our  ©cbta  as  voc  fotgive  our 

Debtors/' 


442 


Come,  lei  w  return  unto  the  Lord. — Hos.  vi.  1. 

CM.  Scotch  PAcUter,  1616. 


p^^-t-t^fT^fffn-^-in^ 


1  Come,  let    us     to    the  Lord  our  God   With  con- trite  hearts  re  -  turn ; 


mr\u  r,\r\M^-n'W 
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Oar  God    is    gra-cious,  nor  will  leave   The      des  -  o  •  late     to    mourn. 
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2  His  voice  commands  the  tempest  forth, 
And  stills  the  stormy  wave  ; 
er.      And  though  His  arm  be  strong  to  smite 
Tis  also  strong  to  save. 

p  3  Long  hath  the  night  of  sorrow  reigned, 
er.         The  dawn  shall  bring  us  light ; 
God  shall  appear,  and  we  shall  rise 
With  gladness  in  His  sight. 

4  Our  hearts,  if  God  we  seek  to  know. 
Shall  know  Him  and  rejoice  ; 
er.      His  coming  like  the  mom  shall  be, 
Like  morning  songs  His  voice. 

mp  5  As  dew  upon  the  tender  herb, 
Difiiising  fragrance  round ; 
As  showers  that  usher  in  the  spring. 
And  cheer  the  thirsty  ground : 

/  6  So  shall  His  presence  bless  our  souls, 

And  shed  a  joyful  light ; 
er.      That  hallowed  mom  shall  chase  away 

The  sorrows  of  the  night. 

John  Morris(m,  1749-1798. 
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poR/^nr  r*  orB  i>ebts  jis  we  foe&ite  orm  debtors.' 
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*rid  9ti  m^mf-mZ  n-mt^i  ss  mfid  Mat  mjl — ^dbK  IxviL  L 


Ul.       J.  R  Vtxms^  Mm^  Voe^  18S3-1876. 


1  Fa-cher  of  HearivWr\i>ae  b^epro-f* 


A  nuHOB  for    oar  soq&  hath  found, 


p  Be  -foreThjThroDewe    sia-ihcn  foend.    To  as  Th j  pAidaning  hyve  ex  -tend. 


2  Almizfaty  Sod,  Incainate  Wonl, 

Our  Prowiet,  Priot,  Redeemer,  I^nl, 
p      Before  Thy  Throne  we  snners  bend. 
To  us  Thy  ssTing  grace  exieiKL 

3  Eternal  Spnit,  br  Wiose  breath 
The  boul  is  niaed  from  sin  and  death. 


fnm  ^Hymuu  A.  ^  Mr 


cr.   Before  Thy  Throne  «e  sinners  bend, 
To  OS  Thy  qakkeoing  power  extend. 
4  l}irice  Holy !  Father,  Spirit,  Son ; 
p     Mysterioiis  Godhead,  Three  in  One, 
[        Before  Thy  Thiooe  we  sinners  bend, 
cr.   Grace,  pardon,  life  to  as  extend. 

Edward  Cooper,  1805. 


^J^  Tum  yr  em  to  Jfe  vitk  aa  yomr  AaitC— Joel  iL  12. 

Sberbome.  t's.  ]fEn>sLaBORN,  18091847. 
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I  King  of    mer-cy.  King   of    loTe,  Who«e  I 


am,   in   whom  I 


move, 


cr.  Per  -  feet  what  Thou  hast  be  -  gun. 


no  night  put    out 
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2  Grant  I  may,  my  chief  desire, 
Long  for  Thee,  to  Thee  aspire; 
Let  my  youth,  my  bloom  of  days. 
Be  my  comfort,  and  Thy  praise : 

3  That  hereafter,  when  I  look 
O'er  the  sulliea,  sinful  book, 
I  may  find  Thy  hand  therein 
yfiping  out  my  shame  and  mn. 


/ 
P   5 


i,45^> 


Only  Thine,  0  Lord,  the  art 
To  reduce  a  stubborn  heart ; 
And,  since  Thind  is  victory. 
Strongholds  should  belong  to  Thee, 
Lord,  tiien  take  it :  leave  it  not 
Unto  my  dispose  or  lot ; 
Since  I  would  not  have  it  mine, 
0  my  God,  let  it  be  Thine  I 

HenT^  Vauqhan^  1G221G95. 
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*  FORGIVE  US  OUR  DEBT8  AS  WE  FORGIVE  OUR  DEBTORS.' 

Master,  I  wiU/oUow  Thee.—Uait.  viii.  19. 

L.M.  W.  Smallwood,  1831-1897. 
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p  1  Lord !  I  re-pent,  with  grief  and  shame,  My  aimless  life,  my  self-ish  ways, 
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cr.  For  I  have  heard  Thee  call  my  name.  Have  seen  the  wonders    of  Thy  grace. 


CopirighL    Inserted  by  permiision  of  Measrt.  Francis,  Day,  and  Hunter, 


2  Thy  call  to  take  the  soldiers'  way. 


o  leave  behind  the  sinful  past, 
ly  night  and  march  by  ( 
;ned  my  slmubering  soul'at 


To  watch  by  night  and  march  by  day. 
Has  reacf 
last. 


3  I  see  Thy  standards  lifted  high ; 
I  hear  the  leaders'  clarions  call. 


cr.    I  can  no  more  rest  idly  by ; 

With  them  Til  fight,  or  with  them  fall. 

/4  Their  foes  be  mine,  and  mine  their 
road. 
Theirs  be  my  hope  and  my  employ, 
Mv  duty  theirs,  and  my  abode ; 
Mine  be  their  conflict  and  their  joy. 
Sir  Nathaniel  Bamaby,  K.C.B.y  1905. 
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Jesus f  Master,  have  mercy  on  us. — Luke  zvii.  13. 

7'b.  Mendelssohn,  1809-1847. 
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p  1  Sin  •  f  ul,  sigh  •  ing     to 


be  blest;  Bound, and  1 


long-  ing    to     be     free ; 
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ry,    wait -ing    Tor    my  rest;p/>" 
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God  be    mer  •  ci    -   f ul   to   me !  ** 


p2 


VP 


cr. 
PP 


Goodness  I  have  none  to  plead ; 
Sinfulness  in  all  I  see, 
I  can  only  brine  my  need ; 

"God  be  merciful  to  me  I " 
Broken  heart  and  downcast  eves 
Dare  not  lift  themselves  to  Thee, 
Yet  Thou  canst  interpret  sighs ; 

"God  be  merciful  to  me ! " 
From  this  sinful  heart  of  mine 
To  Thy  bosoiu  J  would  flee ; 

( 


wzzm. 
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I  am  not  my  own,  but  Thine ; 
PP      "God  be  merciful  to  me ! " 
/  6    There  is  One  beside  the  throne. 

And  my  only  hope  and  plea 

Are  in  Him,  ana  Him  alone ; 
PP      "God  be  merciful  to  me ! " 
cr.  6     He  my  cause  will  undertake. 

My  Interpreter  will  be ; 

He 's  my  all,  and  for  His  sake, 
PP      "God  be  merciful  to  me ! " 
453  )  J.  S.  B.  Monsdl^  1865. 


1 


•FORGIVE  US  OUR  DEBTS  AS  WE   FORGIVE  OUR  DEBTORS." 


A,A,7  ^  He  arose  and  came  to  his  father.^Lxikt  xy.  20. 

Xl?nWOO^•      [FIB8T  TUNE.]  8.8.8.6. 
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J.  Booth,  1905. 

4- 


=fS=t 


=*=* 
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p  1  Our   wil  -  ful  hearts  have  gone  a-stray ;  Our  feet  have  wandered  far    a  -  way ; 


^^^i;'/f  cip  fj^t^  f  r  nrpi 
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dim.  0 


God,     re-mem- ber     not    the  day   When  we    for-sook     Thy  love. 


Copyright.    Inserted  by  the  Composer's  permission, 

2  0  patient  Eyes  that  saw  us  go ! 

p        0  careless  hearts  to  grieve  Him  so ! 
dim.        0  feet  sq  swift  to  leave,  so  slow 

When  we  came  back  to  Love ! 

3  We  followed  far  the  wayward  will ; 

cr.        Our  eyes  turned  home  from  every  hill ; 
They  found  Thee  waiting,  watching  still, 
When  we  came  back  to  Love. 
p  4     We  found  no  home  to  east  or  west ; 
We  bore  no  peace  within  the  breast, 
cr.        Until  once  more  we  were  at  rest 

When  we  came  back  to  Love. 
pp  6  "  Our  Father ! "  Hallowed  be  the  Name 

That  all  within  Thy  house  proclaim ; 
cr.        Their  prayer  and  ours  at  last  the  same,— 
Thy  will  be  done,  0  Love. 

Louis  F.  Benson^  D.D.^  1897. 


SilVCXetonC    [second  tune.] 


8.8.8.6. 


T.  M.  MuDiE,  1809-1876. 


^Jljj  J^J^JINUJJ  J  IJ.^ 


p  1  Our  wil  -ful  heiirts  have  gone  a  -  stray ;  Our  feet  have  wandered     far    a  -  way ; 


g^tftfff  fip-F-FiifipF^  [fip 


#N=N=^J-J^f4^-NlL^^^J4;  n 


dim.  0    God,    re  -  mem  -  ber    not   the    day  When  we      for  •  sook  Thy    love. 
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V,  45\  ^ 
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•LEAD  TJ8  NOT  INTO  TEMPTATION,  BUT  DELIVER  US  FROM  EVIL." 


vin.   "Xeab  ue  not  into  temptation,  but  bciinv 

us  from  cpil." 

^^3  ^  have  prayed /or  thee,  that  thy  faUh  fail  not. — Luke  zzii.  82. 

St.  ibBVQ  Aa02>alene.  6.5.,  8  lines.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mas.  Doc,  1862. 
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Je  -  BUS,  pray  for         me ; 


1  In     the  hour     of 
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I      de  -  part  from     Thee ; 


^ 
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rtjUJJJiU;iij4d-J-^i:^ 

cr.  "When  Thou  see'st  me       wa     -     ver,  With    a     look    re    -     call, 


cr.  when  Thou  see  st  me       wa     -     ver,  With    a     look    re    -     call, 
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Nor     for     fear 

-0L- 


or 


fa 


I     r 

Suf  -  fer     me      to 


fall. 
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2  With  its  witching  pleasures 

Would  this  vam  world  charm, 
Or  its  sordid  treasurer 

Spread  to  work  me  narm  :— 
p      Bring  to  my  remembrance 

Sad  Qethsemane. 
Or,  in  darker  semblance, 

Cross-crowned  Calvary. 

3  If  with  sore  afiliction 

Thou  in  love  chastise, 
cr       Pour  Thy  benediction 
On  the  sacrifice : 


'f 


f 


(465) 


Then,  upon  Thine  altar 

Freely  offered  up, 
Though  the  flesh  may  falter. 

Faith  shall  drink  the  cup. 

4  When,  in  dust  and  ashes, 
To  the  grave  I  sink, 
While  heaven's  ^lory  flashes 

O'er  the  shelvm^  brink. 
On  Thy  truth  relying. 

Through  tliat  mortal  strife, 
Lord,  receive  me,  dying, 
To  eternal  life. 
James  Montgomery,  1771-1 854. 


"FOB  THIXE  IS  THE  KINGDOM,  THE  POWER,  AND  THE  GLOBY.  FOR  EVEB.^' 

IX.    ''for  ^bine  is  tbe  1ttn0&om,  tbe  power,  and 
tbc  ©Ion?,  for  ever/' 


449 

^(d  1)niidredtb. 


Serve  ike  Lord  with  gladness, — P^alm  c  2. 

L.M.     GunxAUxx  Fmixc  (?),  Otnevam  Psalter,  1551. 
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/I  All    peo- pie  that  on    'eMthdi>dirdl,Siiig  to  theLoidwithcheerfiilvoke; 
T  ,  ^   f- 


i^ 
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^l!Ui^>UlJjIiJij-^JJIjJill 

Him  serve  with  mirth,His  praise  forth  tell :  Come  ye   be-  fore  Him  and  re-  joiceL 


lim  serve  with  mirth,His  praise  forth  tell ;  Come  ye   be-  fore  Him  and  re-  joiceL 


I     3  0  enter,  then.  His  eates  with  pnuse, 
j  cr.    Api>roach  with  ioY  His  courts  onto ; 

Praise,  laud,  ana  bless  His  name  always, 
I         For  it  is  seemly  so  to  da 


2  Know  ye  the  Lord  is  God  indeed ; 
Without  our  aid  He  did  us  make ; 
p     We  are  His  flock.  He  doth  us  feed ; 
And  for  His  sheep  He  doth  us  take. 

4  For  why  ?  the  Lord  our  God  is  good. 
His  mercy  is  for  ever  sure ; 
cr.      His  truth  at  all  times  firmly  stood, 
And  shall  from  age  to  age  endure. 

WUliam  Kethe,  1560^1. 


450 
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BUss  ye  ihs  Lord,  all  ye  His  hosts. — Psalm  ciii.  21. 


4.4.7.8.8.7. 


F.  C.  BlAxm,  1881. 


P^mmn&'^^h^Pii 


r 

/  1  An-gels  ho-ly,  Higl  i  and  lowly,  Sing  the  praises  of  the  Lord !  Earth  and  sky,  all 


mj^nj-^^^f^^  nip  f  D'^ 


jjnj  II J 


"I     I  I      •  lilt  1/ 

liv-ingna-ture,   Man,the  stamp  of   thyCre-a-tor,  Praiseye,praiseye,God  the  Lord! 

-J-  J       -  :Jt  ^A    ^.*A 


Coyyright.    Inserted  by  the  Composer'*  permission. 


•FOR  THINE  IS  THE  KINGDOM.  THE  POWER,  AND  THE  GLORY,  FOR  EVER." 


mp  2  Sun  and  moon  bright, 

Night  and  noon-li^nt, 
Starry  temples  azure-floored, 
er.     Cloud  and  rain,   and  wild  winds' 
madness, 
Sons  of  God  that  shout  for  cladness, 
Praise  ye,  praise  ye,  God  tne  Lord ! 

3  Ocean  hoary. 

Tell  His  glory, 
Glifis,  where  tumbling  seas  have 
roared, 
tfr.      Pulse  of  waters,  blithely  beating, 
Wave  advancing,  wave  retreating, 
Praise  ye,  praise  ye,  God  the  Lord ! 

/6 


/ 


Rock  and  hi^h  land. 
Wood  and  island, 
Crag,    where    eagle's    pride    hath 
soured; 
Mighty  mountains,  purple-breasted. 
Peaks  cloud-cleaving,  snowy-crestea, 
Praise  ye,  praise  ye,  God  the  Lord ! 

RoUing  river, 
Praise  Him  ever, 
From   the   mountain's    deep   vein 
poured; 
Silver  fountain,  clearhr  gushing, 
Troubled  torrent,  madly  rushing, 
Praise  ye,  praise  ye,  God  the  Lord! 


451 
OcrontiU0. 


Praise  Him  ever. 
Bounteous  Giver ; 
Praise  Him.  Father,  Friend,  and  Lord ! 
ff     Each  glad  soul  its  free  course  wining. 
Each  ^lad  voice  its  free  song  singuiff. 
Praise  the  great  and  mighty  I^ra ! 

John  Stuart  Blacki€^  1845. 

The  Kcond  man  it  the  Lord  from  heaven, — 1  Cor.  xv.  47. 

CM.  J.  B.  Dyk£8,  Mob.  Doc.,  1868. 
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/I  Praise  to  the    Ho-liest    in    the  height.  And  in  the  depth  be     praise: 
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In  all  His  words  most  won  -  der  -  f  uL 


Most  sure     in     all     His  ways! 


Copyright,    InaerUd  by  permitnon  Jrom  "  Hymru  A.  4s  M. 


2  0  loving  wisdom  of  our  God ! 

When  all  was  sin  and  shame, 
A  second  Adam  to  the  fight 
And  to  the  rescue  came. 

3  0  wisest  love !  that  flesh  and  blood. 

Which  did  in  Adam  fail. 
Should  strive  afresh  against  their  foe, 
Should  strive  and  should  prevail ; 

/  6  Praise  to  the  Holiest  in  the  height. 
And  in  the  depth  be  praise : 
In  all  His  words  most  wonderful, 
Most  sure  in  all  His  ways. 

J.  II.  Neivmatiy  1868. 
This  hymn  may  also  be  snog  to  tune  **  St.  Agues/'  No.  151. 
(457  ) 


4  0  generous  love !  that  He,  who  smote 
In  man  for  man  the  foe, 
p      The  double  agonv  in  man 
For  man  should  undergo ; 

p  6  And  in  the  garden  secretly, 
And  on  the  cross  on  high, 
Should  teach  His  brethren,  and  inspire 
To  suflfer  and  to  die. 


'FOR  THEre  13  THE  EdGDOX,  THE  POWER.  AXD  THE  GiX>RT.  F<«  EVER." 
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SLJ& 


tkt  Lardy  O  my  wmL — PskIiil  gm   X. 
7.$^  9  fines. 


ABXBcm  Comus,  1881. 
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Wm-tba^God    of     in^t! 
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For    gold  -  en  boon    of     ixMfii  -  ing,  p  And    qoi  -  ct  hoiin    of     night : 
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cr.  Thine     is      the    arm  that  shieids     ns    When   dan  >  ger  threatens    ni^ 
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And  Thine  the  hand  that      yields    us     Rich    gifts  of    earth    and   sky. 
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Cgpti-i^JU.    In§nied  6y  Jfiv.  Coetnum't 


For  all  Thy  love  we  bless  Thee : 
No  mortal  lips  can  speak 
p  Thy  comfort  to  the  weary, 
Thy  pity  for  the  weiUt: 
/  By  Thee  hf  e*s  path  Is  brightened 
With  sunshine  and  with  song ; 
The  heavy  loads  are  lightened. 
The  feeble  hearts  made  strong. 


3. 

For  an  Thy  truth  we  bless  Thee ; 
p     Our  human  vows  are  frail, 
cr.  But  through  the  strife  of  ages 
Thy  word  can  never  fail ; 


The  kingdoms  shall  be  broken. 
The  mi^htyones  wiO  faU. 
/  The  promise  Thou  hast  spoken 
Shall  triumph  over  dUL 


/  0  teach  us  how  to  praise  Thee, 
And  touch  our  lips  with  fire! 
Yea,  let  Thy  Dove  descending. 
Our  hearts  and  minds  inspu^; 
cr.  Thus  toiliiu;,  watching,  singmg. 
We  tread  our  onward  way. 
And  every  hour  is  brinmng 
Nearer  the  dawn  of  day. 

Sarah  Doud^iey,  1871. 

This  hymn  may  also  be  sang  to  tune  **  Aarelia/*  No.  376. 


"FOR  THINE  18  THE  KINGDOM,  THE  POWER,  AND  THE  GLORY,  FOR  EVER." 


453  HaUdujah :  for  the  Lord  Qod  Omnipotent  reigneih, — Rev.  xix.  6. 

HcgcnVB  Square.  8.7.,  6  lines.  Henbt  Smart,  1867. 
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1  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !  Song    of    tri-  umpii  Suug  by     an  -  gel  choirs  on  high ; 
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/  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah !  nev  -  er  ceas  -  ing,  Rolls  and  thun-  ders  thro'  the  sky. 
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er.  Strain  vie  -  to -nous,  an- themglo-rious,  Peal -log  forth    e    •  ter-nal  -  ly. 
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Copyright.    Inserted  by  permiuion  of  Meeere.  Niibet  and  Co. 

2  Hallelujah!  Church redeemM, 
Thou  dost  love  the  song  to  raise ; 

p      And,  though  exiles  from  thy  glory, 
We  would  join  thee  in  thy  praise, 

/      Loudly  singing,  ever  bringing 
Unto  God  our  grateful  lays. 

p  3  Hallelujah !  yet  with  trembling 
We  uplift  that  heavenly  strain, 
dirn.      For  a  wail  of  sin  and  weakness 
Mingles  with  the  blest  refrain. 
cr.      Lord,  our  sadness  turn  .to  gladness, 
Set  us  free  from  evil's  chain. 

4  To  Thyself,  0  Father,  bring  us, 
When  the  strife  of  sin  is  o'er, 
/      Then  with  all  Thy  ransomed  children 
Perfect  praise  shall  we  outpour ; 
Then  in  glory  sing  before  Thee 
Hallelujah  evermore. 

Carey  Bonner  (from  t/ie  Latin\  1896. 

(  459  ) 


*FOB  THINE  IS  THE  KINGDOM.  THE  POWER.  AND  THE  GLORY,  FOR  EVER.*' 


454    ^^  ^^^''^  ^^'^  ^'^'"^  grtai  thingM/cr  us,  vfhereo/  we  are  glad. — Pttim  cxztL  3. 

TBUttembet0.  6.7.6.7.6.6.6.6.  johasrc  ckcgkb,  i648. 


fiiiii  i  ,rpj: iiJiJ  J  J  Jrrr^i 


^1    (Now  thank  we    all    our      €k>d,    WithheartSyandhandsyaDd   vol  -  oes,  I 
^       (Who  wondrous  things  hath   done,        In  whom  UU  world  re  -  joi  -  ces;j 
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er.  Who,  from  our     mo-ther*s     arms,       Hath  blessed  us    on     our       way 
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With   count- less  gifts    of       love, 


^ 


^^ 


And      still  is     ours     to  -  •  day. 


pff'Fir-  ii'pi;-^^^ 


2      0  may  this  bounteous  God 
Through  all  our  life  be  near  us, 

With  ever  joyful  hearts 
And  blessM  peace  to  cheer  us ; 
And  keep  us  in  His  grace. 
And  guide  us  when  perplexed. 
And  free  us  from  all  ills 
In  this  world  and  the  next. 

(Uniixm.)    ff  3      All  praise  and  thanks  to  God 
The  Father,  now  be  given, 

The  Son,  and  Him  who  reigns 
With  them  in  highest  heaven. 
The  One  eternal  God, 
Whom  earth  and  heaven  adore ; 
For  thus  it  was,  is  now. 
And  shall  be  evenuore. 

M.  Rinckart,  1586-1649,  tr.  Catharine  Winlxcorth. 

(460) 


'FOR  THINE  19  THE  KINGDOM,  THE  POWER,  AND  THE  GLORY,  FOB  EVER  ** 
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Xeoni. 


The  Ood  of  Abraham,— Gen.  xxxi.  42. 
6.6.8.4.6.6.8.4. 


Hebrew  Air. 
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/  1  The  Qod    of     A-braham  pniso,     Who  reigns  en-throued  a  -  bove ; 


An  -  dent   of      ev  Ter  -last-in^ 
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-  last -ing  days,  And    God       of. 


Love ! 


Ji ft. 
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Je    -    ho -vah,  great  I      AM, 


By       earth   and  heaven  con  -  f  essed  ; 
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p  We       how   and  bless  the     sa  -  cred  Name,  For       ev    •     er        blest ! 

k^F-'f  [  NFi;fiif  if  r'l^'H 


2      The  God  of  Abraham  praise ! 
At  whose  supreme  command 
From  earth  we  rise,  and  seek  the  joys 
At  His  right  hand. 
>        We  all  on  earth  forsake, 

Its  wisdom,  fame,  and  power ; 
r.    And  Him  oar  only  portion  make, 
Our  Shield  and  Tower. 


3      He  by  Himself  hath  sworn ; 
We  on  His  oath  dei)end ; 
We  shall,  on  eagles*  wings  upborne. 
To  Heaven  ascend : 
We  shall  behold  His  face. 
We  shall  His  power  adore, 
/    And  sing  the  wonders  of  His  grace 
For  evermore ! 


ff  4      The  whole  triumphant  host 
Give  thanks  to  God  on  high  : 
Hail,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost ! 
They  ever  cry. 
Hail,  Abraham's  God  and  ours ! 
We  join  the  heavenly  lays. 
All  might  and  maiesty  are  Thine, 
And  endless  praise ! 

Thomas  Olivtrs^  1770. 

(461  ) 


*POB  THINE  18  THE  KINGDOM,  THE  POWER.  AND  TEE  GLORY.  FOR  ETER/ 
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Set  ^ur  afection  <m  things  al»ee, — C'ol.  iiL  2. 
8.4..  6  hnec 


F.  C.  Maksb.  1881. 
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/  1  Onr  God,  we  thank  Thee,  who  hast  made   The    earth        so         bri^t. 
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So      fuU     of   splen-door    and     of     joj.     Beau  -  tj         and        light ; 

^c^-  pig »:  L  tiHl  MiM^  -^u:!- 


So      ma  -  ny    gk>  -  rioos  things  are  here.      No  -    ble        and        right ! 
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Copyright.    It%$erted  by  the  Cmi^poter't  permution. 

2  We  thank  Thee,  too.  that  Thou  hast  made 
Joj  to  aboima ; 
p      So  many  gentle  thou^ts  and  deeds 

Circling  us  round, 
cr.      That  in  the  darkest  spot  of  earth 

Some  love  is  found. 
p  3  We  thank  Thee  more  that  all  our  joy 
Is  touched  with  pain ; 
That  shadows  fall  on  bri^test  hours, 
That  thorns  remain ; 
cr.      So  that  earth's  bliss  may  be  our  guide. 

And  not  our  cham. 
p  4  For  Thou  who  knowest,  Lord,  how  soon 
Our  weak  heart  clings, 
Hast  given  us  joys,  tender  and  true. 
Yet  all  with  wings, 
cr.      So  that  we  see,  gleaming  on  high. 

Diviner  wings ! 
/  6  We  thank  Thee,  Lord,  that  Thou  hast  kept 
The  best  in  store ; 
We  have  enough,  yet  not  too  much. 
To  long  for  more ; 
p     A  yearning  for  a  deeper  peace, 
Not  known  before. 
mf  6  We  thank  Thee,  Lord,  that  here  our  souls, 
Though  amply  blest, 
Can  never  find,  altnough  they  seek, 
A  perfect  rest— 
dim.      Nor  ever  shall,  until  they  lean 
On  Jesus'  breast! 

AdtJaidt  Anne  Procter^  1858. 
1,  4ft^> 


3e0U0  tbc  Cbriat 

/.  His  Birth. 


JESUS  THE  CHRIST. 


J^^f  -A  multitude  of  the  heavenly  host,  praising  God. — Luke  ii.  13. 


mf  1  It      came  up-  on     the        mid-night cle&r,     That  glo •  nous  song  of      old, 


p  From    an  -  gels   bend-ing    near  the   earth,    To     touch  their  harps   of      gold : 


'  Peace   on    the  earth,  good  -  will      to  men.  From  heaven's  all  -  gra  •  cions    King  I " 
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(Where  sung  by  a  choir  the  following  endings  may  be  taken  with  good  effect.) 
8^  AC.    Ending  for  9rd  and  ith  verses. 


4  0      rest 


the  noise,   ye 

be  -  side     the       wea 

CnpyrigtU. 


strife,  And  hear  the 
-  ry  road,  And  hear  the 
Inserted  by  permission. 


an  -  gels    sing, 
an  -  gels    sing ! 


p    2  Still  through  the  cloven  skies  they 
come, 
With  peaceful  wings  unfurledL 
And  still  their  heavenly  music  floats 

0*er  all  the  wearv  world  ; 
Above  its  sad  and  lonely  plains 
They  bend  on  heavenly  wing, 
pp       And  ever  o'er  its  Babel  80un(£ 

The  blessed  angels  sing. 
mf  3  Yet,  with  the  woes  of  sin  and  strife, 
The  world  has  suffered  long; 
Beneath  the  angels'  strain  have  rolled 
Two  thousand  years  of  wrong ; 
cr.      And  man,  at  war  with  man,  hears  not 

The  love-song  which  they  bring : 

pp  rit.  0  hush  the  noise,  ye  men  of  strife, 

And  hear  the  angels  sing. 


P    4 
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And  ye,  beneath  life's  crushing  load 

Whose  forms  are  bending  low. 
Who  toil  along  the  climbing  way, 
With  painful  steps  and  slow, 
cr.      Look  up !  for  glad  and  golden  hours 
Come  swiftly  on  the  wing: 
pp  rit.  0  rest  beside  the  weary  road, 
And  hear  the  angels  sing! 
5  For  lo !  the  days  are  hastening  on, 
By  prophet  bards  foretold. 
When,  with  the  ever  circling  vears. 
Gomes  round  the  age  of  gold  ; 
cr.     When  peace  shall  over  all  the  earth 
Its  ancient  splendours  fling, 
ff  rit.  And  the  whole  world  send  back  the 
song 
Which  now  the  angels  sing ! 


/ 


E.  H.  Sears,  1850. 
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4>5R      ^^  ^  ^'^  ^^  '^'^  ^^^  Bethlehem  and  see  this  thing  which  is  come  to  pass. — 
^"^^^  Luke  ii.  15. 


a^e6te  f  i^clea. 


P.M. 


J.  RsADiNo  (?),  1677-1764. 
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1  0    come,      all     ye    faith  -  fal,       Joy  -  f ul  and   tri  -  umph  -  ant ;  0 

/  2  Sing,  choirs  of      an  -  gels,     Sing   in     ex  -  nit  -   a  -  tion, 
mp  3  Yea,    Lord,  we    greet   Thee,    Bom  this  hap  -  py   mom  -  ing ; 
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come      ye,     0        come         ye,     to       Beth    - 
Sing,     all     ye       cit   -   i  -  rens    of       heaven 
cr.  Je    -    8U8,     to       Thee  be   .    .        glo      - 


le  •  hem ; 
a  -  bove : 
ry  given; 


^1 


1^ 


i"  |.  Ji^r^ir 


=p 


fe=zf=f=^:^,-iLjU-j-j-j-^ 


/  Come      and     be    -   hold     Him,       Bom    the  King    of        an    •    gels ; 
"  Glo    -    ry      to         God    .     .  In    .    .       the  .   .        high   -    est  ; 

Word       of     the       Fa   -   ther.        Now     in    flesh   ap   -  pear    -  ing; 
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pO    come,  let    us      a  -  dore    Him,cr.O    come,  let    us      a  -  dore    Him, 
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g  J.  J  J.  1  J.. 
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f^y^J  \^+^^^^pQq^ 


0     come,  let     us       a  -  dore  Him,  Christ       the    Lord. 

17 th  Century  Latin  Hymn,  tr.  F.  Oakdey,  1852. 
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JESUS  THE  CHRIST 


i^QQ  T?ie  glory  of  the  Lord  shone  round  about  them,— Luke  ii.  9. 

Bntwerp.  l.m.  w.  smallwood,  1831-1897. 


f^i  j  j  JT^Tp^gr!^  I  jd  JfJ^i 


p  1  "WbatmeaoBtbUglo  •  ry     round  our  feet/'  The  Ma-gi  mused,"  more  bright  th&n  mora?" 

sgjf  »:t  p  r  r '  r 
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/  And  vol  -cet  chant-ed  clear  and  iweet,    "  To-  day  the  Prince  of     Peace  is       bom." 


m^tff'rirTifW^ 
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Copyright.    Ifigerted  by  the  Oumer'g  permission. 

p  2  "  What  means  that  star,"  the  shepherd  said, 

"  That  brightens  through  the  rocky  glen  ? " 
/        And  angels,  answering  overhead, 

Sang,  "  Peace  on  earth,  good- will  to  men." 

p  3    'Tis  eighteen  hundred  years  and  more 
Since  those  sweet  oracles  were  dumb ; 
dim.        We  wait  for  Him,  like  them  of  yore ; 
Alas !  He  seems  so  slow  to  come. 

4     But  it  was  said  in  words  of  gold, 
No  time  or  sorrow  e'er  shall  dim, 
That  little  children  might  be  bold, 
In  perfect  trust  to  come  to  Him. 

er.  5     All  round  about  our  feet  shall  shine 
A  light  like  that  the  wise  men  saw. 
If  we  our  vrilling  hearts  incline 
To  that  sweet  life  which  is  the  Law. 

6  So  shall  we  learn  to  understand 
The  simple  faith  of  shepherds  then. 
And,  kindly  clasping  liand  in  hand, 
Sing,  "  Peace  on  earth,  good-will  to  men." 

7  For  they  who  to  their  childhood  cling, 
And  keep  their  natures  fresh  as  mom, 

/        Once  more  shall  hear  the  angels  sing, 
"  To-day  tlie  Prince  of  Peace  is  born." 

J.  Russell  Lowelly  1819-1891. 
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JESUS  THE  CHBIST. 


2.  His  Eartbty  Life  and  Ministry. 

i^QQ  Abide  with  uiyfor  it  is  toward  evening. — Luke  zxiv.  29. 

MVCnUbC.  lO's.  W.  H.  Monk,  Hub.  Doc.,  1861. 
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p  1  A  -  bide  with   me :    fast      falls  the    e  -  ven  -  tide ;        The 
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fail,  and  comforts  flee,  cr.  Help    of  the  help-less,  0    a-  bide    with      me. 
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/)  2  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little  day ; 
Earth's  joys  ctow  dim,  its  glories  pass  away ; 
Change  and  aecay  in  all  around  I  see : 
er.      0  Thou  who  changest  not,  abide  with  me. 

3  Not  a  brief  glance  I  b^,  a  passing  word ; 

cr.      But  as  Thou  dwell'st  with  Thy  di«;iples.  Lord, 
Familiar,  condescending,  patient,  free, 
Come  not  to  sojourn,  but  abide  with  me. 

4  Come  not  in  terrors,  as  the  King  of  kings. 
But  kind  and  good,  with  healing  in  Thy  wings. 
Tears  for  all  woes,  a  heart  for  every  plea ; 
Come,  Friend  of  sinners,  thus  abide  with  me. 

5  I  need  Th3Mpresence  every  passing  hour ; 

Wliat  but  Thy  m-ace  can  foil  tlie  tempter's  power  ? 
Who  like  Thyself  my  guide  and  stay  can  be  ? 
Through  cloud  and  sunshine,  0  abide  with  me. 

/  6  I  fear  no  foe,  with  Thee  at  hand  to  bless ; 

Ills  have  no  weiglitj  and  tears  no  bitterness ; 
cr.     Where  is  death's  sting  ?  where,  grave,  thy  victory? 

I  triumph  still  if  Tliou  abide  with  me. 

p  7  Hold  Thou  Thy  cross  before  my  closing  eyes, 
cr.      Shine  through  the  gloom,  and  point  me  to  the  skies ; 

Heaven's  morning  breaks,  and  earth's  vain  shadows  flee; 
In  life,  in  death,  O  Lord,  abide  with  me. 

H.  F.  Lyte,  1850. 
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JESUS  THE  CHRIST. 

/  am  the  Lord  thai  heaUtk  ihu.--l^.  zv.  26. 

L.M. 
Geobo  Josephi  (in  Scheffler's  Oeutliche  Hirtenlieder),  1657. 
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1  At      e  •  ven,  ere    the  gun  wu    set,       The  tick,   O      Lord,  a  •  round  Thee  laj  ; 
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0  in  what   dl  •  Ters  pains  they  met!        0  with  what  joy  they  went    a  •  way ! 


'avi.rTpiffif-ffFirF:piprippifi|| 


p  2  Once  more  *tis  eventide,  and  we, 

Oppressed  with  various  ills,  draw  near ; 
What'  if  Thy  form  we  cannot  see  ? 
mp         We  know  and  feel  that  Thou  art  here. 

3  0  Saviour  Christ,  our  woes  dispel ; 

For  some  are  sick,  and  some  are  sad, 
dim.      And  some  have  never  loved  Thee  well. 

And  some  have  lost  the  love  they  had ; 

4  And  some  are  pressed  with  worldly  care, 

And  some  are  tried  with  sinful  doubt. 
And  some  such  grievous  passions  tear, 
That  only  Thou  canst  cast  them  out ; 

5  And  some  have  found  the  world  is  vain, 

Yet  from  the  world  they  break  not  free ; 
(Urn,      And  some  have  friends  who  give  them  pain. 
Yet  have  not  sought  a  Friend  in  Tliee. 

6  And^none,  0  Lord,  have  perfect  rest, 

For  none  are  wholly  free  from  sin ; 
p      And  they  who  fain  would  serve  Thee  best, 
Are  conscious  most  of  wrong  witliin. 

7  0  Saviour  Christ,  Thou  too  art  Man ; 

Thou  hast  been  troubled,  tempted,  tried ; 
Thy  kind  but  searching  glance  can  scan 
The  very  wounds  that  shame  would  hide. 

8  Thy  touch  has  still  its  ancient  jwwer ; 

No  word  from  Thee  can  f ruitiess  fall : 
p      Hear,  in  this  solenm  evening  hour. 
And  in  Thy  mercy  heal  us  all 

n.  Twells,  1868. 
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46  2  ^^  ^^  fvlmss  have  all  we  received.^ John  L  16. 

Vox  2)ileCtU  CM.  D_  J.  B.  Dykes.  Mob.  Doc..  1868. 
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Lay  down^  thou  wea  -  ry     one,    lay  down     Thy  head  up  -  on    My    breast.^ 
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Tw/ 1      came  to     Je-siis     as      I     was,  Wea-ry,andworn,  ai 
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Wea  -  nr,  and  worn,  and     sad ; 
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<:r.  I      found     in  Flim   a       rest  -  ing-place,  And   He   has  made    me  glad. 
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Copyright,    Iruerted  by  permisHoti  from  *'  Hymns  A.JtM." 

p  2  I  heard  the  voice  ofJmis  gay, 
"  Behold,  I  freely  aive 
The  livina  water,— thirsty  one. 
Stoop  down,  and  drink  and  live.^* 
mf      I  came  to  Jesus,  and  I  drank 
Of  that  life-giving  stream ; 
/      My  thirst  was  quenched,  my  soul  revived, 
And  now  I  live  in  Him. 

j5  3  /  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

"  /  am  this  dark  worliPs  Light; 
mf      Look  unto  Me,  thy  7nor?i  shM  rise. 

And  all  thy  day  he  bright^ 
f      I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 

In  Him  ray  Star,  my  Sun ; 
cr.      And  in  that  light  of  life  Fll  walk. 
Till  travelling  days  are  done. 

Horatius  Bonar,  1846, 
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JESUS  THE  CHRIST. 

Thou  ht<no€si  thai  I  love  Thee, — John  xxi.  16. 

7*8.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mas.  Doc,  1862. 
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I  Hark,  my  «oul !   it    is    the  Lord;  Tis   thy  Sa-viour,  hear  His  wol 
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Say,  poor  sin  -  ner, 


loVst  thou  Me?" 
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2  '^  I  delivered  thee  when  bound,  { 

And,  when  bleeding,  healed  thy  wound ; 
er.      Sought  thee  wandering,  set  thee  rigl 
Turned  thy  darkness  into  light. 

3  "  Can  a  woman's  tender  care 

Cease  towards  the  child  she  bare? 
p      Yes,  she  may  forgetful  be,  «  © 

cr.      Yet  will  I  remember  thee. 
/  4  "  Mine  is  an  unchang^ing  love. 

Higher  than  the  heights  above, 


Deeper  than  the  depths  beneath, 
Free  and  faithful,  strong  as  death. 
'Thou  shalt  see  My  glory  soon. 
When  the  work  of  grace  is  done ; 
Partner  of  My  throne  shalt  be, — 
Say,  poor  sinner,  lovs't  thou  Me?" 
Lord !  it  is  m}r  chief  complaint 
That  my  love  is  weak  and  faint ; 
Yet  I  love  Thee,  and  adore — 
0  for  grace  to  love  Thee  more ! 

WUliam  C<nvper,  1768. 
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One  is  your  Master ,  even  Christ, 
CM. 


1  We  may  not  climb  the  heaven-ly  steeps     To 


-Matt,  zxiii.  8. 

Vincent  Novello,  1781-1861. 
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1  We  may  not  climb  the  heaven-ly  steeps     To  bnng  the  Lord  Christ  down 
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In     vain  we  search  the     low  •  est  deeps,  For    Him  no  depths  can  drown. 


^^ 
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pp      The  last  low  whisj>ers  of  our  dead 

Are  burdened  with  His  Name, 
m/  5  0  Lord  and  Master  of  us  all ! 

Whatever  our  name  or  si^,     [call. 
We  own  Thy  sway,  we  near  Thy 

We  test  our  lives  by  Thine. 
p  6  We  faintly  hear,  we  dimly  see. 

In  diifering  phrase  we  pray ; 
cr.      But,  dim  or  clear,  we  own  in  Thee 

The  Light,  the  Tnith,  the  Wn  v ! 


er, 
3 
cr. 
p4. 


But  warm,  sweet,  tender,  even  yet 

A  present  help  is  He ; 
And  faith  has  still  its  Olivet, 

And  love  its  Galilee. 


The  healing  of  His  seamless  dress 

Is  by  our  beds  of  pain ; 
We  touch  Him  in  life's  throng  and  press, 

And  we  are  whole  again. 
Through  Him  the  first  fond  prayers  are 

Our  lips  of  childliood  frame,      [said 
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Sloiply,  mth  expression. 


Jesui  Himself  drew  near. — Lake  xiiv.  15. 
8.8.8.6. 


Anon. 
Har.  by  C.  R,  1896. 


1  Let  evening  twilight  turn  to  dawn,  For  aU  who  love  Thee,  Sa-viour  dear. 
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Like  twain  of     old,     to    whom,  we    read, —  p  "  Je  -sus  Him  •  self    drew  near." 
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Copyright.    Inserted  by  permisnofi. 

2  Yet  we  remember  how  'tis  writ, 

That  while  He  sought  their  doubt  to  clear, 
dim.      Their  eyes  were  held,  and  told  them  not, 
Jesus  Himself  drew  near. 

3  With  burning  hearts  they  heard  His  words. 
Unfolding  how  each  ancient  seer 

er.      Said,  "  Christ  must  suffer."    So  in  Light, 
Jesus  Himself  drew  near. 

4  Drew  near,  was  near,  (p)  yet  still  seemed  far, 
While  sitting  down  their  meal  to  cheer ! 
Then  closer  still,  in  vanished  Form, 

Jesus  Himself  drew  near. 

p  5  Not  now  a  figure  by  their  side, 
cr.      But  in  their  hearts,  Indweller  dear ! 

His  present  Spirit  bade  them  say, 
pp  Jesus  Himself  is  Here ! 

6  So  dwell  in  us  by  faith,  dear  Lord ! 
In  us  by  grace  Thy  throne  uprear, 

cr.      Then  of  our  darkest  hours  we'll  say, 
Jesus  Himself  drew  near. 

7  Be  near  us,  Lord,  till  sense  no  more 
Divides  from  Him  our  souls  revere : 

Be  with  us,  Lord,  till  through  the  tomb. 
To  Jesus  we  draw  near. 

r.  Vincent  Tymms,  D.D.,  1892. 


JESUS  THE  CHRIST. 


i^Q0  Abide  with  iM,/or  il  is  totoard  evening,— Luke  ixiv,  29. 

JEmmaU0.  S*s.,  6  Unes.  R.  S.  Newman,  1877. 
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1  LordJe-sus,  in    the  days  of   old,  Two  walked  with  Thee  in   wa -ning  light; 
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And  lovers  blind  instinct  made  them  bold     To  crave  Thy  presence  thro'  the  night. 
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/>  As  night  de-scends,  we  too  would  pray :"  Oh  leave  US    not   at  close   of    day." 
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Capy right,    Imeried  hy  the  CanyMser'g  permignon. 


2. 

Did  not  their  hearts  within  them  bum  ? 

And,  though  their  Lord  they  failed 

to  know, 

Did  not  their  spirits  inly  yearn? 

cr.      They  could  not  let  the  Stranger  go. 

Much  more  mu^t  we  who  know  Thee 

p      **  Oh  leave  us  not  at  close  of  day  I " 

3. 

/  The  hours  of  day  are  glad  and  good, 
And   good   the   gifts   Thy    hand 
bestows, — 
The  body's  health,  the  spirit's  food, 
dim.      And  rest,  and  after  rest  repose. 
We  would  not  lose  day's  golden  gains, 
So  stay  with  us  a^  dayliglit  wanes. 


dim. 


4. 


Perchance  we  have  not  always  wist 
Who  lias  been  with  us  by  the  way ; 

Amid  day's  uproar  we  have  missed 
Some  word  that  Thou  hast  had  to 
say, 

In  silent  night,  0  Saviour  dear. 
We  would  not  fail  Thy  voice  to  hear. 


Day  is  far  spent,  and  night  is  nigh. 
Stay  with  us,  Saviour,  through  the 
ni^ht; 

Talk  with  us,  touch  us  tenderly. 
Lead  us  to  peace,  to  rest,  to  light ; 

Dispel  our  darkness  with  Thy  face. 
Radiant  with  resurrection  grace. 


6. 


Nor  this  night  only,  blessed  Lord, 
/      We,  every  day  and  every  hour. 
Would  walk  with  Thee  Emmausward 
To  hear  Thy  voice  of  love  and  j>ower ; 
dim.  And  every  night  would  by  Thy  side 
Look,  listen,  and  be  satisfied. 

J,  Ashcroft  NobU,  circa  187a 

(471  ) 


\ 


JESUS  THE  CHRIST. 


40  y  He  that  descended  is  the  same  also  Oiat  ctscended. — Eph.  iv.  10. 

£atOn.     [FIRST  TUNE.]  8'8.,  6  ImcB.  Z.  Wtvill,  1802. 
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We  saw  Thee  not  when  Thou  didst  come  To  this  poor  world  of   si  n  and  death, 


^^^^^^^^ 


^m^^=F^^^m^^^^^m 


^^ 


Nor  e'er  beheld  Thy  cottage-home  In  that  de  -  spi  -  sed  Naz-ar-eth; 


^m 


m^ 
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/  But  we  be  -  lieve  Thy  footsteps  trod    Its  streets  and  plains,  Thou  Son  of  God. 


^Si{^fe^^qa^^#^ 


2  We  did  not  see  Thee  lifted  high 
Amid  that  wild  and  savage  crew, 
p      Nor  heard  Thy  meek,  imploring  cry, 

"  Forgive,  they  know  not  what  they  do" ; 
cr.      Yet  we  beheve  the  deed  was  done, 

Which  shook  the  earth  and  veiled  the  sun. 

p  3  We  stood  not  by  the  empty  tomb 
Where  late  Thy  sacred  body  lay. 
Nor  sat  within  that  upper  room. 
Nor  met  Thee  in  the  open  way ; 

/     But  we  believe  that  angels  said, 
•*  Why  seek  the  Hving  with  the  dead?" 

4  We  did  not  mark  the  chosen  few. 
When  Thou  didst  through  the  clouds  ascend, 
First  lift  to  heaven  their  wondering  view. 
Then  to  the  earth  all  prostrate  bend ; 
/      Yet  we  beheve  that  mortal  eyes 
Beheld  that  journey  to  the  skies. 


JESUS  THEJCHKIST. 

5  And  now  that  Thou  dost  reign  on  high, 
And  thence  Thy  waiting  people  bless, 
p      No  ray  of  glory  from  the  sky 

Both  shine  upon  our  wilderness ; 
/      But  we  believe  Thy  faithful  word. 
And  trust  in  our  redeeming  Lord. 

Anne  Kichter,  1834;  rewritten  by  J.  H,  Gumey^  1851. 


1>ecftmondVPiftC.     [skcond  tune.]    S'b.,  6  lines. 


RoBT.  Graham. 
Har.  byC.  B.,  1006 
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1  We  saw  Thee    not  when   Thou  didst   come  To  tliis  poor  world     of 
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and    deatli.        Nor  e'er   be  -  held     Thy     cot 
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In  that  de  -  spi    -     sed    Naz   -   ar  -  eth  ;  /  But  we   be  -  lieve      Thy 
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Its  streets  and     plains,  Thou      Son        of    Qod. 
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Cvpyright,  1906,  ^/^  The  Sunday  School  rnwn, 
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3.  His  Death  on  Calvary. 

468  Ood  forbid  that  I  should  glory,  save  in  the  cross. — Gal.  vi.  14. 

St.  Cbriatopber.  7.6.8.6.8.6.8.6.  f.  c.  Maker,  1881. 
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/)  1  Be  -  neath  the  cross  of 
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The    shad  -  ow  of      a    might-  y  Rock,  With  -  in       a    wea  -  ry    land : 
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A     rest    up -on    the     way, 
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From  the  burn-ing  of    the  noon -tide  heat,  And  the  bur  •  den  of   the     day. 
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Copyright.    Inserted  by  the  Composer's  permission. 


/  2  0  safe  and  happy  shelter, 
0  refuge  tried  and  sweet, 
0  trysting-place  where  heaven's  love 

And  heaven's  justice  meet  I 
As  to  the  holy  patriarch 
That  wondrous  dream  was  given, 
cr.      So  seems  my  Saviour's  cross  to  me, 
A  ladder  up  to  heaven. 


p  3  There  lies  beneath  its  shadow, 
But  on  the  farther  side. 
The  darkness  of  an  awful  grave 
That  gapes  both  deep  and  wide ; 
cr.     And  there  between  us  stands  the  cross, 
Two  arms  outstretched  to  save. 
Like  a  watchman  set  to  guard  the  way 
From  that  eternal  grave. 


pp  4  Upon  the  cross  of  Jesus 

Miue  eyes  at  times  can  see 
The  very  dying  form  of  One 
Who  suffered  there  for  me ; 
er.      And  from  my  smitten  heart  with  tears 
Two  wonders  I  confess— 
The  wonders  of  His  glorious  love. 
And  my  o^vn  worthlessnes-s, 

Elizabeth  C.  Llephane^  1872. 


JESUS  THE  CHRIST. 


469  God  halh  raised  , 

6rcenwelL   [first  tune.] 

With  e.vpression. 


,  a  Saviour^  J'esus. — Acts  xiii.  23. 

8.8.8.7  Ernest  B.  Leslie,  1905. 
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p  \  I      am  not  skilPd  to     im  -  derstand  What  God  hath  will'd,\vhat  God  hath  planned; 
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cr.  I       on  -  ly  know  at      His  right  hand  Stands  One 


my     Sa  -  viour. 
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Copt/rightt  1905,  fty  jf'Ae  Sunday  School  Union. 


/  2  I  take  God  at  His  word  and  deed, 

**  Christ  died  to  save  me,"  this  I  read, 
p      And  in  my  heart  I  find  a  need 
Of  Him  to  be  my  Saviom-. 

3  And  was  there  then  no  other  way 
For  God  to  take  ?— I  cannot  say ; 
cr.      I  only  bless  Him  day  by  day 

Who  saved  me  through  my  Saviour. 

p  4  That  He  should  leave  His  place  on 
high 
And  come  for  sinful  man  to  die, 


cr.     You  count  it  strange  ?  so  do  not  I, 
Since  1  have  known  my  Saviour. 

5  And  oh !  that  He  fulfiUed  may  see 
The  travail  of  His  soul  in  me. 
And  with  His  work  contented  be, 
As  I  with  my  dear  Saviour ! 

cr.  6  Yea,  living,  dying,  let  me  bring 

My  strength,  my  solace  from  this 
spring, 
That  He  who  lives  to  be  my  King, 
Once  died  to  be  my  Saviour. 

Dora  Greentoell,  1874. 


JElbai?*    [second  tune.] 


8.8.8.7.        F.  A.  Chaixinor,  Mus.  Doc.,  1905. 
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^^\r\ii'^^it^^ifftrr^f 


$ 


^ 


^lilWll'UH^ 


m 


cr.  I       on -ly  know  at    His  right  hand  Stands  One  Who  is    my     Sa  -  viour. 
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God  forbid  that  I  should  gl^/ry^  save  in  the  cross  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ.  — 
Gal.  vi.  14. 


470 

St.  ^6WalD.     [first  tune.] 


8.7.8.7. 


J.  B.  Dtkes,  Mas.  Doc,  18d7. 
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1  In     the  cross  of  Christ  I    glo  -  ry  :  Tower-ing  o'er   the  wrecks  of    time, 
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All      the  light  of      sa  -  cred  sto  -  ry     Ga-thers  round  its     head  sub  -lime 


MiT-  I  p-f4lp  p  f^f-f=pf-L'Zp 


p  2  When  the  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me, 
Hopes  deceive,  and  fears  annoy, 
cr.      Never  shall  the  cross  foi-sake  me ; 
Lo !  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 

3  When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 

Light  and  love  upon  our  way, 

cr.      From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming 

Adds  more  lustre  to  the  day. 

4  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure, 

By  the  cross  are  sanctified ; 
p      Peace  is  there,  that  knows  no  measure ; 
/         Joys,  that  through  all  time  abide. 

Sir  J.  Bowringy  1825. 


pattflc  Xingua.    [becond  tune.]       8.7.8.7. 


Ancient  Latin  Air. 
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1  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I      glo  -  ry  :  Tower-ing  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time. 

If-  -^ 
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All    the  light  of      sa  -  cred  sto  -  ry     Ga-thers  round  its    head  sub  lime. 
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JESUS  THE  CHRIST. 


471  Tliere  tit  a  Friend  that  sticketh  closer  than  a  brother,— Frow  xviii.  24. 

laoOlWiCb  Common.  a?.,  8  lines,     iambic.  German  Air,  1785. 

Joyously.       ^ 
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1  I've  found    a  Friend ;  0   such    a  Friend !  lie  loved  me  ere    I    knew  Him ; 
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He  drew  me  with  the  cords  of  love,    And  thus   He  bound  me     to      Him. 
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And  round  my  heart  still  close  -  ly  twine,  Those  ties  which  nought  can 
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am  HLs,  and  He      is  mine,  For   ev  -  er     and  for 
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2  I've  foimd  a  Friend ;  0  such  a  Friend ! 

He  bled,  He  died  to  save  me ; 
And  not  alone  the  gift  of  life. 

But  His  own  self  He  gave  me. 
Nought  that  I  liave  my  own  I  aill, 

I  hold  it  for  the  Giver ; 
My  heart,  my  strengtli,  my  life,  my  all, 

Are  His,  and  His  for  ever. 

3  I've  found  a  Friend ;  0  such  a  Friend ! 

So  kind,  and  true,  and  tender ; 
So  wise  a  Counsellor  and  Guide, 

So  mighty  a  Defender ! 
From  Him  who  loves  me  now  so  well. 
What  power  my  soul  shall  sever  ? 
•      Shall  life  ?  or  death  ?  shall  earth  ?  or  hell  ? 
No !  I  am  His  for  ever. 

J,  a.  Small,  1866. 
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472  ^^  ^y  ^^*^  upon  the  hope  set  he/ore  t«.— Heb.  vi.  18. 

aberWtWltb.     [nnsx  tcse.]     7.^,8u„e«.  Joseph  Pakbt.  Mas.  Doc..  1877. 
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1  Je  -  S118 !  lov  -  er       of     my    soul.     Let  me   to  Thy   bos  -  om    fly, 
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While    the  near-  er      wa  -  ters   roll,   While  the  tem-pest  still    is     high. 
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Hide  me,    0     my    8a  -  viour,  hide,    Till  the  storm   of     life      is    past. 
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my    8a  -  viour,  hide,    Till  the  storm   of 
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life      is    past, 
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cr.  Safe 


in  -  to    the   ha  •  ven  guide  :    0       re  -  ceive  my    soul   at      last ! 
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Copyright.    In%erted  by  permisnon  of  Metsrs.  Uughet  and  Son, 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none ; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee ; 
Leave,  ah !  leave  me  not  alone, 
Still  support  and  comfort  me. 
cr.      All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed ; 
All  my  help  from  Thee  I  oring ; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 
With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 

/  3  Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all  I  want: 
More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find : 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 
Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind : 


JESUS  THE  CHRIST. 


Just  and  Holy  is  Thy  Name, 
p         I  am  all  unrighteousness ; 

Vile,  and  full  of  sin  I  am, 
cr.         Thou  art  full  of  tnith  and  grace. 

/  4  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found, 
Grace  to  pardon  all  my  sin ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound, 
Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
cr.      Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art, 
Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee: 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart. 
Rise  to  all  eternity. 

Charles  Wedey^  1740. 


f>Ollin0Bi2>e«     [second  tune.]  7'b.,  8  lines.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mns.  Doc,  18C1. 
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While  the    near-er      wa-  ters    roll,    While  the  tern-  pest  still    is    liigh. 
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Hide  me,   0     my      Sa-viour,  hide.       Till   the  storm  of      life    is    past^ 
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er.  Safe   in  -  to    the     ha-  venguide:      O    re-ceivemy     soul    at   last! 
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^7  0      Tlu  preaching  of  tJu  Cross  .  .  .  unto  hs  which  arc  saved,  is  the  power  of  Qod.  — 
^  '  ^-^  1  Cor.  i.  18. 

TTbC  JBlCaacD  flame.  8.7.,  S  lines,     iambic.  Sir  Joseph  Barnbt,  1891. 
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1  Lord  Je  -  sus  Christ !  For  love    of  Thee,  And    by  Thy  grace  en  -  dur  -  ing, 


^7~n~fTrT?ii 


^t=t 


$ 


=]v=F= 


^ 


i 


*^ 


=fc=5t 


— m — r-. — * — • — * — •-  ^ — « — * " o — ijr 

They  fought  of   old   the  good  -  ly  fight,  Our    lar  -  ger  life    en  -  sur  -  ing ; 
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For  Thee  with  soul   of      sa  •  cri  -  fice      In   -   i  -  qni-ty     as  •  sail  -  ing, 
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cr.  They  did  Thy  work,  they  wrought  Thy  will,  And  left  Thy  Cross  pre  -vail  -  ing. 
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By  permission  of  NoveUo  and  Company,  Limited. 


f  Lord  Jesiw  Christ !  For  love  of  Thee, 
With  that  same  grace  inspiring. 
We  take  Thy  banner  from  tneir  liands, 
To  higher  deeds  aspiring, 
cr.  For  Tliee  we  front  the  force  of  sin. 
With  faith  and  hope  unfailing, 
Grant  us  our  fathers^  blessing  still, 
To  see  Thy  Cross  prevailing. 

3. 
/  Lord  Jesus  Christ  I  For  love  of  Thee, 
With  that  same  grace  sustaining. 
Behind  us  march  our  eager  sons, 
Each  tempting  truce  disdaining ; 


For  Thee  with  flashinig:  eyes  they  move, 
Thy  future  ^lory  hading, 
cr.  0,  let  them  wm  the  golden  dream. 
And  see  Thy  Cross  prevailing. 

4. 

Lord  Jesus  Christ !  For  love  of  Thee, 

And  by  Thy  grace  abounding. 
Our  triumph  song  through  earth  and 
At  last  shall  be  resounding ;  [heaven 
jT'^'Ghry  and  hon&ur  to  the  Lamb 
For  all  His  sore  travailing^ 
Forever  and  forevermore 
His  Cross  shall  be  prevailing.^ 

Walter  J.  Mathams,  1899. 
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Behdd  the  Lamb  qf  God.— John  i.  29 

6.6.4.6.6.6.4.    Lowell  Mason,  Mus.  Doc,  1832. 
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1  My      faith  looks  up       to  Thee,     Thou    Lamb   of     Cal  -  va  -  ry, 
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'  viour  di  -  vine ;  p  Now    hear  me  while    I    pray :  Take     all 
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a  -  way ;  cr.  Oh,     let   me    from  this  day     Be     whol  -  ly     Thine. 


2  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 
My  zeal  inspire ; 
p      As  Thou  hast  died  for  me, 
Oh,  may  my  love  to  Thee, 
cr.      Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be— 
A  living  fire. 

p  3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 
Be  Thou  my  Guide : 
a\      Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away ; 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 
From  Thee  aside. 

pp  4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream- 
When  death's  cold  sullen  stream 
Shall  o'er  me  roll — 
cr.      Blest  Saviour,  then  in  love, 
Fear  and  distrust  remove ; 
Oh,  bear  me  safe  above — 
A  ransomed  soul. 

Hay  Palmer,  183L 
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4.75  ^^  ^^^  ^^  ChrisC*  have  crucified  the  JUsK—GtX.  r,  24. 

TIQleber*  7'b.  From  WsBER,  1786-1826. 
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1  Nev-  er     fur-  ther  than  Thy  cross,    Nev  -  er     high  -  er  than  Thy    feet ; 
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Here  earth's  precious  things  seem  dross,  Here  earth's  bit  -  ter  things  grow  sweet 
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p  2  Gazing  thus  our  sin  we  see, 

Learn  Thy  love  while  gazing  thus ; 
Sin  which  laid  the  cross  on  Thee, 
Love  which  bore  the  cross  for  us. 


3  Here  we  learn  to  serve  and  give, 
And,  rejoicing,  self  deny ; 
Here  we  gather  love  to  live. 
Here  we  gather  faith  to  die. 


/  4  Symbols  of  our  liberty 

Aiid  our  service  here  unite ; 
Captives,  byThy  cross  set  free. 
Soldiers  of  Thy  cross,  we  fight. 


/  6  Pressing  onwards  as  we  can, 

Still  to  this  our  hearts  must  tend  ; 
Where  our  earliest  hopes  b€^^, 
There  our  last  aspirings  end. 

/  6  Till  amid  the  Hosts  of  Light, 
We  in  Thee  redeemed,  complete, 
Through  Thy  cross  made  pure  and  white. 
Cast  our  crowns  before  Thy  feet. 

Elizabeth  Charles^  1869. 


^ 


4y  g  Lead  me  to  the  Rock  that  is  higher  than  I. — Psalm  Ixi.  2. 

'KCdbcadt  YiOt  76  or  BjalOn*    [fibst  tune.]  7's.,  G  lines.  Richard  Redhead,  1853. 
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1  Rock  of     a  -  ges,  cleft    for   me,       Let  me  hide  my  -  self   in  Thee ! 


'^^ 


^m 
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^^^m 
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^m 


Let  the   wa  -  ter    and    the  blood     From  Thy  wounded    side  whicn  flowed, 
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JESUS  THE  CHRIST. 


Pi  Ji~dlT7iJiij  i  iiUM 


cr.  Be    of    sin   the    dou  -  ble  cure ;  Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and  power. 


^g^f  f  f  Fi[:  C  Fiif  r  ri^-^^r^ 


Copyright    Inserted  by  permisnon  of  Mr.  W.  Walker. 


p  2  Not  the  labour  of  my  hands 
Can  fulfil  Thy  laVs  demands  ; 
Ck>uld  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Could  my  tears  for  ever  flow, 
cr.      All  for  sm  could  not  atone : 

Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone. 


3  Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring. 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling ; 
Nakea,  come  to  Thee  for  dress ; 
Helpless,  look  to  Thee  for  grace ; 
Black,  I  to  the  fountain  fly, 
Wash  me,  Saviour,  or  I  die ! 


dim.  4  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath. — 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death,— 
cr.      When  I  soar  through  worlds  unknown, — 
See  Thee  on  Thy  judgment  throne,— 
Rock  of  Aces !  shelter  me ! 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee ! 

Attgtisttu  M.  Topladify  1115. 


TniOOd0lDe.    [second  tumb.]  7'b,,  6  lines. 

Slatdy. 


fui\p 


J.  Thornton,  circa  1890. 
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1  Rock  of       a  -  ges,  cleft  for    me,        Let  me  hide  my  -  self    in   Thee  I 
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Let   the    wa  -  ter   and  the  blood     From  Thy  wound-  ed   side  which  flowed. 


s  ^ 


^^r 


tbirH-r'-f^-F 
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cr.  Be     of     sin   the    dou  -  ble  cure ;     Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and  power. 
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irAo  loved  nie,  and  gave  Himself  far  me, — Gal.ii.  20. 

G*8.,  6  lines.      Geoboe  Loaias,  MaR.  Bac.,  1881. 


p  1  Thy  life  was  giv'n  for  me,    Thy  blood,  O  Lord,  was  shed  That  Imightraiisom'dbe, 

„  u         ^      * ^     --» m •^' :^_  -•■ ^ *      «       /ITS.    ^   m      m      m      ^     Ji_      m 


_       <^-  ^      ^  p-<  _         _         _ 

And  quicken'd  from  the     dead :    Thy  life  was  giv'n  for  me ;  What  have  I   giv'n  for     Thee  ? 


cr. 
P 


cr. 
P 


Copyright,    Inserted 

2  Long  yeai*s  were  spent  for  me 

In  weariness  and  woe, 
That  through  eternity 

Thy  glory  I  might  know : 
Long  years  were  spent  for  me ; 
Have  I  spent  one  for  Thee  i 

3  Thou,  Lord,  hast  borne  for  me 

More  tlian  my  tongue  can  tell 
Of  bitterest  agony, 

To  rescue  me  from  hell : 
Thou  sufferedst  all  for  me ; 
What  have  I  borne  for  Thee? 


by  permission  of  Mrs.  Lomas. 

mf  4  And  Thou  hast  brought  to  me 
Down  from  Thy  home  above 
Salvation  full  ana  free. 
Thy  pardon  and  Thy  love : 
cr.      Great  gifts  Thou  broughtest  me ; 
p      What  have  I  brought  to  Thee? 
p  5  Olet  my  life  be  jgiven. 

My  years  for  Thee  be  spent, 
cr.      World-fetters  all  be  riven. 

And  joy  with  suffering  blent : 
/       Thou  garst  Thyself  for  me ; 
I  give  myself  to  Thee ! 

Frances  R.  Havergaly  1859. 


^"7Q      He  dieil  for  ally  that  they  which  live  should  not  henc^orth  live  unto  them^veSj  but 
^  '  ^  unto  Him  which  died/ar  them^  and  rose  again.— 2  Cor  v.  15. 

'KOCkinflbanU  L.M.  Edwd.  Miller,  Mus.  Doc.,  1790. 


When  I  .  .  Bur-vey   the  wondrous  cross,  On  which  the  Prince  of 


cr.  My  rich  -  est  gain    I 


count  but  loss.    And  poar  con-tempt  on 


my  pride. 


cr.  2  Forbid  it.  Lord,  that  I  should  boast^ 

Save  in  the  death  of  Christ  my  God ; 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  His  blood. 
J)  3  See  from  His  head.  His  hands,  His  feet. 
Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down : 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet. 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  ? 
7>  4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine. 

That  were  a  present  far  too  small ; 
cr.      Love  so  amazing,  so  divine. 

Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all ! 

I  ^^  \   Isaac  IVattSf  1707. 
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itsoxgcniicb. 


4.  His  Resurrection. 

Now  is  ChriM  risen  from  the  dead. — 1  Cor.  xv.  20. 


8.7.,  12  lines. 


Y.  C.  Maker,  1881. 


fc^^^J  Jlj  J  J»U:;'j  JLJ^ 


=2^ 


-cr 


/  1  Christ    is    ris  -  en,     hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  I  Ris  -  en  our  vie  -  tor  •  ions  Head  ! 

^       ^ r-m m m >>    »   ^  '      ^ 


p 


p 


:g= 


=F= 


Sing  His  praises,  hal-le  -  lu-jah  !  Christ  is  ris  -  en  from  the  dead.  Grate-ful-ly  our 


^P^Tf^pffnf^f^pzCTMiiptf^ 


p^iU^i^.M-ss:^^^^ 


It 


* 


hearts  adore  Him,  As  HisUghtoncemoreappears,Bowingdownin  joy  before  Him, 


wpfffiiF'FN^ 


^ 


kH— f- 


l^^i^lj 


Unison. 


Harmont. 
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It 


:^ 


I^Z 


3t*3tl3t 
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Ri-  sing  up  fromgrief  and  tears.^  Christ  is  ris-en,  hal-le  -  lu-jah !  Ris  -en  our  vie 


^a^^f  • ;  r  f  |i^ 


g 


=&ct 


Unison. 


Habhont. 


^^^^^^^^^^m 


m^ 


torious  Head !  SingHispraises,  hal-Ie  -  lu-jah !  Christ  is  ris -en  from  the    dead. 


e: 


irr.i-c<ifr 


rrmfrrriF&^ 


f~r 
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f  2  Christ  is  risen,  all  the  sadness 
Of  His  earthly  life  is  o*er, 
Through  the  open  gates  of  gladness 
He  returns  to  li^e  once  more. 
er.     Death  and  hell  before  Him  bending, 
See  Him  rise,  the  Victor  now, 
Angels  on  His  steps  attending, 
Glory  round  His  wounded  brow. 
Christ  is  risen,  et<*. 


/3 


(485) 


Christ  is  risen,  hencefortli  never 

Death  or  hell  shall  thus  enthral, 
We  are  Christ's,  in  Him  for  ever, 

We  have  triumphed  over  all. 
All  the  doubting  and  dejection 

Of  our  trembhng  hearts  have  ceased, 
'Tis  His  day  of  resurrection. 

Let  us  rise  and  keep  the  feast. 
Christ  is  risen,  etc. 

J.  S.  B.  Monsell,  1863. 
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480  Thtfirst-fruiU  of  them  that  sUpt^l  Cor.  xv.  20. 

jEaatCr  f>l?mn.  7*8.,  with  Refrains.    Lyra  Davidica,  1708. 


f    r 

/  1  Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to    -    day, 


"cr 


mtt-h^ 


Hal 
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jah! 


;^ 
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Sons  of       men,  and      an  -  gels,    say :       Hal    -        •      le    -    lu     -    jah ! 
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^y 
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=r=^ 


tr^ 


Raise  your  songs  and    tri-umphs  high :    Hal  -     le    •     lu     -     jah  I 


gp 
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^^ 
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Pppl  jijj^^'ii^^^rjii 


Sing,  ye   heavens ;  thou  earth  re 


ply.       Hal      >  le  -  lu     -    jah ! 


Uffi/n^'^^Xj^K^' 


2  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done ; 
/  Fought  the  fight  the  battle  won ; 

Lo !  our  Sun*8  eclipse  is  o'er : 
Lo !  He  sets  in  blood  no  more. 

3  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal, 
/  Christ  hath  burst  the  gates  of  hell ; 

Death  in  vain  forbids  Him  rise ; 
Christ  hath  opened  Paradise. 


4  Lives  again  our  glorious  King; 
Where,  O  Death,  is  now  thy  sting? 

p  Once  He  died  our  souls  to  save : 
/  Where's  thy  victory,  0  Grave? 

5  Soar  we  now  where  Christ  liath  led, 
Following  our  exalted  Head  : 
Made  like  Him,  like  Him  we  rise : 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies. 

CharUs  JVedey,  1739. 


N.B. — When  sung  to  **  Easter  Hymn,**  the  word  "  Hallelnjab  "  follows  every  line. 
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48 1       The  first  day  of  the  week  .  .  ,  Heisnot  here,  hut  is  m«n.~Luke  xxiv.  1,  6. 
J6t  'KC6Urre{it.  7.6.,  8  Unes.  Caryl  Florio. 

Con  moto. 


Arr.  by  £.  R,  B.,  1905. 


Con  moto,       .        ,  l  ,  ^^     ,  Arr.  byjs.  k 

gtJiJ  JJI'J  ^11,11-^jJ  jlJ 


/  1  The   Day   of     Re  -  sur  -  rec  -  tion !  Earth,  tell     it    out    a    -  br^d ! .  . 


The  Pass-o-  ver    of      glad   -   ness !  The  Pass 


XT 

0  •  ver      of        God! 


iAi,ii.i\u^^m 
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ter  -  nal,   From     this  world  to     the 


ffi/ From  Death  to  Life   E 
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.-L..-JV 


sky, 


^fc 


^^^ 


,^,        I      Strict  time,     i        i       ,  , 


f  Our  Christ  hath  brought  us      o     -      ver,    With  hymns  of    vie  -  to   -    ry. 


Nf  P  f  rif. 


f-p-^hpH 
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mf  2  Our  hearts  be  pure  from  evil, 
That  we  may  see  aright 
The  Lord  in  rays  eternal 
Of  Resurrection-Light ; 
p      And,  listening  to  His  accents, 
May  hear  so  calm  and  plain. 
His  own  All  hail  /  and  hearing, 
/         May  raise  the  victor  strain ! 

Unison  /  3  Now  let  the  heavens  be  joyful ! 
Let  earth  her  song  begin ! 
Let  the  round  world  keep  triumph, 

And  all  that  is  therein : 
Invisible  and  visible. 
Their  notes  let  all  things  blend,— 
ff      For  Christ  the  Lord  is  risem— 
Our  Joy  that  hath  no  end. 

St.  John  Damascene^  tr,  J.  M.  Neale^ 
(487  ) 


1863. 
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5.  His  Ascension  and  Reign. 

4.32  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  0/  l&rd*. — Rev.  x\x.  16. 

AtlC6' XanC.     [kihst  tuxe.]        cm.  with  Refrain.  Wm.  Shrubsole,  1779. 
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f*^-* 


/  1  All    hail  the  power  of      Je  -  su's  naine !  Let   an  -  geh  prostrate  fall : 


^ifi^- FFfirT/fiifiPf  r  rN 


p^^^ad^^^^g^ 


Bring  forth    the     roy  -  al 


di 


a  -   dem,      And     crown      Him, 
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crown    Hira,      crown    Him,      crown    Him 
42 ca      .   "P: "P-         r>        ^ 


Lord       of 


alL 


g^T^    P  I  P    f,  ^^ 


2  Crown  Him,  ye  martyrs  of  your  God, 
Who  from  His  altar  call ; 
Extol  the  stem  of  Jesse's  rod, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

JO  3  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Isi-ael's  race, 
A  remnant  weak  and  small, 

cr.      Hail  Him  who  saves  yon  hy  His  grace 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

p  4  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 

The  wormwood  and  the  gall ; 
cr.      Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  His  feet. 
And  crown  Him,  Lord  of  all. 

ff  5  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 
On  this  terrestrial  ball. 
To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
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6  0  that  with  yonder  sacred  thronir 
We  at  His  feet  may  fall, 
Join  in  the  everhisting  song, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all ! 

Edward  Perroiiet^  1779. 


SMa2>Cin*     [second  tune.]    ^ CM.  with  Refrain. 

1^ 


Jamf.8  Ellor,  1838. 
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/ 1  All     hail    the     power      of      Je  -  su's  name  I    Let      an  •  gels  prostrate 
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fall :     Let     an    •   gels  pros  -  trate    fall :     Bring  forth  the    roy    -    al 
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And    crown 
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.  AndcrownHim,        crown  Him,         crown  Him, 


And    crown 


.    .  Him, 


AndcrownHim,        crown  Him,         crown  Him, 
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^ 


crown  Hmi,    erown  Him, ..  crown  Him,    crown  Him,and crown  Him  Lord  of     all 
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483  ^^"^  '^^  burden  upon  the  Zonf.— Psalm  W.  22. 

Stepbano0.  8.5.8.3.  sir  hexbt  w.  bakzr,  isea 


S  '  S — d d    "  d — d — #- 

p  1  Art  thou  wea  -  ry,     art  thou  Ian-  guid,    Art  thou  sore  dis  -  trest  t 
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/"Come     to      Me,"8aith    One,  "and    com  •  ing,  p  Be 


^g).i  f  f-f-^=|rf-f    ^  e-lff=^ 


rest" 


np- 
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nif  Hath  He  marks  to  lead  me  to  Him, 

If  He  be  my  guide  ? 
;>  "  In  His  feet  and  hands  are  wound-prints, 
And  His  side." 

3. 

Is  there  diadem,  as  monarch, 
That  His  brow  adorns  ? 
/  "  Yea,  a  crown,  in  very  surety : 
p  But  of  thorns." 

4. 
If  I  find  Him,  if  I  foUow, 
What  His  guerdon  here  ? 
p  "  Many  a  sorrow,  many  a  laboiu:. 
Many  a  tear." 

5. 

If  I  still  hold  closely  to  Him, 
What  hath  He  at  last  ? 
/  "  Sorrow  vanquished,  labour  ended, 
Jordan  passed." 

6. 
If  I  ask  Him  to  receive  me. 
Will  He  say  me  nay  ? 
€r. "  Not  till  earth  anci  not  till  heaven 
Pass  away." 
Stephen  th^  SahaiU,  tr.  J.  M.  Neale,  1862. 
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4-84-  Worthy  is  the  Lamb  thai  vxu  slain.— Eev,  ▼.  1% 

St.  fUlbert.    [KBST  TUNB.]  CM.        H.  J.  Gauktlett,  Mufl.  Doc,  1852. 

1^ 


^a4+444-J4ii^^^ 


/  1  Come  let   us  join  our  cheer-ful  songs  With  an- gels  round  the  throne ; 

^  ,  M   g  T  #  .  g   p   ^  M  o  .  ^ — i — g.  ttg  .  r^ ' 


'"^I'lrip'r'ifr^^^ 


Jlt: 
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^mi 
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^^^ 


Ten  thou-sand  thousand  are  their  tongues,  But    all  their  joys  are    one. 


'c^*i'trif  r  rnf  c  piifif  rffii^Mi 


2  Worthy  the  Lamh  that  died,  they  cry, 

To  ie  exalted  thus : 
/     Worthy  the  Lamb,  our  lips  reply, 
For  He  ¥ras  slain  for  us. 

3  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honour  and  power  divine ; 
cr.      And  blessings  more  than  we  can  give, 
Be,  Lord,  for  ever  Thine. 

/.  4  Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  sky. 
And  air,  and  earth,  and  seas. 
Conspire  to  lift  Thy  glories  hi^i. 
And  speak  Thine  endless  praise. 

ff  5  The  whole  creation  join  in  one, 
To  bless  the  sacred  Name 
Of  Him  who  sits  upon  the  throne, 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 

Isaac  Watts,  1707. 


DatlVitS*    [second  tunk.] 


CM. 


I^vjjn 


Henry  Lahec,  1855.- 
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/  1  Come  let  us  join  our  cheer-  f  ul  songs  With  an  -  gels  round  the    throne  ; 


't^v'i p  ll^'^\^f y'iif.i-f-f-^^ 
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Ten  thousand,  thousand    are  their  tongues,  But    all  their  joys  are       one. 
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Dla^emata. 


On  His  head  ^cerc  many  crown$. — Rev.  xix.  12. 

S.M.  D.     Sir  Geo.  J.  Elvey.  Mus.  Doc.,  1868. 


m^-jj-ui^^^^rh^ti^^m 


f\  Grown  Him  with  lua  -  ny    crowns,        The  Lamb  up-  on  His  throne; 
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=ii==t 
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^^^^^^^^^^ 


Hark !  how  the  heavenly      an -them  drowns  All     mu  -  sic   but    its     own: 
*   ■  ^     g— »=ri-r|g-g— r-fflg^  ^     *     g   Jt*   ■  o. 
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A  -  wake,  my    soul,  and     sing 


Of    Him  who  died   for     thee, 


£ai*«T  I  f  F-M^'  II  r  i*r  f  r  '^ 
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cr.  And  hail  Him   as   thy  matchless  King  Thro'  all     e  -  ter  -  ni    -    ty. 


^=1 


Oypyrighi.    Itiserted  by  pennUtion  from  "  Ilymns  A.  d-  A/." 


Crown  Him  the  Son  of  God 
Before  the  worlds  began. 

And  ye,  who  tread  where  He  hath  trod, 
Crown  Him  the  Son  of  Man, 
Who  every  grief  hath  known 
That  wrings  the  human  breast. 

And  takes  and  bears  them  for  His  own, 
That  all  in  Him  may  rest. 


/3      Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  Life, 
Who  triumphed  o*er  the  grave. 
And  rose  victorious  in  the  strife 
For  those  He  came  to  save ; 
His  glories  now  we  sing. 
Who  died,  and  rose  on  nigh, 
Who  died,— eternal  life  to  bring. 
And  lives,  that  death  may  die. 


/  4      Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  heaven. 
Enthroned  in  worlds  above. 
Crown  Him  the  King  to  whom  is  given 
The  wondrous  name  of  Love. 
Crown  Him  with  many  crocus 
As  thrones  before  Him  fall. 
Crown  Him,  ye  kinas,  with  many  crowns, 
For  He  is  King  of  all. 

Matthew  Bridges,  1851,  and  Godfrey  Thring,  1882. 

^  ^^^^  ^ 
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i^g0  lie  shall  have  dominion  also/rom  sea  to  sea, — Psalm  Ixxii.  8. 

OvnbCXBXC^.    [first  tune.]  L.M.  W.  H.  Gladstone,  1872. 
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/  1  Jesus  shall  reign  wherever  the   sun     Doth  hissuc-ces- si  ve  journeys  run  ; 
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His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore,  Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 


By  permvuion  of  Novetto  and  Company,  Limited. 


For  Him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made, 
And  praises  throng  to  crown  His  head ; 
His  Name  like  sweet  perfume  sliall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

3. 
/  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 

Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweetest  song ; 
p  And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 

Their  early  blessings  on  His  Name. 


/  Blessinjgs  abound  where'er  He  rei^s ; 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  lose  his  chams ; 
The  wearv  find  eternal  rest ; 
And  all  the  sous  of  want  are  blest. 

5. 
Where  He  displays  His  healing  power, 
Death  and  the  curse  are  known  no  more ; 
In  Him  the  tribes  of  Adam  boast 
More  blessings  than  tlieir  father  lost. 


6. 
ff  Let  every  creature  rise,  and  bring 
Peculiar  honours  to  our  King  ; 
Angels  descend  with  songs  a^^ain. 
And  earth  repeat  the  loud  Amen. 


l»iac  IVattSy  1719. 


JEl^  or  Bccrfndtotu 


L.M. 


William  Moore,  circa  1860. 


/I  Jesus  sliall  reign  whcr-e'er  the   sun    Doth  his  sue  -  ces-sive  journeys  run 


^f^ 


^ 


Jj 


tsz 


e 


g±: 


^ 


T 


r 


^i^:  JiJ.JT^ttfr^rHdNi-i^ai 


.^ ^ . ., — - — _— — . ^^    «_^^ 

His  king    -  dom  stretch  irora  shore         to  shore,  Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no    more. 


His  kiugdom  stretch 


from  shore  to  shore, 
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^QY  -^  ff^^^  multitude^  which  no  man  could  number.— Rev.  Tii.  9. 

BlfOrZ).  7.6.8.6.7.6.8.6.  J.  B.  Dtms,  Mob.  Doc.,  1875. 
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1  Ten  thou  -  sand  times  ten  thou  -  sand,     In    shi  -  ning  rai  -  ment  bright, 
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The     ar  -  mies  of   the  ran  -  somed  saints  Throng  up    the  steeps  of     light : 


fjr'-xff  fr  j^  j+pp-p-^ 


i^^rr  J  i  ^i^y^^^ 


er.  'Tis     fin-ished !  all    is 
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fin-ished,  Their  fight  with  death  and      sin  ; 
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Lift    up,   lift    up,  ye      gold  -  en  gates,  And    let     the  vie  -  tors     in. 

f-:  f  f"  f 
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Copyright.    Tntierted  by  ptrmi»9um  from  "  H]fmn»  A.  <t  Jf." 


2  Wliat  rush  of  hallelujahs 

Fills  all  the  earth  and  sky ! 
What  harping  of  a  thousand  harps 

Bespeaks  the  triumph  nigh ! 
0  day.  lor  which  creation 

Ana  all  its  tribes  were  made ! 
0  joy,  for  all  its  former  woes 

A  thousandfold  repaid ! 


/  3  Oh.  then  what  rapturous  greetings, 
On  Canaan's  happy  shore. 
What  knitting  severed  friendships  up, 

Where  partings  are  no  more ! 
Then  eyes  with  joy  shall  sparkle, 
p         That  flowed  with  tears  of  late ; 
cr.      Orphans  no  longer  fatherless, 
,         Nor  widows  oesolat^. 


4  Bring  near  Thy  great  salvation. 
Thou  Lamb  for  sinners  slain. 
Fill  up  the  roll  of  Thine  elect, 

Then  take  Thy  power  and  reign ; 
Appear,  Desire  of  nations. 

Thine  exiles  long  for  home ; 
Show  in  the  heavens  Thy  promised  sign ; 
Thou  Prince  and  Saviour,  come ! 

H,  Alford,  1867. 
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St.  Serf  or  Doll?  3nnocent0. 


Worthy  is  the  Lamb  that  was  j/ain.— Rev.  ▼.  12. 


L.M.  D. 


Henbt  Lahee,  circa  1870. 
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1  O  Ood  of  God  !  O  Light  of  Light !  Thou  Prince  of  Peace,  Thou  King  of  Kings 
fr^2Deep  in  the  Pro-phete'  sa-credpage,  Grand  in  the  Po  •  eta*  wing -ed  word. 
v^  8  Tliat  life  of  truth,  those  deeds  of  love,  p  That  death  of  pain,  'mid  hate  and  scorn 
n\f  A    Na-tions   a  -  far,    in.   ignorance  deep  ;    Isles      of    the   sea,  where  dark -ness  lay  ; 

6  Sing    to    the  Lord    a       glo-  rious  song,     Sing      to  His  Name,  His      love  forth  tell ; 
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/  To    Thee,  where  an  -  gels  know   no  night.  The    song    of   praise  for       ev  -  er    rings  :— 
Slow  •  ly       in    type,  from    age    to    age^      Na  -  tions   be  -  held  their   com  -  ing  Lord  : 
/These    all     are  past,  and    now     a  -  bove.    He   reigns  our  King !  once  crown'd  with  thorn. 
These   hear  His  voice,  they  wake  from  sleep, /And  throng  with  joy    the      up  •  ward  way. 
Sing    on,  heaven's  host,  His  praise  pro- long ;  Sing,     ye    who  now   on    earth    do  dwell:— 
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er.  To  Him  who  sits  up  •  on  the  throne.  The  Lamb  once  slain  for  sin  -  ful  men, 
cr.  Till,  thro'   the  deep    Ju   -  de  -  an    night.  Rang    out    the  song,  "Good- will   to  men**; 

/  "  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heav'n-  ly  gates."  So  sang  His  hosts,  uu  -  beard  by  men  ; 
They    cry   with    us,"  Send  forth  Thy  light,  j>  O     Lamb,  once  slain  for      sin  •  ful  men  ; 

tn/  Wor  •  thy    the  Lamb   for     sin  •  ners  slain.   From     an  -  gels,  praise ;  and  thanks  from  men. 
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Be    hon-our,  might ;  all     by  Him  won  ; 
Hymned  by    the  first -bom  sons  of  light.      fte 
cr.  "lift    up  your  hearts,  for    you   He  waits."  "We 
/  Burst  Satan's  bonds,  O     Ood    of  Might.     Set 
Wor  -  thy  the  Lamb,  en-thron'd  to  reign. 


Glo-ry  and  praise !  A  -  men,  A  -  men. 
ech  -  oed  now— "Goodwill,"  A  -  men. 
lift  them  up ! "  A  -  men,  A  -  men  ! 
all  men  free  I  A  -  men,  A  •  men  ! 
/  Glo-ry  and    pow'r !  A  -  men,    A  -  men. 

John  Julian,  area  187a 
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Copyright    Inserttd  by  the  Composer's  permiseion. 
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6.  His  Names  and  Work. 

489  Behdd,  I  stand  at  the  door  and  knock.— Bay,  iii.  20. 

7.7.8.7.8.7. 
ftnOChiltfl,  hnOCWnfl,  WbO  is  tbere  ?  Geo.  F.  Root,  Mas.  Doo.,  1820-1895. 
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pp  1  Knocking,  knocking,    who  is  there?    Waiting,     waiting,     oh,  how  fair! 
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«i/'Tis    a    pil-grim,strangeandking-ly,     Nev-er  such  was  seen  be- fore; 
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cr.  Ah,  my  soul,   for     such  a  won  -  der,    Wilt  thou  not     un   -  do  the  door  ? 

H« . ^i N- 


pp      Knocking,  knocking,  still  He 's  there ! 
Waiting,  waiting,  wondrous  fair : 
p  But  the  door  is  hard  to  open. 
For  the  weeds  and  ivy  vine, 
dim.  With  their  dark  and  clinging  tendrils, 
Ever  round  the  hinges  twine. 


cr.      Knocking,  knocking— what !  still  there  ? 

Waiting,  waiting,  grand  and  fair ! 
»/?/  Yes,  the  piercfed  hand  still  knocketh. 

And  beneath  the  crownM  hair 
cr.  Beam  the  patient  eyes,  so  tender, 
Of  thy  Saviour  waiting  there. 

Harriet  Betcher  Stowe  (adapted)^  1867. 
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490  1/  O'li-V  ''t<z»  .  .  .  open  the  door^  I  will  come  in, — Rev.  iii.  20. 

VakeetraW.  lO.lO.lO.lO.  Clthbxrt  Howard,  1896. 


1  Conie    in,    0   come  !    the     door  stands  o  -  pen  now ;      I    knew  Thy 
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Toice ;  Lord      Je  -  sus,    it    was    Thou ;     p  The     sun  has     set    long 
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since :  the  storms  he -gin ;  (TT.'Tis    time  for  Thee,  my  Sa-viour,  0     come     in! 
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Copyright.    Inserted  by  the  Composer'i  permietion. 


I  seek  no  more  to  alter  things,  or  mend, 
Before  the  coming  of  so  great  a  Friend  ; 
All  were  at  best  unseemly ;  and  'twere  ill. 
Beyond  all  else,  to  keep  Thee  waiting  still. 

3. 
Then,  as  Thou  art,  all  holiness  and  bliss. 
Come  in,  and  see  my  chamber  as  it  is ; 
er.  I  bid  Thee  welcome  boldly,  in  the  name 
dim.  Of  Thy  great  glory  and  my  want  and  shame. 


•2  1 


Gome,  not  to  find,  but  make,  this  troubled  heart 
A  dwelhng  worthy  of  Thee  as  Thou  art ; 
er.  To  chase  the  gloom,  the  terror,  and  tlie  sin, 
Gome,  all  Thyself,  yea  come,  Lord  Jesus,  in ! 

H,  a  G.  MouU,  circa  1885. 
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JESUS  THE  CHRIST. 

^Q1  He  that  hath  seen  Me  hath  seen  the  Father, — John  xiv.  9. 

DCWebUn?.  8.6.8.6.8.8. 


BoBT.  Graham. 
Bar.  by  C.  &,  1905. 
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w^  1    In  Christ  I  feel  the  heart  of   God  Throbbingfrom  heaven  thro'  cartE; 

2  In  Christ  I  touch  the  hand  of   God,  From  His  pure  height  reach'd  down, 

3  Hold-ing  His  hand,  my  steadied  feet  May  walk  the     air,    the     seas  ; 
cres,  4  Not  my  Christ  on-ly  ;  He    is  ours :  Hu  -  man  -i  -  ty's  close    bond  ; 


cres.  Life  stirs  a  -  gain  with  -  in    the  clod,    Re-newed   in  beau  -  teous  birth ; 
By    bless-ed    ways  be   -  fore  im-trod,     To     lift     us    to      our   crown ; 
On     life  and  death  His  smile  falls  sweet.  Lights    up  all  mys  -  ter  -    ies  : 
Key    to    its    vast,  un  -  opened  powers,  Dream  of  our  dreams  be  -  yond. 
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hat  yet"  we  shall  be  none  can  tell: .  .er.  Now  are  we  His  and   all  is  well. 

Z«cy  Larcom,  circa  1865. 


The  soul  springs  up,  a  flower  of    prayer  ,Breathing  His  breath  out  on  the  air. 
/  Victory  tliat  only     per-fect  is    .    .  Thro' lov-ing  sac- ri  -  ficeJikeHis. 
/  Stranger  nor  exile   can    I    be      In    new  worlds  where  He  leadeth  me. 
/>  Wh 


*^  Convriaht.  1905.  bu  The  Sundait  School  Union.  • 
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Copyright,  1905,  by  The  Sunday  School  Union. 

Do  all  in  the  name  qf  the  Lord  Jesus. — Col.  iiu  17. 

6.5.,  8  lines.     Sir  H.  S.  Oakelet,  Mas.  Doc.,  1868. 
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1  In  the  Name  of     Je    -   sus      We  each  o-ther  greet;     Thro' the  Name  of 
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Je    -     sus       Seek  the  mer  -  cy  -  seat.  /  'Tis  His  per-  feet    mer  •    it ; 
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way  ;   p  Tis  His  promised  8pi  -  rit  Tunes  our  hearts  to   pray. 


Drives  our  fears  a   - 
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Copyright.    Inserted  by  permuttion  of  Mr.  E.  M.  Odkeley. 


2  In  the  face  of  Jesus 

We  the  Father  see; 
Brightness  of  His  glory, 

Image  true  is  He ; 
Of  the  love  unbounded, 

Dimly  seen  before, 
Love  ereirorlds  were  founded, 

Love  for  evermore. 

3  Twas  the  voice  of  Jesus. 

Full  of  grace  and  trutn, 
Charm'd  oiur  listening  childhood. 
Won  our  wayward  youth. 


cr.  Now,  through  years  before  us, 
Manv,  Lord,  ox  few, 
Swav  Thy  sceptre  o'er  us. 
All  our  wills  renew. 
4  At.  the  feet  of  Jesus 

Finds  our  faith  its  rest ; 
At  the  cross  of  Jesus, 
Union  deep  and  blest. 
cr.  Still  on  Thee,  relying. 

Keep  us,  Saviour-Friend, 


Daily  strength  supplying, 
Faithful  to  the  end. 

W.  H.  Gro&er,  1896. 
This  hymn  may  also  be  smig  to  tmie  "  Ruth,"  No.  879. 
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Aelcombe. 


Ashamed  of  Me.—M^rk  viii.  38. 
L.M. 


Samuel  Webbe,  1792. 
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p  1  Je  -  sus  !  and  shall  it    ev  -  er     be,     A  mor-tal     man  ashamed  of  Thee? 
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aed  of  Thee, 


Ashamed 
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whom  an-  gels  praise !  Whose  glories  shine  through  endless  days ! 
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cr.  Ashamed  of  JesTis  I— sooner  far 
Let  evening  blush>to  own  a  star : 
He  sheds  tne  beams  of  light  divine 
O'er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 

3. 
Ashamed  of  Jesus !— just  as  soon 
Let  midnight  be  ashamed  of  noon : 
Tis  midnight  with  my  soul,  till  He, 
Bright  Morning  Star !  bids  darkness  flee, 
4. 

/  Ashamed  of  Jesus !— tliat  dear  Friend 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend  ; 

(  499 


No !  when  I  blush— be  this  my  shame, 
That  I  no  more  revere  His  Name. 

6. 
Ashamed  of  Jesus !— Yes,  I  may. 
When  I've  no  guilt  to  wash  away ; 
No  tear  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave, 
No  fears  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 
6. 

.  Till  then— nor  is  my  boasting  vain— 
Till  then  I  boast  a  Saviour  skiin ! 
And  oh,  may  this  my  glory  be, 
That  Christ  is  not  aslmmed  of  me ! 

\  Joseph  (Srvj^  ^  Vl^^ 
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^Q4>        ^'*  ^^  ^^  Master  and  Lord :  and  ye  say  toell;  for  so  I  am. — John  xiii.  13. 

flSafltBter.  5.6.2.6.6.6.2.  r.  y.  HARDDiia,  1905. 
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1  Je  -  8U8,  Mas  -  ter      mine !  T  .         In    Thy  love     di  -   vine 
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,    .  rest.       cr.  As     days     and    sea-  sons      glide  .    . 
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Be    ev-erbymy     side;      Thy  will,whate'erbe  -tide,        Is  .  •     best. 


Copyright,  1005,  &y  7^ 

/  2  Jesus,  Brother  true ! 

With  Thv  strength  endue 
My  neart. 
cr.     Then  though  the  world  deceive, 
My  soul  to  Thee  sliall  cleave  ; 
The  sharpest  sting  shall  leave 
No  smart. 
3  Jesus,  Shepherd  wise! 
Fix  my  wandering  eyes 
On  Thee. 
cr.     Thy  wisdom's  heavenly  lore, — 


Sunday  School  Union. 

A  rich  unbounded  store, 
My  staff  for  evermore 
Shall  be. 
/  4  Jesus,  Saviour  King! 
Praise  to  Thee  I'll  sing 

Alway. 
Wlien  life's  swift  race  is  nm 
And  life's  fierce  battle  won, 
ff      On  Thy  head  be  the  crown 
For  aye. 
Joseph  Braicn  Morgan  y  1896. 
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He  led  them  forth  by  the  right  wwy.-— Psalm  cvii.  7. 

5.5.8.8.5.5.  Adam  Dbe8se,.1680. 


1  Je-sus,  still  lead  on,  Till  our  rest  be  won ;  Andalthough  the  way  be  cheer-less. 


cr.  We  will  follow,  cahn  and  fear  -    less :  Guldens  by  Thy  hand  Toour  Father-land. 


^,f*»^ 
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If  the  way  be  drear, 

If  the  foe' be  near, 
Let  not  faithless  fears  overtake  us, 
Let  not  faith  and  hope  forsake  us ; 

For,  through  many  a  foe, 

To  our  home  we  go. 
/4 


p  2      If  tlie  way  be  drear,  |  p  3      When  we  seek  relief 

From  a  long-felt  grief , 
When  oppressed  by  new  temptations, 
Lord,  increase  and  periect  patience; 
Show  us  that  bright  shore 
Where  we  weep  no  more. 
Jesus,  still  lead  on, 
Till  om-  rest  be  won : 
Heavenly  Leader,  still  direct  us, 
Still  supportj  console,  protect  us, 
Till  we  safely  stand 
In  our  Fatherland. 

N.  L.  Zinzendorfy  tr,  Jane  Borthvnek^  1864. 

496  ^  ^^  ^^  ^'^  '^  strength  of  the  Lord  Ood.—Fsalm  Ixxi.  16. 

Bpipbani?  f)Bmn.  ll.lO.ll.lO.    DactyUic.  J.  F.  Thbupp,  1827-1867. 

At  quick  speed. 
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bright-ness ;     Joy  hath  de 
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come, 


Peace  hath  been  spo  -  ken ;  we 
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hear    it,  we   take    it ;  cr.  An  -  gels  are  sing  -  ing,  and  shall  we  be  dum|)  ? 
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/  2  Happy  in  Him  who  hath  loved  us  and  bought  us, 

Ricn  in  the  life  which  He  gives  to  His  own, 
p      Filled  with  the  peace  passing  all  undei*standing, 

Never  less  lonely  than  just  when  alone. 
/  3  Safe  in  His  strength,  in  His  love  ever  happy. 

What  are  the  tremblings  and  tossings  of  time  ? 
Firm  in  His  g[rasp,  to  His  arm  ever  clin^ng, 
Upward,  still  upward  we  buoyantly  clunb. 
/  4  High  on  the  rock,  in  our  fortress  sure  sheltered, 
Wave,  wind,  and  foeman  assail  us  in  vain ; 
Buckler  and  shield  is  He,  what  can  alarm  us? 
What  though  the  fiery  darts  shower  like  the  rain  ? 
ff  5  Lead  on,  our  Captain,  we  follow,  we  follow ; 
Life  is  no  slumber,  our  battle  no  dream ; 
Lift  up  Thy  banner,  we  rally,  we  rally ; 
Wave  high  Thy  a  word,  we  press  on  in  its  gleam. 

Horatius  Bonar^  1S07 
(  601  ) 
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raitb. 

it 


A  man  full  qf/aith.^  Acta  vl.  5. 
8.6.8.6.8.8.8.6 


GenDan  Air. 


f^-fJiJij^||,.^,.-JiiJ^^ 


1  My  faith  it      is    an 


oak  -  en   staff,  The  travliei-'s  well-loved  aid ; 


^tri^f  pp  ip-f-fi-Firi  FFif 


i^^jjPi^AfflW^^^ 


^S 


/  My  faith  it 


weap-on   stout,  The    sol-dier's  trusted    blade. 


rrnrf  fiirirrii 


^sM 


E 


fjt 


pu\hiPi-i^mi\^.\U^^mii 


ni  trav  -  el   on    and      still  be  stirred  By   si-lent  thought  or       so-cialword, 


^''Ul'  &r   rl['  rr"r'r  t^C/gyTf-^^ 


>J''''4U^'J,"I^^,    JlNlil^Nj^U    " 


cr.  By    all   my   per  -  ils       un  -  de  -  terred,  A      sol  -  dier  -  pil-grim  staid. 


ff  FF  IF  F  r^fir  I"  I  I'll'  II 


;t^ 


2  I  have  a  Captain,  and  the  heart 

Of  every  private  man 
Has  drunk  m  valour  from  His  eyes 

Since  first  the  war  b^n ; 
He  is  most  merciful  in  nght. 
And  of  His  scars  a  single  si^ht 
The  embers  of  our  failing  might, 

Into  a  fiame  can  fan. 


3  I  have  a  Gmde.  and  in  His  steps 
When  travellers  have  trod. 
Whether  beneath  was.tiinty  rock 
Or  yielding  grassy  sod, 
cr.     They  cared  no^  but  with  force  unspent, 
Unmoved  by  pain  they  onward  went, 
Unstayed  by  pleasures  till  they  bent 
Their  zealous  course  Co  God. 


4  My  faith  it  is  an  oaken  staff, 
p         0,  let  me  on  it  lean ; 

My  faith  it  is  a  trasty  sword, 
p         Mijy  falsehood  find  it  keen ! 

Thy  Spirit,  Lord,  to  me  impart, 
er.     O  make  me  wliat  Thou  ever  art,— 
Of  patient  and  courageous  heart, 
As  all  true  saints  have  been. 

T.  T.  Lynch,  1818-1871. 
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A  good  soldier  of  Juus  CAm/.— 2  Tim.  ii.  3. 

7.6.,  8  lines.     ^  Alexandeb  Ewing,  1853. 


P^i^^iii  iU  ;iiJij~Hjj]j 


-0-     -m-    -^  •' 

1  0  great  Lord  Christ,  my    Sa  -  viour,  Thou   go  -  est  forth  to     war  I 


£ 


^ir  f  FFI|:  FiiMr^^ 


^§ 


^ 


P'\K  i\i  i  l^^l^^iLU^. 


A -gainst  Thee  surge  the     foe  -  raen— They  miis  -  ter  from   a   -   far! 


^ 


trrT\f  [iifiiM'p 


^ 


^ 


^ 


^"M  .iiiJ^i^ 


i 


-e> "    p #— 

cr.  I      hear  Thy  clear  voice  ring  -  ing      A  -  bove  the    ea  -  ger     fight, 


^°> 


^^rTj-j\y\:^wr^-t^ 


P^n^U^U  iiiiNJiJij.il 


**  Come     hi  •  ther,  son,  and   serve      Me,    And  wield  the  arms  of      light.** 


^mJ\\}'^  \\f  [\\;\f  p  p  fi^ 


2  I  see  amid  the  darkness, 
Wliere  tides  of  battle  toss, 
AJoft  Thy  broad  white  banner, 
Marked  with  the  blood-red  cross ; 
cr.      And  all  around  are  marshalled 

The  men  whose  hearts  are  pure : 
Through  Thine  anointing  Spirit 
They  shall,  0  Christ,  endure. 


pp  3  But  I  am  all  unstable 

As  a  wind-shaken  reed ; 
Forgotten  vow  and  failure 

And  sins  my  way  impede: 
Behold,  they  are  as  scarlet 

Before  Thy  holy  face: 
I  cannot  tell  their  number ; 
cr,         I  can  but  trust  Thy  grace. 


cr,  4  Yet  would  I,  Lord,  press  near  Thee, 
And  share  Thy  toil  divine— 
Thy  love's  long  patient  viril 

Ere  lights  of  morning  shine! 
My  Captain,  0  my  Captain, 

Stretch  forth  Tliv  nail-pierced  hand, 
And  claim  me  by  that  token 
One  of  Thy  soldier  band ! 

Alfred  H,  Vine,  1895. 
(  503  ) 
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St.  ItnxQucxitc. 


Until  Christ  be  formed  in  you.— GaL  iv.  19. 
CM. 


^M 


E.  C.  Walkeb,  1881. 

4- 


3  i  j.ii;i  i  ffl 


1  0      Je-sus  Christ,  grow  Thou  in  me,    And    ail  things  else  re  -  cede 


Ste 


th^rrriTfr^ 


f-f4-f^ 


F 


m^jji^ii^iiftiTUJisi 


My  heart  be    dai  -  It    near  -  er  Thee  ;  From  sin    be    dai  -  ly    freed. 


^ 


be    dai  -  ly    nea 


ni^- 


MPFFFif:^ 


^ 


cr.  Each  day  let  Thy  supporting  might 
My  weakness  still  embrace ; 
My  oarkness  vanish  in  Thy  Ught, 
Thy  life  my  death  efface. 

3. 

In  Thy  bright  beams  which  on  me  fall, 

Fade  every  evil  thought: 
That  I  am  nothing,  Thou  art  all, 

I  would  be  daily  taught. 


4. 

cr.  More  of  Thy  gloty  let  me  see. 
Thou  Holy.  Wise^  and  True! 
I  would  Thy  living  miage  be, 
In  joy  and  sorrow  too. 

6. 

/  Fill  me  with  gladness  from  above. 
Hold  me  by  strength  divine! 
Lord,  let  the  glow  of  Thy  great  love 
Through  my  whole  being  shine. 


6. 
Make  this  poor  self  grow  less  and  less. 
Be  Thou  my  life  and  aim ; 
cr.    Oh,  make  me  daily  through  Thy  grace 
More  meet  to  biear  Thy  name ! 

J,  a  Lavater,  tr,  H.  B.  Smith,  1860. 
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Tfiou  art  the  Son  of  Ood.— John  i.  49. 

L.M.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mas.  Doc.,  1868. 


m^p^iti^ 


It 


i 


^ 


:t 


« — * 


m 


cr 


-ZJ^ 


1  Strong  Son  of  God,   lih  -  mor  -  tal  Love,  Whom  we,  that  have  not  seen  Thy  face. 


^arpPipriPfikJif  f  PiP  ri.^^r 


^.V-^i^  i\y^^^^t^^^ 


By   faith,  and  faith   a  -  lone,  em  -  brace,    Be-liev-ingwnere  we  cannot  prove  ; 


^rf^niP^i^Tir^^^ 


4=A 


^ 


? 


p 
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cr  Thou  wilt  not  leave  us  in  the  dust : 
Thou  madest  man,  he  knows  not  why : 
He  thinks  he  was  not  made  to  die : 
And  Thou  hast  made  him :  Thou  art 
just. 

3. 
Thou  deemest  human  and  divine. 
The  highest,  holiest  manhood,  Tnou : 
Our  wills  are  ours,  we  know  not  how : 
p  Our  wills  are  ours,  to  make  them  Thine. 
4. 
dim.  Our  little  systems  have  their  day : 
They  have  their  day  and  cease  to  be : 
cr.  They  are  but  broken  lights  of  Thee, 
And  Thou,  0  Lord,  art  more  than  they. 


6. 
p  We  have  but  faith :  we  cannot  know ; 

For  knowledge  is  of  things  we  see. 
cr.  And  yet  we  trust  it  comes  from  Tfiee, 
A  beam  in  darkness :  let  it  grow. 

6. 
[Let  knowledge  grow  from  more  to  more, 
/)  But  more  of  reverence  in  us  dwell : 
That  mind  and  soul,  according  well. 
May  make  one  music  as  before, 

7. 
But  vaster.    We  are  fools  and  slight. 
We  mock  Thee  when  we  do  not  fear  ; 
But  help  Thy  foolish  ones  to  bear  ; 
Help   Thy  vain    worlds   to   bear   Thy 
Ught] 

Lord  Tennysojiy  1850. 


501  Neither  shall  they  learn  war  any  ?nore.— Isa.  ii.  4. 

palmi^ra*  8.6.8.6.8.8.  J.  summers,  Mas.  DocT,  1863. 


H^  j  j  J I  n=jfffl=ffl?^ 


1  Through  ceo  •  tur  -  ies    of     sin  and  woe  Hath  streamed  the  crim-son   flood. 


tt*rtfiFFF  pip  pnnnTFTF 


Pili  i  ^  j  I  i,  .^jJL^-J^Jg 


While  man,  in    con- cert    with   the  foe.    Hath  shed  his   bro-ther's  blood: 


cr.  Now  lift  Thy  ban-ner,  Prince  of    Peace,    And  let  the  cruel    war  -  cry    cease. 

^    ^    ^.f«-     -ISL     .^S-       ^. 


^g 


:*z: 


m 


^ 


rrFv 
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f>  2  In  vain,  'mid  clamours  loud  and  nide, 
Thy  servants  seek  repose ; 


cr. 


See,  oay  by  day,  the  stiife  renewed. 

And  Drethren  turned  to  foes  : 
Then  lift  Thy  banner.  Prince  of  Peace, 
Make  wrongs  among  Thy  subjects  cease. 


3  Still  to  the  heavens  the  weak  will  pour 
Their  loud  unanswered  cry ; 
Still  wealth  doth  heap  its  secret  store. 

And  want  forgotten  lie : 
Lift  high  Thjr  banner.  Prince  of  Peace, 
Let  hatred  die,  and  love  increase. 

/  4  Thy  Gospel,  Lord,  is  grace  and  love ; 
0  send  it  all  abroad, 
Till  every  heart  submissive  prove, 
And  bless  the  reigning  Qod. 
cr.      Come,  lift  Thy  banner,  Prince  of  Peace, 
And  give  the  weary  world  release. 

J.  Hampde7i  Gumey,  1838. 
(SOU) 


JESUS  THE  CHBIST. 


502 

}X>oi  CbrietL 

Quite  slowly. 


Come  unto  Me. — Matt,  xi  1 
a5.,  8  lines. 


Ca&BT  BOMHXB,  1905. 


i^j  J.IJ  J.  ivi  jiij-aij  ii^^a 


pp 


1  Voice  of    Je -8US,— cali-ing,   calling— "I    have  died  for     thee, 


p  Earth  is    dark,  and  night  is     fall  -  ing,  Come,  sad  soid,  to        Ma 


^P  Tir  fii 


^^ 


rtt. 


p=pp- 


■r  IN' ^7^11^ 


H    Quicker,        ^        , 


=s= 


r  r 

/  I    have   conquered  fear  and    sor  -  row,  Peace  is    Mine  to     give 


fn  jij  j  Hij  ;lNl^li  J 1-1 


Seek  with    Me     a   bright-er     mor-row,   Look  on       Me      and       live." 


fc=fLM>_j£ 


^ 


Copyright,  1906,  6y  7A«  Sunday  School  llnimu 

p  2     Voice  of  Jesus,— calling,  calling— 
"Art  thou  still  afraid? 
Is  that  sin  so  fair,  so  thralling, 
Canst  not  strike  it  dead  * 
/        Look  on  Me,  O  faint  believer, 

Look  and  steadfast  be ; 
er.        I  have  k)ved  thee,  loved  for  ever, 
Leave  that  sin,  for  Me." 

p  3  "  Cling,  beloved,  I  am  near  thee 
dim.  In  the  hour  of  death ; 

Call,  belovM^  1  can  hear  thee, 
pp  Hear  thy  faintest  breath." 

cr.         Voice  of  Jesus,— calling,  calling—, 
"  Now  the  stream  is  past. 
Earthly  cares  and  burdens  falling, 
ff  Thou  art  mine,  at  last" 

Kathleen  Knox,  circa  1880. 
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5Q3  The  love  cf  Christ  constraineth  im.— 2  CJor.  v.  14. 

BrtaVla.  lO.lO.ia.6.         E.  J.  Hopums,  Mus.  Boo.,  1887. 


1  And  didst  Thou  love  the  race  that  loved  not  Thee?     And  didst  Thou 


P 


^s 


^ 


:?c=^ 


P 


EC 


aiz: 


i 


jL^ih 


i 


=g=^ 


S 


H 


"F"^   r 


take  toheav'a  a     bu-man  brow?  Dost  plead    witb  man's  voice  by  the 


^^^^  r  F  r  r 


^SLj 


f^H^|-H4 


or 


s- 


ljj!^'i,M:,=^|j|H:i|j|-J^^ 


■-I  ^i^^T^ 


mar-Vellous    sea?       Art    Thou      his 


kins  -  man        now? 


^^mri^'iin^TfTF  r  if.:ii 


Copyright.    Interted  by  the  Ovmer'iperrnistion, 

2  0  Qod,  0  kinsman  loved,  but  not  enough ! 
O  Man,  with  eyes  majestic  after  death, 
Whose  feet  have  toiled  along  our  pathways  rough, 
dim.         Whose  lips  drawn  human  breath  I 

cr,  3  By  that  one  likeness  which  is  ours  and  Thine, 
By  that  one  nature  which  doth  hold  us  kin, 
By  that  high  heaven  where,  sinless,  Thou  dost  shine, 
To  draw  us  sinners  in ; 

p  4  By  Thy  last  silence  in  the  judgment-hall. 
By  long  foreknowledge  of  the  deadly  tree, 
By  darkness,  by  the  wormwood  and  the  gall, 
cr.         I  pray  Thee,  visit  me. 

5  Come,  lest  this  heart  should,  cold  and  cast  away, 
p        Die  ere  the  Quest  adored  she  entertain — 
cr.      Lest  eyes  that  never  saw  Thine  earthly  day 
dim.         Should  miss  Thy  heavenly  reign. 

Jean  IngeloWy  1863. 

(  r»(»7  ) 
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Come  to  Ac. 


Come  unto  J/e.— Matt.  xi.  28. 
L.M. 


W.  B.  Bradbubt,  1860. 


p  1  With  tearful  eyes  I  look ) 

around,  life  seems  a  \  storm-y     sea 
dark  audi 


ImJ  Yet  midst  the  gloom  | 
I  bear  a  sound,  a  [  whis-per  "  Come  to     Me." 
heavenly  i 


2  It  tells  rae  of  a  place  of  rest ;  it  tells  me  where  my  |  soul  may  I  flee :  || 
cr.     Oh !  to  the  weary,  faint,  oppressed,  how  sweet  the  |  bidding  |  '*  Come  to  |  Me."  || 

p  3  When  nature  shudders,  loth  to  part  from  all  I  love,  en- 1  joy,  and  |  see ;  || 
dim.      When  a  faint  chill  steals  o'er  my  heart,  a  sweet  voice  |  utters,  |  *'Come  to  |  Me."  || 

dim.  4  Come,  for  all  else  must  fail  and  die,  earth  is  no  resting-  [place  for  |  thee ;  || 
cr.      Heavenward  direct  thy  weeping  eye,  I  am  thy  |  portion,  | "  Come  to  |  Me."  || 

dim,  6  0  Voice  of  mercy !  voice  of  love!  in  conflict,  STief,  and|ago-Jny,  || 
cr.     Support  me,  cheer  me  from  above !  and  gently  |  whisper,  |  "Come  to  |  Me."  || 

Aiwn,^  186a 


ZTbc  Ibolp  Spirit 

505      '^'"'  when  the  day  of  Pentecost  was  fully  comes  they  were  all  with  one  accord  in 
^^*^  one  jdace,— Acts  ii,  1. 


Soulon. 


lO's. 


Genevan  PaalUri  1551. 


/  1  A-wake,  0  Lord,  as  intbetimeof  old!  Comedown,0    Spi  -rit,inThypow*randinightt 


dim  For  lack  of  Thee  our  hearts  are  strangely  cold,  Our  minds  but  blindly  groping  t'ward  the  light 


p  f  2  Doubts  are  abroad ;  make  Thou  these  doubts  to  cease  ! 
p  f  Fears  are  witliin :  set  Thou  these  fears  at  rest ! 

p  f       Strife  is  among  us ;  melt  that  strife  to  peace ! 
p  f  Change  marches  onward :  may  all  change  be  blest  I 

p       8  It  is  not  knowledge  that  we  chiefly  need, 

Though  knowlc^e  sanctified  by  Thee  is  dear : 
cr.       It  is  the  will  and  power  to  love  indeed ; 

It  is  the  constant  thought  that  God  is  near. 

4  Make  us  to  be  what  we  pretend  to  be ; 

Let  prayer  be  prayer,  and  praise  be  heartfelt  praise ; 
From  unreality  on !  set  us  free. 
And  let  our  words  be  echoed  by  our  ways. 

6  Turn  us,  good  Lord,  and  so  shall  we  be  turned: 
Let  every  passion  grieving  Thee  be  stilled : 
cr.       Then  shall  our  race  be  won,  our  guerdons  earned, 
Oiu-  Master  looked  on,  and  our  joy  fulfilled. 

Henry  Twelh,  1901. 
(  608  ) 
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TDSlOOlWiCb*      [FIB8T  TUNE.]  S.M.  C.  E.  ESTTLE,  1881. 


^ 


I  Breathe  on    me,   Breath    of      God,         Fill   me  with   life       a   -  new, 


fttrM 


1 1 — ^-^ 


^ 


rjJJI'JlLi 


^N  JIJ.ll 


:^ 


m' 


(T.  That  I  may  love  what  Thou  dost  love,     And  do.  .what  Thou  wouldst  do. 

^      ^      p    ,   r i r-fS> 0   1   |0 


Copyr^/U.    .FVom  "  Bristol  Tune  Book^'*  by  permission. 


p  2         Breathe  on  me,  Breath  of  God, 

Until  my  heart  is  pure, 
cr.     Until  with  Thee  I  will  one  will. 

To  do  or  to  endure. 

3         Breathe  on  me,  Breath  of  God, 
Till  I  am  wholly  Thine, 
/      Till  all  this  earthly  part  of  me 
Glows  with  Thy  fire  divine. 

mf  4         Breathe  on  me.  Breath  of  God, 

So  shall  I  never  die, 
cr.     But  live  with  Thee  the  perfect  life 
Of  Thine  eternity. 

E,  Hatch,  1886. 


ZTrentbam.   [skcokd  tune.] 


S.M. 


B.  Jackson,  1890. 


^^itj  j  ji.^  jnMij  j  iuu^ 


1  Breathe  on     me.  Breath    of      God,        Fill  me  with    life       a  -   new, 
_fep^    -is^'        -m-   -^'   -0-     -^-      -^ 


^$f-f-fai£=fif '  iif  f  f  ip-i^ 


f^^^ 


i 


^ 


s 


-cS — *- 

cr.  That  I   may  love     what  Thou  dost  love,    And   do     what  Thou  wouldst  do. 

pa    ..  ft  .  J- 


eJi  fir  ^^=^ 


P^ 


:P2= 
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§0y  As  many  at  are  led  by  the  Spirit  of  {?oc<.— KonL  viiL  14. 

XMbCtB  Cbant.  L.M.  C.  Zeukkb,  drea  1860. 


to^'^^^J-^^l.^;,^f|j,jlJ 


1  Come,  gnMions  Spirit,  heayenly   Dove,  With  light  and  comfort  from  a  -  boTe : 


'^-sfiffHif  riguiiigniff 


]LhU\l-H^iUU\^i  Um  i\l\^ 


Be  Thou  onr  guardian.  Thou  our  guide ;  Cer   ev*  -  ry  thought  and  step  pre  -  side. 


"■rifri[r[[iriirifct3 

2.  4. 


r.y  rif 


Lead  us  to  holiness — t^e  road 

That  we  must  take  to  dwell  witii  God; 

cr.  Lead  us  to  Christ — the  living  way, 
Nor  let  us  from  His  pastures  stray. 
5. 

cr.  Lead  us  to  God,  our  final  rest, 
In  His  enjoyment  to  be  blest; 
Lead  us  to  heaven,  the  seat  of  bliss, 
Where  pleasure  in  perfection  is. 

Shnon  BrotoM,  1680-1732. 


1/ 

2. 

Conduct  us  safe,  conduct  us  far 

From  every  sin  and  hurtful  snare ; 
cr.  Lead  to  Thy  word  that  rules  must  give. 

And  teach  us  lessons  how  to  live. 
3. 

The  light  of  truth  to  us  display. 

And  make  us  know  and  choose  Thy  way ; 
p    Plant  holy  fear  in  every  heart. 

That  we  from  God  may  ne*er  depart  • 


508  ^^  shall  give  you  another  Comforter.— John  xiv.  16. 

fdtbl?  3BC&0n.  6.6.4.6.6.6.4.  E.  Bunnbtt,  Mus.  Doc.,  1887. 


iwm 


^ 


=** 


m 


s 


^ 


mf  1  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  in 


c)  J  J  a— gt 


love. 


Shed  on  us  from    a 


bove 


i 


ii 


h!-j  j  k  J-i-M 


^s 


32 


Thine     own  bright  rs^ 


^^E 


i 


=e= 


-JOlL 


Di  -  vine-ly  good  Thou  art; 


h  [■  f  \  F 


■»- 


** 


Ctyyr^/ht'.    Iiiterttd  by  ptrmunonfnm  "  Tht  Congregaimnttl  Churdi  HymMU." 
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2  Come,  tenderest  Friend,  and  best, 
Our  most  delightful  Quest, 

With  sootoing  power: 
p     Rest  which  the  weary  know. 
Shade,  'mid  the  noontide  glow, 
Peace,  when  deep  griefs  overflow, 

Cheer  us,  tms  nour ! 

3  Come,  Light  serene,  and  still. 
Our  inmofit  bosoms  fiU, 

Dwell  in  each  breast ; 
cr.    We  know  no  dawn  but  Thine, 


THE  HOLY  SPIRIT. 

Send  forth  Thy  beams  divine, 
On  our  dark  souls  to  shine. 
And  make  us  blest ! 

/  4  Come,  all  the  faithful  bless : 
Let  all  who  Christ  confess. 

His  praise  employ: 
Give  virtue's  rich  reward ; 
Victorious  death  accord. 
And,  with  our  glorious  Ix)rd, 
Eternal  joy ! 
Robert  IL  of  France,  tr,  Ray  Palmer,  1858. 


509 

S>ura« 


Your  body  is  the  temple  of  the  Holy  OhoU.^l  Cor.  vi.  19. 

6*8.,  6  lines.    H.  J.  Gadntlett,  Mus.  Doc,  18061876. 


jpt^l  J I  J.iJ  J  jtt7 


^^m 


1  Ore  -  a- tor  Spi-rit!  by  whose  aid  The  world's  foundations  first  were  laid, 


^tiripTF-fi^Piifif  M-UP-^ 


^fiimj.tjjjijjjiijij'j  j  JiM 


Come,  vis -it    ev-'ry   hum-ble  mind;  Come,  pour  Thy  joys  on     all  mankind; 


c.nit,  F I F  T  f  p  I  r  r  f  iif  I  f  M-f4f^ 


4A 


p'hi\ii}Uii,u\iirAu-i 


From  sin  and  8or- row    set   us  free,  And  make  us  temples  worthy  Thee. 


i^thp^H-f 


u^tfjjtm 


r 


f  Plenteous   of    grace,   descend   from 
high. 
Rich  in  Thy  sevenfold  energy ; 

m  Give  us  Thyself,  that  we  may  see 
The  Father  and  the  Son  by  Thee: 
Make  us  eternal  truths  receive. 
And  practise  all  that  we  believe. 


Thou  strength  of  His  Almighty  hand, 
Whose  power  does  heaven  and  earth 

command. 
Thrice  holy  Fount,  thrice  holy  Fire^ 
m  Our  hearts  with  heavenly  love  inspu^ : 
Come,  and  Thy  sacred  unction  bring. 
To  sanctify  us  while  we  sing. 


/  Immortal  honour,  endless  fame. 
Attend  the  Almighty  Father's  Name : 
The  Saviour  Son  oe  glorified,  • 

p  Who  for  lost  man's  redemption  died ; 

/  And  equal  adoration  be. 
Eternal  Paraclete,  to  Thee ! 

Attributed  to  Charlemagne,  tr.  J.  Dryden,  1693. 

This^hymn  may  also  be  song  to  time  **  Eaton,"  No.  467. 
(611  ) 


THE  HOLY  SPIRIT. 


510  ^^  *'*'*  ^««»  uavf  HU  SphU,-!  John  ir.  11 

IMj.  r»..  6  tmes.  CosBAD  Kocbkr,  1786-187S. 

'*       I        ,^,    J        1      ;ifc 


1  Grm  -  dooa     Spi  -  rit !  dwell  with 


I      my  •  self  would  gra  cumu    be : 


p  And    with    words  that  help  and    he^,   Wonld  Thy   life     in    mine    re  •  Teal; 


/  And    witn      ac  -  tions  bold  and  rneek^  Would  for  Christ  mj    8a  -  rionr  speak. 


2  Truthful  Siririt!  dwell  with  me; 
I  myself  would  truthful  be : 
Ana  with  wisdom  kind  and  clear, 
Let  Thy  life  in  mine  appear ; 
er.      And  with  actions  brotnerly, 
Speak  my  Lord's  sincerity. 

p  3  Tender  Spirit !  dwell  with  me ; 
I  myself  would  tender  be : 
Shut  my  heart  up  like  a  flower, 
At  temptation's  oarksome  hour ; 

/      Open  it  when  shines  the  Sun, 
And  His  love  by  fragrance  own. 


/  4  Mighty  Spirit !  dwell  with  me, 
I  myself  would  might]r  be: 
Mignty  so  as  to  prevail. 
Where,  unaided,  man  must  ful ; 
cr.      Ever,  by  a  mightr  hope. 

Pressing  on  and  bearing  up. 

p  5  Holy  Spirit!  dwell  with  me; 
I  myself  would  holy  be : 
Separate  from  sin.  I  would 
Choose  and  cherish  all  things  good ; 

cr.      And  whatever  I  can  be. 

Give  to  Him,  who  gave  me  Thee. 

Thomoi  T.  Lynch,  1855. 


511 

ye0tu0. 


For  Vu  fruit  of  the  Spirit  ii  in  all  goodness.— Eph.  v.  9. 

7*8.  German  Chorale,  1784. 


1  Ho  -  ly       Spi  -  rit,   Truth  Di  -  vine  1     Dawn  up  -  on      this    soul    of    mine ; 


-*— . — r    *  ■  ^  -f — -^-^^ 

Word  of      God,   and     in  -  ward  Light,  Wake  my     spi  -  nt,      clear  my  sight 


mp  2  Holy  Spirit,  Love  Divine ! 

Glow  within  this  heart  of  mine ; 
Kindle  every  liigh  desire ; 
Perish  self  in  Thy  pure  fire  ! 


/  3  Holy  Spirit,  Power  Divine  I 

Fill  ana  nerve  tliis  will  of  mine ; 
By  Thee  may  I  strongly  live. 
Bravely  bear,  and  nobly  strive  I 


(  512  ) 


THE  HOLY  SPIRIT. 


4  Holy  Spirit,  Right  Divine ! 
King  within  my  conscience  reign ; 
Be  my  Lord,  and  I  shall  be 
Firmly  bound,  for  ever  free. 

p  5  Holy  Spirit,  Peace  Divine ! 

Still  this  restless  heart  of  mine ; 


dim.    Speak  to  calm  this  tossing  sea, 
Stayed  in  Thy  tranquillity. 

/  6  Holy  Spirit,  Joy  Divine ! 

Glaaden  Thou  this  heart  of  mine ; 
In  the  desert  ways  I  sing, 
Spring,  0  Well,  for  ever  spring ! 

Samuel  LongftUoWyl^l^, 


512  ^^<*^  ^^  withovU  US  shoiUd  not  be  made  perfect,— B.eh.  xi.  40. 

fiUVLB  S>eL  C;.M.  D.      a.  R.  Gaul,  Mos.  Bac.,  drca  1859. 


m4-U  1  i  JTTT^^^^^ 


/  1  Our  God  !  our  God  !  Thou  shi-nest  here.  Thine  own  this   lat  -  ter     day : 

^ m m 0,0m 


m 


s=» 


^ 


p 


1 — r 


^i  i  ji^j,j-Ji^^ 


^ 


IC^ 


To      us    Thy     ra  •  diant  steps   ap  -  pear :  We  watch  Thy  glo-rious   way. 


&: 


fc2l 


P 


^U  i  UJ^^NfJ^ii  i  tti^ 


ges  felt    The    pre-sence  of    the   Lord ; 


Not     on  -  ly      old  -  en      a 


^ 


fe^ 


=f=^ 


m 


^^3 


^ 


=F 


^^ 


Not     on  -   ly   with    the     fa  -  thers  dwelt  Thy    Spi  -  rit  and  Thy  word. 

^    _   p        p      m ft- 


^^m 


r>- 


Copyright,    Jmerted  by  the  Compoeer't  permiatinn. 


2  Doth  not  the  Spirit  still  descend 
And  bring  the  heavenly  lire  ? 
Doth  not  He  still  Thjr  Church  extend. 
And  waiting  souls  inspire  ? 
/      Come,  Holy  Gnost !  in  us  arise ; 

Be  this  Thy  mighty  hour ! 
mp    And  make  Thy  willing  people  wise 
To  know  Thy  day  of  power ! 


/  3  Bear  us  aloft  more  glad,  more  strong, 
On  Thy  celestial  winp. 
And  grant  us  grace  to  look  and  long 
For  our  returning  King. 
cr.     He  draweth  near,  He  standeth  by. 
He  fills  our  eyes,  our  ears ; 
"  Come,  King  of  grace,"  Thy  people  cry, 

"And  bring  the  glonous  years!" 
_^____  T.  H,  Gill,  1860. 


This  hymn  may  also  be  song  to  taoe  **  Bleuden,"  No.  70. 
2  k  (  513  ) 


THE  HOLT  8PIBIT. 


R1  f^       By  thy  vfonit  thou  thaU  beJugtifUd,  and  by  thy  words  thou  akaU  At 
^  '  ^  Matt.  xii.  87. 


'Bo^lBton. 


8.M.    Lowell  Habos.  Ifu.  Doc,  1792-1873. 


2  The  power  to  soothe  and  cheer, 
p      Or  else  to  wound  and  pain ; 

mf     The  power  to  spread  God's  holy  fear, 
p     Or  take  His  Name  in  vain. 

3  The  tongue  can  no  man  tame; 
It  is  a  deacUv  ill ; 

cr.      And  hence  Thy  gracious  aid  we  claim 
To  bend  it  to  Thy  will 

4  Oh,  let  Thy  sacred  light 
Inspire  both  age  andyouth 

To  pray,  to  praise,  to  warn,  to  fight 
The  glorious  fight  of  Truth. 

5  So  if  our  words  below 

Be  prompted  by  Thy  love, 
€r.      We  trust  one  day  to  hear  and  know 

The  speech  of  samta  above.       Henry  Ttoells,  1901. 
This  hymn  may  also  be  smig  to  tone  **  Hudolersfield,"  No.  608. 


Cbri0tian  Character  anD  Conduct 

/.  The  Dedicated  Life. 

Q"!  4*       ^^^  ^^y  burden  upon  the  Lord,  and  He  shall  tuatain  tftee.— Psalm  Iv.  22. 
SBuUlndCt*  8.5.8.8.  E.  W.  Bttllinoeb,  D.D.,  1884. 


rtqg^^jzfe^^-^fr^N^^ 


p  1  Dost  thou  bow    be-neaththe  bur -then    Of     a    crush- ing  care? 


^=i^l\=fF^ifr^^ 


s 


Sf= 


j  I  n  J I  n 


— jj — d- 


jO 


feet        of      Je    -    sus—  Lay       it 


Z2 


J^ 


cr,  firing     it      to       the 


^ 


1©- 


te: 


there. 


e 


m 


Copyright,    Interted  by  the  Composer's  permistion, 
(514) 


CHRISTIAN  CHARACTER  AND  CONDUCT. 


mf  2  What  thy  need  ?  He  can  supply  it : 

Longing  ?  He  can  grant : 
cr.      In  Him  find  ezhaustless  fulness 
For  each  want 

p  3  Was  there  ever  one  that  sought  Him 

Yet  to  be  denied? 
cr.      Hope  has  in  His  gracious  presence 
Never  died. 

cr,  4  Who  has  ever  found  Him  futhless? 
Who  has  found  Him  weak  ? 
Multitudes  His  mighty  praises 
Joyful  sp^kk. 

p  6  A^ed  men  and  gentle  maidens, 
Youn^  men,  cnildren  sweet, 
/     Lay  their  crowns  of  adoration 
At  His  feet. 

(?.  r.  Co%ier^  1879. 


gig  EM  Ithou  me  up,  and  I  shall  be  8C^e,—Paa\m  cziz.  117. 

Spiemote.  4.8.8.4.  a  Bbyck,  1905. 

With  expression. 


mi^  xm-.w^m 


wui 


r-f* 


ft\f  1  Hold    Thou  my    hands !  cr.  In     joy   and  grief,  in       hope  and  fear. 


^jljj  i  J 


3L=^ 


I 


r=^ 


^S= 


-c«e>- 


-^Sr 


Lord,    let    me  feel  that   Thou  art  near ;p Hold  Thou      my       hands! 


^>  f  If  f  T  f  I P  ^  f  II F I  e   I'  11^ 


Copyright,  1906,  Ify  The  Sunday  School  Union. 

p2  It  faith  grow  weak. 

If  ere  by  doubts  and  dreams  depressed, 
dim.     I  cannot  find  in  Thee  my  rest, 
p  Hold  Thou  my  bands ! 

mf  3  Hold  Thou  my  hands— 

These  passionate  hands  so  quick  to  smite, 
These  nands  too  eager  for  delight,— 
p  Hold  Thou  my  hands ! 

dim,  4  And  when,  at  length. 

With  eyes  grown  dark  and  fingers  cold, 
I  se^  some  last  loved  hand  to  hold, 
pp  Hold  Thou  my  bands ! 

WiUiam  Canton^  1893. 
(  615  ) 
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516 
B0nu0  Bel. 


^M 


[first  tune  ] 


Come  unto  Me. — Matt.  xi.  28. 
8.8.8.6. 


W.  Blow,  1881. 


3°: 


p  I  Just  as  I     am— without  one  plea,    But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for   me, 


cr.  And  that  Thou  bidst  me    come    to  Thee, />  0    Lamb    of    God,    I    come. 


Copi/right.    Iiuierted  by  permission  of  Mrs.  Blow. 


2.  I  4. 

cr.  Just  aa  I  am— and  waiting  not  |  p  Just  as  I  am — poor,  wretclied,  bUnd ; 

To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot ;  \       Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 

ToThee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,  /  Yea,  all  I  nee(L  in  Thee  to  find, 


0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 
3. 
p  Just  as  I  am — though  tossed  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt. 
Fightings  and  fears  within,  without— 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 


0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 
6. 
cr.  Just  as  I  am— Thou  wilt  receive. 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  reheve; 


P 
6. 


Because  Thv  promise  I  believe,- 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 


/  6  Just  as  I  am— Thy  love  unknown 
Has  broken  every  barrier  down ; 
Now,  to  be  Thine,  yea.  Thine  alone, 

p  0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

Charlotte  Elliott,  1836. 


'KaWdOn*    [second  tune.] 

Slowly,  with  expression. 


8.8.8.6. 


Anon. 
Hat.  by  a  B..  188«. 


p  1  Just  as  I    am— with-out  one  plea,  But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for   mv 


■ — o  ^  m  w  I*   f"" 

ifrfriFl 


^^ 


^^^ 


p^ 


!EtE 


f=r 


r 


^m 


^s 


Jaa 


cr.  And  that  Thou  bidst  me    come  to      Thee,     p  0  Lamb  of    God,     I    come. 


m^  r  if-^jSf^^lt^ 


m 


T^ 


Copyright.    Insertedlty  permission. 
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517  A  band  servant  of  Jeans  Christ. -^Rom,  i.  1. 

Xeomfnater.  s.m.  d.  geo.  wm.  martin,  1825-188I. 


iSE 


S 


m 


4: 


^ 


2^1 

1  Make    me     a    cap-tive,   Lord,  And    then    I    shall    be 


0= 

free; 


^^ 


p-^  p  p 


^•r-^^ 


^m 


^' 


er.  Force  me    to    ren  -  der     up   my  sword,  And     I    shall  con  -  q'ror     be. 


It 


^ 


-^ — Pt- 


^ut>     I 


^ 


3=1= 


W 


T=rr^-n 


1 — r 


i 


^sfei 


E 


-<S»^ 


^ 


-J-J — S- 


-&■-- 


p  I     sink       in  life's     a  •  lamis       When     by       my-self      I      stand ; 


m 


^ 


:^:r= 


^3^ 


2:5= 


=^==»c: 


>    I 


m:i\r'[\i\\^Uuih-^,-i 


^ 


cr.  Im  •  pri  -  son  me  with  -  in  Thine  arms,  And  strong  shall  be    my     hand. 


fe^ 


^^ 


£12: 


By  pennisnon  of  Messrs.  Pitman,  Hart  and  Co. 


p  2  My  heart  is  weak  and  poor 
Until  it  master  find : 
It  has  no  spring  of  action  sure — 

It  varies  with  the  wind : 
It  cannot  freely  move 
Till  Thou  hast  wrought  its  chain ; 
cr.      Enslave  it  with  Thy  matchless  love, 
And  deathless  it  shall  reign. 


p  3  M  V  power  is  faint  and  low 

Tul  I  have  learned  to  serve : 
It  wants  the  needed  fire  to  glow, 
It  wants  the  breeze  to  nerve ; 
cr.     It  cannot  drive  the  world 
Until  itself  be  driven ; 
Its  Hag  can  only  be  unfurled     [heaVn. 
When   Thou    shalt   breathe    from 


mf  4  My  will  is  not  my  own 

Till  Thou  hast  made  it  Thine ; 
If  it  would  reach  a  monarch's  throne 

It  must  its  crown  resign : 
It  only  stands  unbent 
Amid  the  clashing  strife, 
p     When  on  Thy  bosom  it  has  leant. 
And  found  in  Thee  its  life. 

Gforg€  MathesoUy  1890. 
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SI  8  WheretnlMal  ikatt  a  jfot^ng  mai»  eUamMe  kii  tenjf.— Platan  cxix.  9. 

Airfield.  ^-^  AnHrm  Comux.  1876. 

^    -I— i L 


/I  Lord!  in  the  fol-ne&i      ol  my  mighty  I        would  for  Thee  be    Strang: 
« m. « m. iCrd m. m. ^   "^" ^  » 


P^^ 


r-?H- 


*=:t 


^ 


T — r 


^ 


f=I^ 


^ 


^jlLNJlj/J 


^ 


-c^e>- 


While  run- neth  o'ereach  dear  de-Bflji^  To     Thee  should  soar  my    song. 


kri^Tlf  ff  flP  HllflE    \^\Z^ 


Copyright.    Ituerted  by  pemUtiion  of  Mr$.  OOtman. 


p2  I  would  not  give  the  world  my  heart, 
And  then  profess  Thy  love ; 
I  would  not  feel  my  strength  depart, 
And  then  Thy  service  prove. 

/  3  I  would  not  with  swif t-wingkl  zeal 
On  the  world's  errands  so ; 

p     And  labour  up  the  heavenly  hill 
With  weary  feet  and  slow. 


cr.  4  Oh,  not  for  Thee  my  weak  desires, 
My  poor^  baser  part ! 
Oh,  not  for  Thee  my  fading  fires, 
The  ashes  of  my  heart ! 


5  Oh.  choose  me  in  my  golden  time! 
In  my  dear  joys  have  part ! 
/     For  Thee  the  glory  of  my  prime— 
The  fulness  of  my  heart ! 

6  I  cannot,  Lord,  too  early  take 
The  covenant  divine : 
Oh,  ne'er  the  happy  heart  may  break. 
Whose  earUest  love  was  Thme ! 

jr.  H.  QUI,  1869. 

519  ItUgowiformetodrawneaTU>(3H)d.--V9tXm\TXJ^^ 

SBCtbanfi.    [fibst  tune.]        6.4.6.4.6.6.4.        Lowbll  Mason,  Mas.  Doo.,  1792-1879. 


P^^^ 


m 


^ 


1  Near  -  er,    my  God,  to  Thee,—  Near  -  er     to      Thee  :        p  E'en  though  it 


'^rf*\}iy.\\[\}[\fl!^\\r^f. 


fUhh'Ul^'^r^'-^^\-i-y'i 


ms 


be     across         That  rais-eth    me,  .  .      cr.  Still    all    my  song  shall  be, 

ii. 


^^-4r^\n.4il^^ 
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g^i^JjJ:IIJ.iili3tJjijitJJ^ 


Near-  er,  my  God,  to  Thee,  Near 


er,  my  God,  to  Thee ;    Near-er  to    Thee, 


^^^^^^"¥^-1^^^^ 


IT 

f  4  Then,  with  my  waking  thoughts 
Bright  with  Thy  praise, 
Out  of  my  stony  griefs 
Bethel  ril  raise; 
cr.     So  by  my  woes  to  be 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee ; 
Nearer  to  Thee. 

/  5  Or  if,  on  J03rful  wing, 
Cleaving  the  sky, 
Smi,  moon,  and  stars  forgot, 
Upward  I  fly: 
cr.     Still  all  my  sone  shall  be, 
Nearer,  my  Goa,  to  Thee ; 
Nearer  to  Thee. 

Sarah  F.  Ada7M,\^\. 


p  2  Thoiigh,  like  the  wanderer, 
The  sun  gone  down, 
Darkness  be  over  me. 
My  rest  a  stone ; 
cr.     Yet,  in  my  dreams,  I'd  be 
Nearer,  my  God.  to  Thee ; 
Nearer  to  Thee. 

mf  3  There  let  the  way  appear 
Steps  up  to  heaven ; 
All  that  Thou  sendest  me, 

In  mercy  given ; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God.  to  Thee ; 
Nearer  to  Thee. 


Sontbampton*     [second  tune.]        6.4.6.4.6.6.4. 


Anon,,  circa  1880. 
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§g 


i 


i^'iiwii  :  i 


['  r  d-i 


-4- 


t=M 


^^ 


1  Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  Thee,— Near  -  er    to     Thee  :    p  E'en  though  it 


^^* 


rtf\\p^f\f. 


^ 


E=E 


ni 


^^ 


32 


j_Jld^jJLj.  J  jlj-^-jN^ 


be     a    cross     That    rais-  eth    me,  .  .   cr.  Still     all   my  song  shaU  be. 


^^Mf^Ttt^-ffFr?^  ^  T\*'*M 


r'*T1IJI:l:^Jllf'f'^ 


d:p^ 


1 


azzn: 


•  •  #' 


Near  -  cr,  my  God,  to  Thee,  Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  Thee ;  Near  -  er    to  Thee. 


Sl 


^f'fTirffiirffifi^-j^-^^ 
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520  ^^  tPtni^  on  his  toay  r^^oian^.— Acts  viiL  89. 

O  K>ap|>C  Dai?.  I^-M.  with  Befrab.  Anon.,  circa  1830. 


^^^^^^^^ 


/  1  0   hap  -  py  day,  that  fixed  ray  choice     On  Thee,  my  Sa  -  viour,  and  my  God  ! 


^ 


^ 


? 


r 


Well  may  this  glow-ing  heart  re-joice,     And   tell  its  r^-tures  all  a-broad. 


^ 


^^^ 


s 


is 


i 


K  Refrain. 


FimL 


^^^^^^^ 


-0 i^ 


Hap  -  py  day ! 


m 


hap  -  py  day  !  When   Je  -  sua  washed  my  sins    a  -  way. 


f^"- \\U  tj-^f^^ 


^i?=p= 


Lfrij:i4i^j^j^_j\^4^#^:^,.^^ 


D.S. 


He  taught  me  how  to  watch  and  pray,    And  live  re  -  joic  -  ing    ev  -  *ry  day. 


m^^^^m^im  i  V  t-\H± 


0  happy  bond  that  seals  my  vows 
To  Him  who  merits  all  my  love ! 

cr.  Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  His  house, 
While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move. 
Happy  day,  etc. 

3. 

Tis  done :  the  great  transaction 's  done, 

1  am  my  Lord's,  and  He  is  mine ; 
He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on. 
Charmed  lo  confess  the  Voice  divine. 

Happy  day,  etc. 


p  Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart; 

Fixed  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest : 
cr.  With  ashes  who  would  ^rudce  to  part. 

When  called  on  angels'  bread  to  feast  ? 
Happy  day,  etc. 

5. 
High  Heaven,  that  heard  the  solemn  vow, 
cr. That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear; 
Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow, 
.  And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 
Happy  day,  etc. 

P.  Doddridge,  1755. 


This  hymn  may  also  be  snng  (without  Refrain)  to  time  *'  Eman,"  No.  582L 
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521  ^"""^  '^^  ^  ^^  *^  ^1*  /— Hos.  XL  8. 

St.  AatgatCt*  8.8.8.8.6.  a.  L.  Peace,  Mu8.  Doc,  1884. 


mf  1  0  Love  that  wilt  not  let  me     go,  .    .       I    rest    my  weary  soul   in 


,n„„Mrirn-tT^^4.4r^=^y^ 


f^'.ti  J  jid  iii^'f"^  i  \l:,n 


Thee ;  .  .  I        give     Thee  back  the    life      I         owe, 

-^ — ■„  if^.  0   hm — ^ — ^ 


'H^.  0  s  d  s   f  ■  # ' "  ^ ^   ^  ■  I — r 

cr.  That    in  Thine  ocean  depths  its  flow    May  rich -er,     full  -  er 


^M 


^ 


^ 


ig 


i 


pi 


m 


=P2= 


^ 


•      b^      1/       • 

Copyright.    Itueried  by  the  Composer'*  permiuion. 

mf  2  0  Light  that  foUowest  all  my  way, 

I  yield  my  flickering  torch  to  Thee ; 
My  heart  restores  its  borrowed  ray, 
er.      That  in  Thy  sunshine's  blaze  its  day 
May  brighter,  fairer  be. 

p  3  0  Joy  that  seekest  me  through  pain, 

I  cannot  close  my  heart  to  thee ; 
cr.     I  trace  the  rainbow  through  the  rain. 
And  feel  the  promise  is  not  vain 
That  mom  shall  tearless  be. 

mf  ^  0  Cross  that  liftest  up  my  head, 
I  dare  not  ask  to  fly  from  thee ; 
p      I  lay  in  dust  life's  glory  dead, 
er.     And  from  the  ground  there  blossoms  red 
Life  that  shall  endless  be. 

George  MathesoTiy  D.D.,  188a 


(  621  ) 
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522  Create  in  me  a  clean  heart,  0  ^od.— Psalm  li.  10. 

3n  Acmorfam,    [pir8T  tune.]  8.8.8.4.  F.  C.  Madb,  1876. 


^^m 


dim.  f 


1  One  thing  I     of  the  Lord  de-  sire —  For    all  my  way  hath  mi  -  ry  been— 


<^i^Hf-^^Fii'if  Frfi'p  f  fa 


^   J  I  j     j    "j  lU;    J     J  ll,tj  hi     t; 


=3^ 


Be       it      by     wa  -  ter      or     by    fire,       Oh,    make     me       clean! 


^rplf  f  P  ^if  "P  ^11^ 


ai 


Copyright.    Iniertedl>y  the  C<nnpo§er't permiition.  * 

/  2  If  clearer  vision  Thou  impart, 

Grateful  and  glad  my  soui  shall  be ; 
p     But  yet  to  have  a  purer  heart 
Is  more  to  me. 

cr.  3  Yea,  only  as  the  heart  is  clean 
May  larger  vision  yet  be  mine, 
For  mirrored  in  its  depths  are  seen 
The  things  divine. 

p  4  I  watch  to  shun  the  miry  way, 

And  stanch  the  spring  of  guilty  thought: 
dim.      But,  watch  and  wrestle  as  I  may, 
Pure  I  am  not. 

cr.  5  So  wash  Thou  me  without,  within— 
Or  purge  with  fire,  if  that  must  be ; 
No  matter  how,  if  only  sin 
Die  out  in  me. 

Walter  C.  Smith,  1876. 


Aa^^ale*   [second  tune.] 


8.8.8.4. 


^ijjjjijjji^^ 


£.  BooTBBOTD,  circa  1880. 


-P 


r='F=f' 


1  One   thing  I   of  the  Lord  de- sire —  For     all  my  way  hath  mi-ry   been- 


g*tf  iffffiPF-Pjir  fh^-^H 


£ 


i 


i 


m 


3= 


Ig  F  tiH  J 


Be         it     by    wa  -  ter     or      by    fire,    Oh,    make         me        clean ! 

*  *  ?-  ^    -  ^   jS2jrJ.^ 


Inserted  by  permiseion  from  the  MUton  CTiurch  CoUectum. 
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523  ^*  **"*  **^^  y*^"*"  ^'^^^^     ^^  **•'*  bought  with  a  price. — 1  Cor.  vi.  19,  20. 

YiOtttndbam.    [fibbt  tune.]  7*8.  From  Mozabt,  1756-1791. 


m 


&L||j   J|^-'j|.J^ 


:m 


/  1  Take  my  life,  and    let      it    be 

4^ 


r 

Con  -  se  -  era  -  ted,  Lord,    to  Thee  ; 


i 


i 


sfe 


^ 


f=w«»^ 


^ 


ments  and  my  days.      Let  them*  flow  in  cease-less  praise. 


cr.  Take  my    mo 


¥if.tf\VJ.fi 


=s=t 


^Sgzfip::;^ 


^ 


& 


Take  my  hands,  and  let  them  move 
At  the  impulse  of  Thy  love ; 
Take  my  feet,  and  let  them  be 
Swift  and  beautiful  for  Thee. 

Take  my  voice,  and  let  me  sing 
Always,  only  for  mv  King ; 
Take  m^  lips,  and  let  them  be 
Filled  with  messages  from  Thee. 


4  Take  mjr  silver  and  my  cold. 
Not  a  mite  would  I  withnola ; 
Take  my  intellect,  and  use 
Every  power  as  Tnou  shalt  choose. 

p  5  Take  my  will,  and  make  it  Thine ; 

It  shall  be  no  longer  mine : 
cr.     Take  my  heart,  it  is  Thine  own ; 

It  shall  be  Thy  royal  throne. 


mf  6  Take  my  love,  my  Lord,  I  pour 
At  Thy  feet  its  treasure-store ; 
/     Take  myself,  and  I  will  be 
Ever,  only,  all  for  Thee. 

Frances  B.  Havergal,  1878. 


C0n6€Cratf0n«    [bzcond  tuns.]         7'b.    Geo.  M.  Garrett,  Mas.  Doc,  circa  1880. 


iA^i-U-l^tti=^tti^L.s&^ 


f\  Take  my  life,    and   let    it     be       Con -se- era  -  ted.  Lord,  to   Thee; 


m^  L  c:-P4X^pi=il:?=p 


fefe^ 


er.  Take  my   mo-ments  and  my  days,      Let  them  flow     in  cease-less  praise. 

-# — f^ 


^ 


m 


i 


^ 


^m 


PfrT=F 


By  permimon  of  No>c«Uo  and  Company,  LimiUd, 
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524  My  peace  I  give  unto  you. — John  xiv.  27. 

pas  tTCCUm.  lO's.    Antiphonal.  G.  T.  Caidbeck,  1877. 


1 


^=^-J^N 


p  1  Peace,      per  -  feet     peace—        in       this  dark   world    of        sin? 


m^ 


^- 


i 


:^ 


i 


=p:: 


^ 


:i33 


P 


^l=J=3-J^^=N^g 


'  The    blood 


of 


^|fe^=^ 


Je  •  sus  whis-pers    peace 


^ 


^=F^:= 


with 
4^ — 


Copyright.    Inserted  by  permienon  from  "  The  Hyinnal  C&tnpanion.*' 

mf  2  Peace,  perfect  peace— by  thronging  duties  pressed? 
cc  r>-      To  do  tne  will  of  Jesus,  this  is  rest. 

p  3  Peace,  perfect  peace — with  sorrows  surging  round? 
o-      On  Jesus*  bosom  nought  but  calm  is  found. 
p  4  Peace,  perfect  peace — with  loved  ones  far  away 
/      In  Jesus'  keeping  we  are  safe,  and  they. 
p  6  Peace,  perfect  peace — our  future  all  unknown? 
cr.      Jesus  we  know,  and  He  is  on  the  Throne. 
pp  6  Peace,  perfect  peace— death  shadowing  us  and  ours? 

/     Jesus  hath  vanquished  death  and  all  its  powers. 
mf  7  It  is  enough— earth's  struggles  soon  shall  cease; 
di7n.      And  Jesus  call  us  to  heaven's  perfect  peace. 

E.  H.  Biekersteth,  1876. 


R Q  R        And  they  shall  be  Mine,  saith  the  Lord  of  Hosts,  in  that  day  v^ien  I  make  up  My 
^^^  jeweU.-^fi\.m.n. 


(3ott0CbalFt. 


7*8.         Louis  M.  Gottschaxjl,  1829- 

=P4- 


iy-d^   3  I  J.  II  g  t;*LLp=^ 


4-. 


JCt 


Y    »\^    Jlr^ 


1  Thine  for    ev-er!God    of    love.     Hear   us    from  Thy  throne  a  -  bove; 


cr.  Thine  for    ev  -  er    may    we 


fcFe=^ 


^ 


ere  and    in     e  *  ter  -  ni  •  1y. 


m  ,  j-fP 


^ 


^fe=^ 


r^ 


^,5^^^ 
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2  Thine  for  ever !  Lord  of  life, 
Shield  us  through  oar  earthly  strife; 
Thou  the  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
Guide  us  to  the  realms  of  day. 

/  3  Thine  for  ever !  0  how  blest 

They  who  find  in  Thee  their  rest ! 
Saviour,  Guardian,  Heav'nly  Friend, 
0  defend  us  to  the  end. 

p  4  Thine  for  ever !  Shepherd,  keep 

These,  Thy  frail  ana  trembling  sheep: 
er.      Safe  alone  beneath  Thy  care, 
Let  us  all  Thy  goodness  share. 

cr.  5  Thine  for  ever !  Thou  our  Guide, 
All  our  wants  by  Thee  supplied. 
All  our  sins  bv  Thee  forgiven. 
Lead  us,  Lord,  from  eartn  to  heaVn. 

Mary  F.  Maude,  1848. 
This  hymn  may  also  be  sung  to  tone  "Nottingham,"  No.  623. 

The  Lord  Ood  w  my  strength.— Hah.  iii.  19. 

L.M.         R.  H.  Earnshaw,  Mas.  Doc.,  1880. 


jf>a  j  j  j  iTTTtt^ri^rtl^^^^^fs 


r 


1  Thoul^rdof  Hosts,  whoM  gui -ding  hand    Has  brought  us     here     be  -fore    Thy  face, 

'J .       _  I-,N_ 

.  f3 


^T^ffif  nrfiF'TitQi^cTga 


Onr  spi-rfts    wait    for 


Thy    com  •  maud,  p  Our  sl-Ient  hearts   im 


plore  Thy  peace. 


m^mw^jfmr-^^ 


Copyright.    Interted  by  the  Compoter'i  permisnoti. 

2  Those  spirits  lay  their  noblest  powers 
As  offerings  on  Thy  holy  shnne ; 
cr.      Thine  was  the  strength  that  nourished  ours, 
The  soldiers  of  the  cross  are  Thine. 

mf  3  Send  us  where'er  Thou  wilt,  0  Lord, 

Through  rugged  toil  and  wearying  fieht ; 
cr.      Thy  conquering  love  shall  be  our  sword. 
And  faith  in  Thee  our  truest  might. 

4  Send  down  Thy  constant  aid,  we  pray ; 
Be  Thy  pure  angels  with  us  still ; 
cr.      Thy  trutn,  be  that  our  firmest  stay. 
Our  only  rest  to  do  Thy  will. 

Octavius  Frothingham,  1822-1895. 

This  hymn  may  also  be  song  to  tone  **  Saxby,*'  No.  244. 
(525^ 
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527  He  UuU  is  jinnedunXo  the  lAird  is  one  tpirit. --1  Cm.  yi.  17. 

JSCftOtOrO.  7.6.8.6^.6.7.4.  From  Hatdn,  1732-1809. 


m^ 


=^ 


^ 


1  I     have   a  friend  so      pre  -  cious,    So 


^al*if  ifr  f~flf-itftp 


ve  -  ry  dear    to      me,  .    . 

^  r-  f  -r ,  <^^J 


-• b ' 


li^^-iij^ii  J I J  J  j  1^ 


i- 


p  He  loves  me  with  such  ten  •  der  love,    He    loves    so    faith  •  ful  •   ly 


m^ 


f4ft^rirriiiTir^"t-r^ 


'^M-U--i  I  i-a^i^uuAu^ 


I    could  not  live    a  -  part  from  Him,    I     love    to    feel  Him     nigh, 


^iie  :  T  pie:  i.||f|^f  f4# 

^^  I  I  r   I    I    r  Lp — ?  I  II '  1 1    I    '    p  I  r 


i 


3^^ 


^ 


^Pl 


Lord 

J- 


/  And    so      we   dwell   to    -   ge     -    ther,     My 


anJ" 


I. 


^ 


"^^,r  # 


:?2:: 


^ 


f     ^     P^ 


p  2  Sometimes  Vm  faint  and  weary, 
He  knows  that  I  am  weak. 
And  as  He  bids  me  lean  on  Him, 

His  help  I  jgladly  seek ; 
He  leads  me  m  the  paths  of  light 
Beneath  a  sunny  sky, 
/      And  so  we  walk  together, 

My  Lord  and  I. 

p  3  He  knows  how  I  am  longing 
Some  wearj  soul  to  win. 
And  so  He  bids  me  go,  and  speak 

The  loving  word  for  Him ; 
He  bids  me  tell  His  wondrous  love. 

And  why  He  came  to  die, 
And  so  we  work  together, 

My  Lord  and  I. 


mf 


f 


4  I  have  His  yoke  upon  me, 

And  easy  'tis  to  hear ; 

*  In  the  buitien  which  He  carries 

I  gladly  take  a  share ; 

For  then  it  is  my  happiness 

To  have  Him  always  nigh  : 

We  bear  the  yoke  together. 

My  Lord  and  I. 


p  6  And  when  the  journey's  ended 
In  rest  and  peace  at  last, 
When  every  thought  of  danger 
And  weariness  is  past^ 
cr.  *  In  the  Kingdom  of  the  tutnre, 

In  the  Glory  by-and-bye, 
ff     We'll  live  and  reini  together. 
My  Lord  ana  I. 
X.  Skorey^  circa  188& 


In     the 
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J.  Prayer. 

528  '*  ^^  ***"'  ^*'*  ^^'^^  ^""^  *^^  prayers.^* — 1  Pet.  iii.  12. 

VRbat  a  f  tieno  we  bape«  8.7.,  8  UneB.  cbis.  c.  converse,  i870. 


pti.^^H^ 


^^m 


.'ij'  V^'U 


1  What    aFriendwehaye  in     Je  -   bus,         All  our  sins  and  griefiB  to     bear  I 


s 


*t» 


f?it  criif-;T;i^ 


e; 


>^  >^  t' 


1 — r 


Ijf  >  J:  J'i'J^^U 


^ 


:^=^ 


r^:  i  J  i  i  i'^ 


What     a  priv-i-lege  to       car  -  ry  Ev  -  'ry- thing  to  God  in    prayer  1 


!iiijiiffrri^^^p:^^g^gir 


PKti'hii-i'li^i  ^MijiJ'J^J'J'j'u 


p  Oh,  what  peace  we  of- ten     for  -  feit, 


^m 


Oh,  what  needless  pain  we    bear — 


^ 


M 


SC 


f  Hj^j'j-^jiij  i^w^jiiip^ 


eres. 


All      be-cansewe    do  not     car  -   ry 


Ev  -  'rything  to  God  in   prayer ! 


'ii^rr^rrir  |  ,.|i^:^^fggir^ 


p  2  Have  we  trials  and  temptations? 
Is  there  trouble  anywnere? 
mf      We  should  never  be  diseoaraged ; 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
cr.      Can  we  find  a  Friend  so  &ithf  ul, 
Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share? 
Jesus  knows  our  eveir  weakness — 
Take  it  to  the  Lord,  in  prayer. 

p  3  Are  we  weak  and  heavy-laden, 
Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care? 

/      Precious  Saviour,  still  our  refuge,— 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  praver. 

p     Do  thy  friends  despise,  forsake  thee? 


er. 


Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  praver ; 
In  His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield  thee, 
Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  there. 

/.  Seriveny  1870. 


Tldf  hymn  may  also  be  sung  to  tone  *'DeerharBt,"  No.  850. 
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Open  thy  mouth  wide  and  1  ioill/Ul  it, — Psalm  IxzzL  10. 


St.  JSeed. 

■3 

r'B. 

J.  B.  Dykes,  Mub.  Doc.,  1862. 

1 

fljt^i}'^-j 

■ 

—■ 

^= 

N^ 

=;    Jl  X  H   ^=1 

1  Come,  my   bouI,   thy  enit    pre  -  pare ; 

■f-     ♦     (••     r»      ^      ■-     ■*" 

Je 

-  BUS  lovea    to       aa-swer  pray«r: 

fa?;4   fH^^-f^ 

= 



■-^Mr-r-i— ^ 

^^ 

cr.  He    Him -self    has    bid    thee  pray;    There -fore  will    not       say    thee  nay. 

^ .  ^    «    ^    ■  r   1^   r    O 


/  2  Thou  art  coming  to  a  King ; 
Large  petitions  with  thee  bring, 
For  His  grace  and  power  are  such 
None  can  ever  ask  too  much. 

p  3  With  my  burden  I  beffin  :-— 
Lord,  remove  this  loacf  of  sin ; 
Let  Thy  blood,  for  sinners  spilt, 
Set  my  conscience  free  from  guilt. 

p  4  Lord,  I  come  to  Thee  for  rest: 
Take  possession  of  my  breast ; 


There  Thy  blood-bought  right  roain- 
And  without  a  rival  reign.  [tain, 

5  While  I  am  a  pilgrim  here, 
Let  Thy  love  my  srarit  cheer ; 
As  my  Guide,  my  Guard,  my  Friend, 
Lead  me  to  my  journey's  end. 

/  6  Show  me  what  I  have  to  do, 
Every  hour  my  strength  renew  ; 
Let  me  live  a  life  of  faith, 
Let  me  die  Thy  people's  death. 

John  Newton^  1779. 


530 


The  Spirit  hdpeth  our  injirmities.—B^m.  viiL  26. 

L.M.  GxoBGB  Hzws,  1806-1873. 


'p  1  Lord,  let  me  pray ;  1 


know  not    how.   Nor  what  to  pray    for — Thou  mast  show.; 

-^= ^2 r-f= <= --<=^ 


mf  The  dark-est,  fee  -  blest,  need  the 


The** praying  in 


the  Ho  -  ly  Ghoai" 


p  What  can  man  do,  if  left  alone, 
Beyond  a  faitliless,  useless  moan? 

cr.  Helper  of  man's  infirmity, 
0  God  the  Spirit !  help  Thou  me. 

3. 
Descend,  0  purity  Divine, 
And  stoop  to  sins  and  wants  like  mine ; 
Humble  Thyself  to  all  my  need, 
And  in  me,  for  me,  with  me  plead. 

4. 
mf  Spirit  of  Holiness !  control, 

Dilate,  inspu'e,  pervade  my  soul: 


/ 
dim, 

mf 
cr. 


(528) 


Make  it  a  harp,  from  whose  poor  strings 
Thy  hand  the  suppliant  music  brings. 

6. 
Make  it  a  voice  for  heavenly  thought, 
Spirit  of  power!  by  Thee  inwrou^t; 
Thou  tender  Spirit!  breathe  in  me 
The  tenderness  of  Deity. 

a 

Then  God  will  hear ;  He  loves  right  well 
The  yearnings  deep  no  words  can  tell ; 
All  interceding  grace  is  there ; 
Spirit  of  God !  pray  Thou  the  prayer. 
Oeorge  EawMn,  187a 
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3.  Bible  Study. 

The  entrance  qf  Thy  words  giveth  light.— VsaXm  czix.  130. 

CM.  Isaac  Smith,  1770. 


mp  1  The    Bpi  •  rit  breathes  np  -  on      the    Word,    And  brings  the    truth  to    sight ; 


/  2  A  glory  gilds  the  sacred  page, 
Majestic,  like  the  sun  : 
It  rives  a  light  to  every  age ; 
cr.         It  gives,  but  borrows  none. 

mf  3  The  hand  that  cave  it  still  supplies 

The  gracious  light  and  heat : 
er.      His  truths  upon  the  nations  rise — 
They  rise,  but  never  set. 


/  4  Let  everlasting  thanks  be  Thine, 
For  such  a  Bright  display 
As  makes  a  worla  of  darkness  shine 
With  beams  of  heavenly  day. 

cr.  5  My  soul  rejoices  to  pursue 
The  steos  of  Him  I  love, 
Till  glory  creaks  upon  my  view 
In  brighter  worlds  above. 

William  Cowper^  1779. 
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Brnan. 


4.   The  Life  of  Service. 

OOj  work  to-day  in  My  vineyard.— Matt  xxi.  28. 

L.M.         Lowell  Mason,  Mas.  Doc. ,  1792-1872. 


p  It      is  the  way  the    Mas  -  ter    went ;  8hoald  not  the  ser  •  vant  tread  it 


still? 


2  Go,  labour  on ;  whate'er  thy  lot ; 
Thy  earthly  loss  is  heavenly  gain : 
Men  heed  tnee,  love  thee,prai8e  thee  not, 
The  Master  praises :  wliat  are  men  ? 

cr.  3  Go,  labour  on ;  enough  while  here 
If  He  shall  nraise  thee,  if  He  deign 
Thy  willing  heart  to  mark  and  cheer  ; 
No  toil  for  Him  shall  be  in  vain. 

p  4  Go,  labour  on :  your  hands  are  weak. 
Your  knees  are  faint,  your  souls  cast 
down; 


/6 


2l 
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Yet  falter  not ;  the  prize  you  seek 
Is  near,— a  kingdom  and  a  crown ! 

Toil  on,  faint  not,  keep  watch  and  pray ; 
Be  wise  the  erring  soul  to  win ; 
Go  forth  into  the  world's  highway. 
Compel  the  wanderer  to  come  in. 

Toil  on,  and  in  thy  toil  rejoice ; 
For  work  comes  rest,  for  exile  home : 
Soon  shalt  thou  hear  the  Bridegroom's 

voice. 
The  midnight  peal,  "  Behold  I  come." 
Horatiue  Brnar,  1843. 
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033         Jfo.ny  man  serve  Me  .  .  ,  him  will  Hy  Father  horumr.^^ohn  xlL  26. 
l^banoru  8.6.,  6  lines.  From  Spohb,  1784-1859. 
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1  Dis  -  miss  me  not  Thy  ser  -  vice,  Lord,  But  train  me  for  Thy     will ; 
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cr.  For      e  -  ven    I,     in     fields  so  broad,  Some   du  -  ties  may  ful   •  fil ; 
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And 


I     will  ask  for     no 
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ward.   Ex  -  cept   to  serve  Ti 
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cr.  2  How  many  serve,  how  many  more 
May  to  the  service  come : 
To  tend  the  vines,  the  grapes  to  store, 
Thou  dost  appoint  for  some : 
/     Thou  hast  Thy  young  men  at  the  war, 
p         Thy  little  ones  at  nome. 

3  All  works  are  sood,  and  each  is  best 
As  most  it  pleases  Thee ; 
Bach  worker  pleases  when  the  rest 

This  hymn  may  also  be  song 


/ 


He  serves  in  charity ; 
And  neither  man  nor  work  unblest 
Wilt  Thou  permit  to  be. 
4  Our  Master  all  the  work  hath  done. 
He  asks  of  us  to-day ; 
Sharing  His  service,  every  one 
Share  too  His  sonshio  may ; 
dim.   Lord,  I  would  serve  ana  be  a  son ; 
Dismiss  me  not,  I  pray. 

T,  T.  Lynchy  1855. 
to  tune  "  St.  Silas,"  No.  549. 


5  34  ^^  "  ^^*  ^*"**  ^  avxLke  out  cif  <^.— Rom.  xiii.  11. 

IDtgtl.    [fibst  tune.]  6.4.6.4.6.7.6.4.  Arthxjb  Pation,  1873. 
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1  Hark  Ttis  the  watchman's  cry,/  Wake^  brethren,  wake !      Je  -  sus  our  Lord  is  nigh ; 


/Wake,  brethren,  wake!        <t.  Sleep     is   for   sons    of  night,    Ye    are  children 


—  ■    ^ — w- 
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of    the  light,      Tours     is     the    glo  -  ry  bright ;  Wake,  brethren,  wake  1 


ieii'FFrMr-rrn-Fnir  F^ 


CopyrighL     Inserted  hy  permieeum  of  Mr».  Arthur  Patton. 
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Call  to  each  waking  band, 
Watch,  brethren,  watch ! 

Clear  is  our  Lord's  command, 
Watch,  brethren,  watch ! 

Be  ye  as  men  that  wait 
Always  at  the  Master's  gate. 

E'en  though  He  tarry  late ! 
Watch,  orethren,  watch !  ' 

Heed  we  the  steward's  call, 
Work,  brethren,  work ! 

There 's  room  enough  for  all, 
Work,  brethren,  work ! 

This  vineyard  of  tie  Lord 
Constant  labour  will  afford. 

Yours  is  a  sure  reward ; 
Work,  brethren,  work ! 


p  4    Hear  we  the  Shepherd's  voice, 
Prav,  brethren,  pray! 
Would  ye  His  heart  rejoice? 
Pray,  brethren,  pray  I 
dim.      Sin  calls  for  constant  fear, 

Weakness  needs  the  strong  one  near, 
Long  as  ve  struggle  here, 
Piiy,  orethren,  pray ! 

/  5    Now  sound  the  final  chord, 
Praise,  brethren,  praise  1 
p       Thrice  holv  is  our  Lord, 
/  Praise,  brethren,  praise  I 

cr.       What  more  befits  the  tongues, 
fioon  to  join  the  angels'  songs. 
While  heaven  the  note  prolongs  ? 
Praise,  brethreti,  praise ! 

Anon,,  1855. 


Clftrion.   [second  tunb.] 

Con  tnoto. 


6.16.4.6.7.6.4. 
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Mtles  B.  Fosteb,  1890. 
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1  Hark !  'tis  the  Tcatchman's  cry,/  Wake,  brethren,  wake !    Je  -  bus  our  Lord  is  nigh ; 
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/  Wake,  bretb  ren,  wake !    cr.  Sleep    is    for    sons    of  night,  Ye     are  chil-dren 
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of     the  lights  Yours       is    the     glo  -  ry  bright ;  Wake,  breth-ren,  wake  ! 


m 


Covuriahi.    Jmerted  6v  the  Comvotef'i  nertnution,  >  ^ 


m 


Cop^fright.    Jruerted  by  the  Compoeef't  permution,  I  ^ 

This  hymn  may  also  be  Bnng  to  tuie  "Happy  Land,*'  No.  102, 
(531  ) 
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535  ^^^  knowat  thai  I Une  Thu  .  .  .  Feed  My  jAeep.— John  xzL  16. 

XOVCSX  ^*^"  ^^*      ^    .^        8'8.,  6  lines.    H.  Walfobd  Daties,  Mqs.  Doc,  1905. 
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1  If  suddenlj  up        •       on  the  street      Mj  gra-  cioiis  8a-viour  I    should  meet, 

2  His  eye  would  pierce  my  outward  show,  His'thought  my  inmost  thoughts  would  know; 

3  If  on  the  day,  or  in  the  place  Where>in    He  met  me  face      to     iajot^ 


And  He  should  say,  "  As   I    love  thee.  What  love  hast  thou    to     of  -  fer     Me  ? " 
And  if  I  said,  "  I  love  Thee,  Lord,*'  He  would  not  heed    my  spo  -  ken  word. 

My  life  could  show  some  kindness  done,  Some  pur-pose  formed, some  work  be  -  gun 


Then  what  couldthispoor  heart  of  mine  Dare  of  -  fer  to  that  Heart . .  Di-vine  ? 
Be-cause  my  dai  •  Iv  life  would  tell    If  ver  -  i  •  ly     I     lov*d  .   .  Him  well. 
For  His  dear  sake,  then  it  were  meet  Love'sgift  to  lay   at    Je    -     sus'feet. 
«.--   /.  C.  F.  Richardson^  circa  1880. 


Copyriflht.    Inserted  by  the  Compoeer't  permiuion. 
This  hymn  may  also  be  snng  to  tone  ^*St.  Catherine/*  No.  203. 

536         ^*  '^^  ""^  Maeier  and  Lord:  and  ye  say  well;  for  so  I  am.— John  xiii.  13. 
JSernarO.    [fibbttune.]  T'b.,  eUnes.  From  Hatdn.  1732- 1809. 


1  Je  -  suR,  Mas-ter,  whom  I 


V"'  r  ••■I 

serve,  Though  so    fee  -  bly    and     so     ill. 


cr.  Strengthen  hand  and  heart  and  nerve 


-  ding  to      ful  -  fil ; 
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0-penThou  mine  eyes  to    see 


I  r    IT 

work  Thou  hast    for 
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p  2  Lord,  Thou  needest  not,  I  know, 

Service  such  as  I  can  bring ; 
cr.      Yet  I  lon^  to  prove  and  show 

Full  allegiance  to  my  King. 

Thou  an  nonour  art  to  me, 

Let  me  be  a  praise  to  Thee. 

3  Jesus,  Master !  wilt  Thou  use 
One  who  owes  Thee  more  than  allV 
p      As  Thou  wilt!  I  would  not  choose, 

Only  let  me  hear  Thy  call. 
cr.     Jesus !  let  me  alwavs  be 

In  Thy  service  glaa  and  free. 

Frances  R.  Havergal^  1869. 


COttDCt.    [second  tune.] 


7*B.,  6  lines. 


RoBBBT  Griffiths,  1896. 
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p  1  Je-sns,  Mas  -  ter,  whom  I     serve,  Though  so     fee-bly    and   so      ill. 
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cr.  Strengthen  hand  and  heart  and  nerve      All  Thy    bid  -  ding      to    ful  •  fil ; 
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0-pen    Thou  mine  eyes  to       see~       All  the  work  Thou  hast  for       me. 


*  .tiA-i^. 


T    .  .  P. 


Copyright.    Jtuerted  by  permuman  of  the  Tnutte*. 
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ScbiUer. 

-      With  gptrit 


Serve  the  Lord  with  gladness, — Psalm  c.  2. 

8.7.,  8  lines.  From  Bebthovxn,  1770-1827. 
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rr 


f  1  Let   us,  bro-thers,  let    us  gkd  -  ly,    Give   to  God,  <rf      all,  our    best ; 


C(.)jt4.  "P"  "P  ^  f"  I  "p  t"  "P"  t"  II  e  *  g  0  \  0  0  j'^j 
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Ser -vice  heart -y,   thorough,  hon  -  est,   With    a     liv  -  ing     love  im-prest; 


'"^*r  ff  ^rf  ^y  iif  p  f  np  f  r 
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p  All  our    du-  ty,     all   our  striv-ing,    All   our  time,  to   Him    be 


p  All  our    du  -  ty,     all   our  stnv-mg,    All   our  time,  to   Him    be  -  vxn^ 


P^^MHtni  i  i^ i- M^ 
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/  Praise  Him  then  with  true   de-vo-tion,  Come  be -fore  Him    with    a    song. 


^rFp~f"~h^=|-p-y  II  f  p  f  r  I  p  p  r 


i>  2  By  His  mercy,  by  His  bounty, 

By  the  gift  of  Christ  His  Son,  [us. 
What  great  goodness  He  hath  shown 
What  high  marvels  He  hath  done; 
or.      Let  us  to  Him,  promptly,  freely. 
Yield  our  bodies  and  our  souls, 
Thankful  that  His  love  protects  us, 
That  His  wisdom  all  controls. 


/  3  What  so  happy,  what  so  blessed, 

As  that  all  we  have  and  are, 
Should  be  to  Himself  present^ 

With  reliance  on  His  care, 
With  acceptable  upyielding, 

With  a  reasonable  zeal. 
All  our  dutv  offered  bravely,    [weal. 

Firm  ana  true,  through  woe  and 


p  4  Gracious  Lord,  accept  our  service 
For  the  sake  of  Christ  Thy  Son ; 
Lo.  our  hope  abideth  only 
On  the  travail  He  hath  done ; 
cr.      Bless  and  save  us,  help  and  guide  us, 
Watch  to  comfort  and  restore. 
Till  in  heaven  we  rest  rejoicing. 
Praising  Thee  for  evermore! 

Henry  Bateman,  1862. 

This  hymn  may  also  be  sung  to  tune  *'  Deerhurst,"  No.  350. 
(  534) 
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5  38      ^  **y  "^""^^  y^**  •  •  •  ^fi^^  ^^  white  already  to  harvest, — John  iv.  35. 
Burelia*  7.6.,  S  lines.       8.  S.  Wesley,  Mas.  Doc,  1864. 
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1  Lord    of  the   liv  -  ing    bar  -  vest,   That  .whi  •  tens  o'er  the    plain, 
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Where    an -gels  soon  shall     ga   -  ther  Their  sheaves  of  gold -en    grain; 


..iri,nf  f^frii^TfiH^firi 
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0r.  Ac- cept  these  hands  to       la  -  hour,  These  hearts   to  trust  and    love, 
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And  deign,  0  Lord,  to     hast  -   en.     Thy  king-dom  f rom    a  -  hove. 
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Copyright.   Iiuerted  bypermiaion  of  Rev.  F.  Q.  Wetl*!),fn>m  "  Tke  European  Ptahnitt. 


mf 


p2  As  labourers  in  Th^  vineyard, 

Send  us  out»  Christ,  to  be 
Content  to  bear  the  burden 

Of  weary  days  for  Thee. 
We  ask  no  other  wages. 

When  Thou  shalt  call  us  home, 
But  to  have  shared  Thy  travail 

And  see  Thy  kingdom  come. 


p  3  Come  down,  Thou  Holy  Spirit, 

And  till  our  souls  with  hght ; 
Clothe  us  in  spotless  raiment, 

In  linen  clean  and  white ; 
Within  Thy  sacred  temple 

Be  with  us,  where  we  stand. 
And  sanctify  Thy  people 

Tluroughout  this  happy  land. 


/  4  Be  with  us,  God  the  Father; 
Be  with  us,  God  the  Son ; 
And  God,  the  Holy  Spirit; 
0  blessed  Three  in  One! 
cr.     Make  us  a  royal  priesthoodi 
Thee  rightly  to  adore, 
And  fill  us  with  Thy  fulness, 
Now,  and  for  evermore. 

J.  S.  B.  MoTuell,  1866. 
(635) 
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Serve  the  Lord  with  gladness.—Fsalm  c  2. 
CM.  D. 


B.  8.  Newman,  1877. 


^=^^^^^44^ 
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/  1  0    Lord     of  life,  and  love,  and  power,  How  joy  •  ful  life  might  be. 
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r 


^:^^^li_JJ^4djliti:  a^-..-^^=F± 


If      in      Thy  ser- vice      ev  - 'ry  hour     We  lived  and  moved  with  Thee, 
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/  And  man-hood.found  its    chief  de  -  light      In     work  -  ing  at   Thy     side ! 
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Copyright.    Inserted  by  the  Composer'a  permistion. 

mf  2  'Tis  ne'er  too  late,  while  life  shall  last, 
A  new  life  to  begin ; 
'Tis  ne'er  to  late  to  leave  the  past. 
And  break  with  self  and  sin ; 
cr.      And  we  this  day  both  old  and  young. 
Would  earnestly  aspire 
For  hearts  to  nobler  purpose  strung, 
And  purified  desire. 

mf  3  Not  for  ourselves  alone  we  plead, 
But  for  all  faithful  souls 
Who  serve  Thy  cause  by  word  or  deed. 
Whose  names  Thy  book  enrolls. 
/      0  speed  Thy  work,  victorious  King, 
And  give  Thy  workers  might. 
That  thro'  the  world  Thy  truth  may  ring. 
And  all  men  see  Thy  light. 

Ella  S.  Armitage^ 

This  hymn  may  also  be  song  to  tone  **  EUacombe,"  No.  8. 

(  63G  ) 


1881. 
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The  Kingdom  of  Heaven  is  like  unto  a  man  which  went  out  early  in  the  morning 
to  hire  labourers  into  his  vitieyard.—ilati.  xx.  1. 


AOBSlcigb. 


7.6. ,  8  lines. 
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H.  A.  Gbobbie,  1876. 
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1  So      ear 


the    mom  -  ing,     My    Mas  -  ter  1  called  by     Thee, 
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And    sent    in  -  to    Thy    vine  -  yard,      A       la  -  hour  -  er .     to       be, 
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so    sweet 
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Copyright.    Inserted  by  the  Composers  permission. 
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cr. 
P 


If  I  from  early  morning. 

For  Thee,  my  God,  nave  toiled. 
Have  hmrt  m^  nands  vrith  labour, 

My  brow  with  heat  have  soiled ; 
Was  not  Thy  care  my  shelter  ? 

Was  not  thy  love  my  rest  ? 
Was  not  my  pillow  nightly. 

Sweet  Saviour,  on  Thy  oreast  ? 

Thou  didst  not  leave  me  idle 

To  waste  my  life  away. 
But  Thou  didst  call  me  early. 

Just  at  my  dawn  of  day ; 
I  never  knew  the  moment 

In  which  I  mkht  not  claim 
The  comfort  of  Thy  kindness, 

The  honour  of  'l!ny  Name. 


pp  4  And  when  the  evening  closes. 
And  Thou  dost  summon  me 
Home,  to  receive  the  wages 
Of  all  my  toil  for  Thee, 
cr.     To  m©  will  nought  be  owing,— 
Thou  didst,  from  day  to  day, 
For  my  poor  works  so  largely 
With  tender  mercies  pay. 

mf  5  I  ask  no  wage  for  service, 
p         Lest  death  the  wages  prove ; 
cr.     Whatever,  Lord,  Thou  givest, 
Give  for  Thine  own  dear  love. 
The  love  that  called  me  early, 

The  love  that  all  along 
Bore  with  me,  be  my  wages, 
As  it  IS  now  my  song. 

J.  S.  B.  Monselly  1862. 


This  hymn  may  also  be  sung  to  tone  **  Anrelia,"  No.  538. 
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Whatsoever  yedOydoU  heartily t  as  to  the  Lord  -^-Col.  iii.  23. 

B.M.  _  L.  R.  West,  1786. 
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1  Teach     me,   my    God  and    King,         In     all  things  Thee 
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And  what   I     do     in 


a  -  ny- tiling,   To      do      it       as      for   Thee. 
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4. 
A  servant  with  this  clause 
Makes  drudgery  divine, 
Who  sweeps  a  room  as  for  Thr  lairs, 
Makes  that  and  th'  action  one. 
6. 
/      This  is  the  famous  stone 
That  tumeth  all  to  gold : 
For  that  which  God  doth  touch  and  own 
Cannot  for  less  be  told. 

George  Herbert,  1593-1633. 

542      ^o^<i^  that  which  is  good^  both  aitumg  yourselves,  and  to  all  mefL, — 1  Hiqbs.  t.  15. 

Afnater.   [fibbt  tune.]  cm. 

Quietly  and  vnth  expression. 


All  may  of  Thee  partake : 
Nothing  can  be  so  mean, 
er.  Which  with  its  tincture  "./i>r  Thy  sake" 
Will  not  grow  bright  and  clean. 
3. 
mf      If  done  beneath  Thy  laws. 
E'en  servile  labours  shine ; 
cr.  Hallowed  is  toil,  if  this  the  cause ; 
The  meanest  work,  divine. 


T.  TKBtiuB  Noble,  1905. 
(Orgauiatof  York  Mioiter.) 
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p  1  Though  low  -  ly   here  our   lot  may  be,  cr.  High  work  have  we   to     do ;    .    . 
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^^ 


In     faith  and  trust  we     fol  -  low  Him    Whose    lot  was  low  -   ly     too. 
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i 
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Coptjrigkt,  1905,  by  The  Sunday  School  irnioii. 
2.  3. 


Our  d&js  of  darkness  we  may  bear, 
Strong  in  a  Fathei-'s  love. 

We  lean  on  His  almighty  arm. 
And  fix  our  hopes  above. 


p  Our  lives  enriched  with  gentle  thoughts 
And  loving  deeds  may  be,— 
A  stream  that  still  the  nobler  grows 
The  nearer  to  the  sea. 
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/  To  duty  firm,  to  conwdence  true, 
However  tried  and  pressed. 
In  Qod's  clear  sight  high  work  we  do, 
U  w«  but  do  our  best. 


Thus  may  we  make  the  lowliest  lot 
With  rays  of  glory  bright: 
cr.  Thus  may  we  turn  a  crown  of  thorns 
Into  a  crown  of  light 

Wm.  Oaskdl,  18051884. 


1>Or0lei^.    [8«coND  ttm«.] 


CM.     WiUiiAif  HoBBLXT,  Mtts.  Bac.,  1844. 
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p  1  Though  low  -  ly  here  our   lot  may    be,  cr.  High  work  liave  we     to      do ; 
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In      faith  and  trust  we     fol  •  low  Him  Whose  lot  was  low  -  ly       too. 
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54>3        Let  ut  not  he  weary  in  well  doing :  for  in  due  seaeon  we  shall  reap,  if  we  faint 
"^^^  noL—Gtl.  vi.  9. 


Aainjen 


L.M. 


J.  Maikzeb,  Hub.  Doe.,  1801-1851. 


i'ii\i^\ii\ii\-mtntdi^ 


p  1  WhocallsThyglo-riousser- vice  hard?  Who  deems  it    not  its  own  re -ward? 
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Who,  for  its    tri-als,  counts  it     less      A   cause  of  praise  and  thank -ful-ness? 


.^■nnifTir^il^fc^ 


m 


T 


2. 

It  maj  not  be  our  lot  to  wield 
The  sickle  in  the  ripened  field ; 
Nor  ours  to  hear,  on  summer  eves, 
The  reapers'  song  among  the  sheaves. 
S. 
/  Yet  where  our  duty's  task  is  wrought 
In  unison  with  God's  sreat  thought, 
The  near  and  future  blend  in  one. 
And  whatsoe'er  is  willed,  is  done ! 


p  And  were  this  life  the  utmost  span. 

The  only  end  and  aim  of  man, 
/  Better  the  toil  of  fields  Uke  these 
Them  waking  dream  and  slothful  ease. 

6. 
But  life,  though  falling  like  our  grain, 
Like  that  revives  and  springs  again ; 
cr.  And,  early  called,  how  blest  are  thev 
Who  wait  in  heaven  their  harvest-day ! 


(589) 


J.  G.  Whittitr,  circa  1860. 
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5.  Hope  and  Courage, 

544  ^^  **  ^^"^  T^uge  and  strength. — Psalm  xlvi.  1. 

iBitl*  fCStC  JSurg*  _^     p.m.  Mabtdi  Lutheb,  1529. 


p  For  still  our  an-dent  foe   Doth  seek  to  work  his  woe ;  His  craftand  pow^  are  great, 


p  2  Did  we  in  our  own  strength  confide, 

Our  striving  would  be  losing ; 
/'      Were  not  the  right  Man  on  our  side, 
The  Man  of  God's  own  choosing. 
Doth  ask  who  that  may  be  ? 
Christ  Jesus,  it  is  He ! 
Lord  Sabaoth  is  His  name. 
From  a^e  to  age  the  same  ; 
And  He  must  win  the  battle. 


P 
cr. 


(B.) 
mf  1 

/ 
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mp  3  And  tho'  this  world,  with  devils  mled, 
Should  threaten  to  undo  us, 
We  will  not  fear,  for  God  hath  wilFd 
His  truth  to  triumph  through  us. 
Let  goods  and  kindred  go, 
This  mortal  life  also ; 
The  body  they  may  lalL 
God's  truth  abideth  still, 
His  kingdom  is  for  ever. 
Martin  Luthery  tr,  F,  H,  Hedge,  1852; 


A  safe  stronghold  our  God  is  still, 

A  trusty  shield  and  weapon ; 
He'll  help  us  clear  from  all  the  ill 
That  hath  us  now  o'ertaken. 
The  ancient  prince  of  hell 
Hath  risen  with  purpose  fell ; 
Strong  mail  of  craft  and  power 
He  weareth  in  this  hour ; 
On  earth  is  not  his  fellow. 
/  2  With  force  of  arms  we  nothing  can, 
Full  soon  were  we  down-ridden ; 
But  for  us  fights  the  proper  Man, 
Whom  God  Himself  hath  bidden. 
Ask  ye.  Who  is  this  same  ? 
Christ  Jesus  is  His  name. 
The  Lord  Sabaoth's  Son; 
He,  and  no  other  one. 
Shall  conquer  in  the  battle. 


P 

cr. 


ff 


p  3  And  were  this  world  all  devils  o'er. 

And  watching  to  devour  us, 
cr.      We  lay  it  not  to  heart  so  sore ; 
Not  they  can  overpower  us. 
mf  And  let  the  prince  of  ill 

Look  grim  as  e'er  he  will, 
He  harms  us  not  a  whit ; 
For  why  ?  his  doom  is  writ ; 
ff         A  word  shall  quickly  slay  him. 
mf  4  God's  word,  for  all  their  craft  and  force, 
One  moment  shall  not  linger. 
But.  spite  of  hell,  shall  have  its  course ; 
'Tis  written  by  His  finger. 
p  And,  though  they  take  our  life, 

Goods,  honour,  children,  vnfe, 
cr.  Yet  is  their  profit  srosdl ; 

These  things  shall  vanish  aD, 
The  city  of  God  remaineth. 
Martin  LxUher^  tr,  Thomas  CkxrlyUy  1831. 
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Na^rraw  it  the  uxiy. — Matt.  vii.  14. 

P.M.  Samuel  Wesley,  1837. 
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2      It  is  the  only  road 

Unto  the  realms  of  joy ; 
cr.      But  he  who  seeks  that  blest  abode 
Must  all  his  powers  employ. 

/  3      Arm— arm  thee  for  the  fight! 
Cast  useless  loads  away ; 
mf      Watch  through  the  darkest  hours  of 
night ; 
Toil  through  the  hottest  day. 

/>  4      To  labour  and  to  love, 
To  pardon  and  endure, 


/6 


To  lift  thy  heart  to  God  above, 
And  keep  thy  conscience  pure, — 

Be  this  thy  constant  aim. 
Thy  hope,  thy  chief  delight ; 
What  matter  who  should  whisper 
blame 
Or  who  should  scorn  or  slight. 

If  but  thy  God  approve, 
And  if,  within  thy  breast. 
Thou  feel  the  comfort  of  His  love. 
The  earnest  of  His  rest? 

Anne  Bronti,  1819-1849. 
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St.  (Beorge. 


Trust  cdao  in  /Tim.— Psalm  zxxvii. 

S.M.        H.  J.  Gaontlett,  Mus.  Doc.,  1852. 
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p  God    hears  thy    sighs,  and  coants    thy  tears,  cr,  God  shall    lift 

up 

head. 
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mf  2      Through  waves,  and  clouds  and 
He  gently  clears  thy  way :  [storms, 

cr.      Wait  thou  His  time,  so  shall  tne  night 
Soon  end  in  joyous  day. 

mf  3      Leave  to  His  sovereign  sway 
To  choose  and  to  command ; 
So  shalt  thou  wondering  own  His  way. 
How  wise,  how  strong  His  hand. 

p  4      Far,  far  above  thy  thought 
His  counsel  >ihall  appear. 


When  fully  He  the  work  hath  wrought 
That  caused  thy  needless  fear ! 

p  5      Thou  seest  our  weakness.  Lord ; 

Our  hearts  are  known  to  Thee ; 
cr.     0  lift  Thoti  up  the  sinking  hand. 

Confirm  the  feeble  knee ! 

/  6      Let  us  in  life,  in  death, 

Thy  steadfast  truth  declare. 
And  publish  with  our  latest  breath 
Thy  love  and  guardian  care. 
PaiU  Gerhardt,  1607-1676,  tr,  J,  Wedey, 
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547        Speak  unto  the  children  of  larad,  that  they  go  forward. — Ex.  xiT.  15. 

6.5.,  12  lines. 
TICUtCbWOrd,    [FIB8T  TUNE.]  Sir  John  Staineb,  Mns.  Doc.,  eirea  1875. 
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f  1  Forward!  be  our  watch  word,  Steps  and  voices  joined;  Seek  the  things  be- fore  us, 
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Not  »  look  be  -  hind ;  Burns  the  fie-  ry    pil  -  lar 
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At  our    ar-my's   head, 
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Who  shall  dream  of  shrinking,  By  our  Captain  led  ? . .  <t.  Forward  thro'  the  des-  ert, 
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Copyright.    Imerted  by  permvution  qf  Victoria,  Lady  Carbtry. 


Forward,  flock  of  Jesus, 

Salt  of  all  the  earth ; 
Till  each  yearning  purpose 

Spring  to  glorious  birth ; 
Sick,  they  ask  for  healing, 
Blind,  they  grope  for  day ; 
Pour  upon  the  nations 

Wisdom's  loving  ray : 
Forward,  out  of  error. 

Leave  behind  the  night ; 
Forward  through  the  darkness. 

Forward  into  light. 


/  3  Glories  upon  glories 

Hath  our  God  prepared, 
By  the  souls  that  love  Him 
One  day  to  be  shared ; 
p       Eye  hath  not  behekl  them ; 
Ear  hath  never  heard ; 
Nor  of  these  hath  uttered 
Thought  or  speech  a  word : 
/      Forward,  ever  forward. 
Clad  in  armour  bright ; 
Till  the  veil  be  lifted, 
Till  our  ^th  be  sight 


^,^^^ 
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4  Far  o'er  yon  horizon 
Rise  the  city  towers. 
Where  our  God  abideth ; 
That  fair  home  is  ours. 
cr.      Flash  the  streets  with  jasper, 
Shine  the  gates  with  gold  f 
Flows  the  gladdening  river, 
Shedding  joys  untold : 
/     Thither,  onward  thither, 
In  the  Spirit's  might, 
Pilgrims,  to  your  countey, 
ff     Forward  into  light. 

Henry  Alford,  1871. 


Stma0e^^On•    [second  tune.]      6.5.,  12  Unes. 
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/  1  Forward !  beour  watchword, Stcpsandvoi-ces  joined ;  Seekthethingsbe-fore    us, 
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Not  a  look  be  -  hind;  Bums  the  fie- ry     pil  •  lar        Atourarmy*s  head, 
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Who  shall  dream  of  shrinking,  By  our  Cap-tain     led  ]  cr.  Forward  thro'  the  des  -  ert, 
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Thro'  the  toil  and  fight ;    Ca-naan  Ues  be  -  fore    us,         Zi  -  on  beams  with  light 
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Samod. 


^^m 


Having  your  loins  girt  about  wUh  truth,. — Eph.  vi.  14. 

7.7.7.4.  W.  H.  Havkboal.  1793-1870. 
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/  1  Gird  your  loins  a   •  bout  with  truth  ;9it/ Life  will  not  ^q      al  -ways  smooth, 
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Sing  -  ing   light-some  songs    of  youth: /Play,  play         the  man. 
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Learn  with  justice  to  keep  pace, 
Spurning  what  is  vile  and  base, 
Bravely  ever  set  your  face 
/         To  play  the  man. 

3. 
mf  Fear  not  what  the  world  may  say, 
Hold  the  straight  and  narrow  way, 
In  the  open  light  of  day, 
/         And  play  the  man. 

4. 
p  They  will  call  you  poor  and  weak, 

Being  merciful  and  meek : 
er.  Heed  them  not ;  so  you  must  seek 
To  play  the  man. 

5. 

/  Have  the  courage  to  be  true, 
Steadfastly  the  right  to  do. 
Loving  him  that  wrongeth  you— 

ff        Play,  play  the  man. 


/  Trust  in  Gfod,  and  let  them  mock-, 
They  will  break,  as  they  have  broke, 
Like  the  waves  upon  the  rock — 
Play,  play  the  man ! 

Walter  C.  Smith,  1876. 
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Q4>9        ''*  the  fear  of  the  lAPrd  i»  strong  confidence :  and  His  children  shcUl  have  a  place  of 

refuge.— Prov.  xiv.  26. 


St  Sflae. 


8.6.,  6  lines. 


J.  Lancabtkr,  circa  1860. 
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1  Give    us,   0  Lord,  the   con  -  fi  -dence   Of  those  who  trust  in    Thee, 
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cr.  Who  trust  be  -cause  they  know,  and  know    Be  -  cause   of  what  they    see,- 
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Copyright.    Inserted  by  permission  of  Mrs.  Lancaster. 

p  2  We  would  not  be  of  varying  mood, 
/         But  steadfast,  firm,  and  strong ; 
Caprice  should  have  no  place  in  us, 
Who  wa^  a  war  with  wron§. 
cr.      Weakness  is  sin  such  hearts  within 
As  unto  Christ  belong. 

p  3  Though  hard  the  task,  and  rough  the  road, 
Thouffh  every  step  give  pain ; 
Though  leagues  of  desert  stretch  before, 
We  undeterred  remain ; 
cr.      With  courage  true,  our  course  pursue— 
Repeated  triumphs  gain: 

/  4  Exultant  faith  and  patient  love. 
High  hope  and  purpose  pure,— 
These  must  we  keep  for  sustenance, 
Privations  to  endure. 

cr.      And  happy  they,  who,  in  the  way. 
Their  Lord's  **  Well  done"  secure. 

/  5  0  mighty  Captain,  conquering  King ! 
M^e  us  a  vaUant  host ; 
All-dai'in^,  brave,— worthy  of  Thee 

Unto  tne  uttermost. 
Baptize  with  fire,  faint  hearts  inspire. 
And  quicken  all  the  lost. 

Herbert  Lack,  1902. 
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ter  '  ri'bU:,  swift  «word :  Hii     tmth    is  . .  marcb-ing 
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CcT'yr^A/,  1905,  fry  rft«  Aradsy  &Am{  ITfuoR. 

2  H(!  h«th  NOiinded  forth  the  trumpet  that  shaD  never  cafl  retreat ; 
M<M»  Mifting  out  the  hearts  d  men  b^re  His  judgment  seat : 
Oh,  be  Nwif t,  my  Kml !  to  answer  Him ;  be  jubilant,  mj  feet ! 
Our  Qod  is  marching  on. 

IS  I  liiive  itecm  Him  in  the  watch-fires  of  a  hundred  drding  camps  ; 
Thoy  hiiv<i  btjilded  Him  an  altar  in  the  evening  dews  and  damps ; 
1  ciiri  rimd  His  righteous  sentence  by  the  dim  and  flaring  lamps: 
His  day  is  marching  on. 

4  In  tfie  iM^AUty  of  the  lilies  Christ  was  bom,  across  the  sea, 
With  A  ^vx^  in  HU  l^osom  that  transfigures  you  and  me: 
As  Ho  died  to  make  men  holy,  let  us  live  to  make  men  free ! 
While  God  is  marching  on. 

Jvlia  Ward  Hwot^  ISeS. 
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Ths  Lord  is  my  strength  and  song, — Psalm  cxviii.  14. 

8.8.6.8.8.6.  S.  Ohamdlxb,  1812. 
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1  Now  have  we  met  that  we  may  ask     Be  -  cruit-ed    vig-oor    for  the  task 
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Which  all   the  hon-oared  men  have  heard  Who     by    their  faith  have  stood, 
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/  2  Through  Qod  alone  can  man  be  strong ; 

To  comfort  us  He  gave  this  song— 

*'  In  Jesus  Christ  we  stand ; 

p     Death  held  Him  in  his  gloomy  prison, 

er.     He  broke  the  chains  and  has  arisen, 

To  rule  the  deathless  land.'' 

p  3  An  inner  light,  an  inner  calm, 

Have  they  who  trust  His  champion  arm, 

And  hearing  do  His  will : 
For  things  are  not  as  they  appear, 
cr.     In  death  is  life,  in  trouble  cheer, 
So  faith  is  conqueror  stilL 

mf  4  Thus  would  we  live;  and  therefore  pray 
For  strength  renewed,  that  we  may  say 
Our  life,  it  upward  tends ; 
p     If  we  who  sing  must  sometimes  sigh, 
cr.     Yet  life,  beginning  with  a  cry, 
In  Hallelujah  ends. 

T.  T,  Lynch^  1855. 

(647) 


CHBISTIA5  CH\RACTEg  A5I>  COSDUCT. 


552 


We  ygrvstl^  . 


&.  TMe  Gmf^  Figki  mi  FmML 

.  o^hnM  primeipaiiiu!M^  tg&iiut  fnmen^  mffmimai  the  rwUn  of  tke 
dttrkmaa  »/  tkU  mofitL—EpL.  vi.  l± 

"tMl^  mar.  ^-^-T  ^  linita^ 

^ ^  C».  ^Jfm ^_ 


J.  Booth,  1887. 


^ 


^c^ 


mp  1  Chn^-ciaui,  dost  tfaon   ne   .    .  them        Ob    the  k>  -  If    groondy 


1 


i 


''  i><p 


g^ 


M 


I 


i 


?3: 


>K  1  .'-I 


^iihfsrr^ 


W^=^ 


How  the  p^jwere  of 

4  t4_A 


^s^ 


-^— r 

I 
Harmcmy, 


\ 


dsirk  -  DC3»        Coai-i«SB thee  a  -    roand? 


-L 


^i 


=te==^ 


^^ 


% 


^^ 


«.^ — m—m. m    i     r? ^ — "     m  ' — ^— • =^ 

/  Chris  -tian,m)    and     smite     tbeoi.    Count  -  ing  gain  hat 


33= 


Ion; 


-2(^ 


Cofyright,    ImerUd  by  the  Compo$er^t  permittum, 

mp  3  Christian,  dost  thoa  hear  them. 
How  they  speak  thee  fair?— 
**  Always  fast  and  vigil  ? 

Always  watch  and  prayer?" 


mp  2  Christian,  dost  thou  feel  them, 
How  tney  work  within, 
Striving,  tempting,  luring, 
Goamng  into  sin? 
/      Cliristian,  never  tremble, 
Never  be  downcast: 
Qird  thee  for  the  conflict, 
Watch  and  pray  and  fast 


/ 


Christian,  answer  bololy, 
"While  I  breathe  I  pray"; 
Peace  shall  follow  battle, 
Night  shall  end  in  day. 
/)  4  "  Well  I  know  thy  trouble, 

0  My  servant  true ; 
Tliou  art  very  weary,— 

1  was  weary,  too; 
But  that  toil  shall  make  thee 

Some  day  all  Mine  own. 
And  the  end  of  sorrow 
Shall  be  near  My  throne.'^ 

(  548  )  '^w^'"«^  ofCrttty  ir.  J.  M*  Nealt^  1882. 


PP 
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553  ^^  ^  good/ght  of  faith,— \  Tim.  vi.  12. 

penteco0t    [»ibst  tun*.]  l.m. 


W.  Boyd,  1868. 


jmi  i  JTt^T^^T^#f«'  I  iiJ-^tJH 


/  1  Fight  the  good  fight  with    all  thy  might,  ChriBtis  thy  Btrength  .and  Christ  thy  right ; 


^^^fE^lMj^^ 


^^ 


^ 


Lay  hold  on  life,   and   it    shall    be        Thy  joy  and  crown    e  •  ter  - 


y  '  I  1 1 — T-i  r  Mr  "it  i 


E^ 


Copjfright.    Inserted  by  the  Compoeer't  permunon. 

mf  2  Run  the  straight  race,  through  Qod's  good  grace, 
Lift  up  thine  eyes,  ana  seek  His  face ; 
/      Life  with  its  way  before  thee  lies, 

Christ  is  the  path,  and  Chiist  the  prize. 

3  Cast  care  aside,  upon  thy  Guide 
Lean,  and  His  raercjr  will  provide ; 
Lean,  and  the  trusting  soul  Hhall  prove, 
Christ  is  its  life,  and  Christ  its  love. 

/  4  Faint  not,  nor  fear.  His  arras  are  near : 

He  changeth  not,  and  thou  art  dear ; 
er.      Only  believe,  and  thou  shalt  see 
That  Christ  is  all  in  all  to  thee. 

J,  S.  B,  Mansell,  1863. 


XSbC  <300d  yi0bt      [SECOND  TUNE.] 

With  vigour,  /v 
A    A 


L.M. 


RoBT.  Graham. 
Har.  byC.  B.,19(». 


/  1  Fight  the  good  fight  with    all    thy  might,  Christ  is  thy  strength,  and  Christ  thy  right ; 


^^^^^^^^m^^ 


^m 


^  A 


t 


•JCtL 


-^ 


jdZ. 


f^^^ 


Lay  hold  on    life,  and     it    shall   be 


Thy  joy  and  cro?m  e    -    ter  -  oal  -  ly. 


-ffftf'^ 
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i>wt:^"     r   "T-F£^T35  ^Jli   ::^»EIl7r!!: 


ZXl*^ 


If^'t^- ^«  s  g  «  r^^^r  "  *  *  r 


3?= 


^  V(I2.    B»      zriL      ^       'Cin.   3k 


XS-    S   m 


^ 


321 


^ 


itai 


-i-  ^ 


^1       %         *lS^Ml_g 


^3E 


"O" 


-L*^  :rae    tehl     a: 


1^-    -i.-k'.iL-at2r  iij  -  -T 


-<TT  na^; 


^ 


^ 


^ 


^ 


i  g^^  »  i^ 


>  •  "I 


M  •   1  I**     »    o 


<r.  5>»  - «     maf  ■im 


(•i  lur    3u  - 


-^ip-:  — m      »        — ^- 


I  ■    m 


W=^ 


zan 


r^ *-^ 

s 

\ 

t 

->_=?• — , 

--  ^  -^ 

7r^ 

»    m 

-m- 

■  »  - — ? 

m^^  m 

'' ^ 

F^  ■                                       r      ■                 ^  — '  •    ? 

^7       ir- 

m   m 

m 

m  • 

^ ."   " ' 

■  •      T       »           • 

^      W     'V    u 

VA, 

m  • 

-  r    ^    r 

-^-:;. — ;.-II m ^ 

^  ^  -0^ 

-^9 

-f-. — 

^z\ 

~ — ^  ^  r  r>->-  u   • 

f  »  ;   11 

i            1              E              1 

1    1 

/  OriAt  th*  h/*rita<re  th«y  left  as, 

^ir^t  th#j  (rKi({ne%u  to  he  woo, 
m/>  ArjMid  \ifAU  to  meet  and  scatter, 

Ijitii/rr  f\iit\tm  to  be  done. 
<w.  Raiw;  ifie  n^/fi^  thfj  nobly  taught  us, 

H//iiri/i  the  wide  world  let  it  ring, 
/  **Oofl  it  imik  «/4,  6V/  i$  mth  m^ 

ChrUt  onr  Lord  shall  reign  as  King. 


3. 

8peed  the  crmn  through  all  the  nations, 

H\nti^\  the  vk'torien  of  love, 
Prt9U:h  the  Ko«peI  of  redemption 

WliercKOCver  men  may  move; 


er.  Make  the  future  in  t^  present. 
Strong  of  heart,  tofl  od  and  sing^ 

J''*God  is  ict/A  wjv  Gad  is  with  us, 

Christ  oitrLord  AaU  reign  as  King!' 


f  Soon  the  struggle  win  be  over. 
Soon  the  flags  of  strife  be  fcuML 
Downward  frooi  his  place,  defeated 

Shan  the  enemy  be  hmied  : 
Onward,  then,  with  ranks  unbroken. 
Sure  of  triumph,  shout  and  sing, 
ff'^God  is  with  usj  God  is  with  ws, 

Christ  our  Lord  shall  reign  as  King!' 
Walter  J.  Mathams^  circa  188a 
(  W) 
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555  Be  thou  faWkftU  unio  <2ea<A.— Rev.  ii.  10. 

TnnfPerdftl^  College    [first  tune.]       7*8.        H.  J.  Gauntuctt,  Mus.  Doc,  X852. 


ifUJ^\'^^m-ii],hii  jjlLl 


ae 


p  1  Oft    iji    sor-row,     oft    in    woe,  cr.  On -ward,  Christians,  on-ward    go! 


m[}^  fiFMif# 


^ 


:*3-: 


N^^  n  J  j  I  j 


34-^-H-^ 


«=^ 


Fight  the  fight,  main  -  tain  the  strife,  Strengthened  with  the    bread  of     life. 


'(\f  f  r  ,.  ip  rFllif  ftV  If  F 


qg= 


/  Onward,  Christians,  onward  go ! 
Join  the  war,  and  face  the  foe : 
p  Will  ye  flee  in  danger's  hour  ?— 
cr.  Know  ye  not  your  Captain's  power  ? 

3. 

/  Let  your  drooping  hearts  be  clad : 
March,  in  heavenlv  armour  clad ; 
Fight,  nor  think  the  battle  long, 
Soon  shall  victory  tune  your  song. 


4. 

cr.  Let  not  sorrow  dim  your  eye. 
Soon  shall  every  tear  be  dry ; 
Let  not  fears  your  course  impede, 
Qreat  your  strength,  if  great  your  need. 

5. 

ff  Onward,  then,  in  battle  move. 

More  than  conauerors  ye  shall  prove ; 
Though  opposed  by  many  a  foe, 
Christian  soldiers,  onward  go ! 
H.  Kirke  White^  1812  (altered  by  other  writers). 


JSoecombe.   Tsecond  tunb.] 

WUh  spirit. 


7'8. 


Percy  H.  Frost,  1881. 
A 


rrunspinf.  ^     i^  *       A 


r-rr 


p  1  Oft    in     sor  -  row,    oft    in    woe,  cr.  On-ward,  Christians,  on  -  ward  go ! 


<tVi  [  F 


f  r  I  g 

:■     L     zt 


^m 


^^^ 


^ 


^%=^:^3^^]^^ 


r 

Fight  the  fight,  main- tain  the  strife.  Strengthened  with  the  bread  of     life. 
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556  ltiMtkegior^€f€hdtocomeeaim 

SLSSVioax.    [FXBnnn.]  CM. 


-Ptof.  xxt.  2. 

F.  G.  Bakxr,  1876. 


¥ 


i 


fcE 


:t 


f 


tWi  J  J  .J  h^ 


I 


j»  I  O        it     is  baid  to   work  for    Qod,    To    rise  and  take  His     part 


^ 


=P=|C 


W      I     P 


ri'M'  ^  i"  ^ 


r&i 


^^:'. :  i  j  I  i'.-^jm^  j  j  J I  jti 


ffi 


Fp  -  oa      this  bat  -  tk  -  field       of  earth.  And     not  sometimes  kxe   heart! 


J^ 


Cfpifrigki.    InaarUd  kjf  the  Compomt't  ptrmunan. 


r~i-t 


:t2:^ 


p  He  hides  Himadf  so  waiidroiislT» 
As  though  there  were  no  God ; 
He  is  least  seen  when  all  the  powos 
Of  ill  are  most  ahroad. 


/  Workman  of  God !  0  kee  not  heart. 
But  learn  what  God  is  like ; 
And  in  the  daiicest  battlefield 
Thoa  shalt  know  where  to  strike. 


mf  Thrice  blest  is  he  to  whom  is  given 
The  instinct  that  can  tell 
That  God  is  on  the  field,  when  He 
Is  most  invisible. 

5. 

/  For  rkht  is  rigfaL  since  God  is  God, 
And  right  the  day  must  win ; 
To  doubt  would  be  disloyaltj. 
To  falter  would  be  sin. 

/*.  ir.  Faber,  1814-1863. 


SmtnanUCL     [sxcoNn  rvys.] 


CM. 


Bebthoysn,  1770-1827. 


^rri-j-^-d-^  i  ■!  II 1 1 J  J  ftyrri 


p  I  0       it      is  hard   to    work  for  God,     To     rise  and  take  His     part 


m^nrj-^^^Anf  f  f^^^s 


i 


h 


i      I     X 


:i 


intJ-^  It;  U  *  f^ 


m 


p 


Up  -  on  this  bat  -  tie  -  field  of  earth,    And     not  some-times  lose   heart ! 


^fff^^^rFFji^if+f  r'f7=f 


V^^\ 
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5  5  y  /  prtn  toward  the  mark, — Phil.  iii.  14 

6.5.,  8  lines  with  Chorus. 
St.  (BCtttUOC*    [FIB8T  TUNB.]  Sir  Abthub  Sullivam,  Mus.  Doc.,  1872. 


f^'^m^i^^^^^h  i\fH^ 


1  OnwardfChristian  sol-  diers,  Marchingas  to  war,  With  the  cross  of  Je  -  siis, 


a^^ 


i 


gi^,-.^ 


P 


wm 


■JOEL 


-Q IS- 


^E 


^ 


m4k^HiH^m 


zssz 


^a^ 


Go-iiig  on  bo  -  fore.  Christ, the  Roy-  al    Mas  -  ter,  Leads  against  the   foe ; 


n 


e 


□c 


^m 


r 


r'''j,jjji,fv.w^ 


Chorus. 


^¥ 


^ 


r-r 


Forward  in- to    bat  -  tie,    See  His  banners  go.^Onward,Chri8tian  sol  -  diers, 


Prmuv^iim  ^wi^i.i^ 


Marchingas  to 


mi^±t 


^ 


With  the  cross  of    Je-sus,     Go-ing  on    be  -  fore. 


war, 


faB: 


Ol. 


S 


*=^ 


I 


f^^ 


r 


Bypermittian  o/NoveUo  and  Company,  Limited. 


f 


mf  2  At  the  sign  of  triumph 
Satan's  host  doth  nee ; 
On  then.  Christian  soldiers. 

On  to  victory ! 

Hell's  foundations  quiver 

At  ^e  shout  of  praise ; 

Brothers,  lift  your  voices^ 

Loud  your  anthems  raise. 

Onward,  etc 

/  3  Like  a  mighty  army 

Moves  the  Church  of  God; 
Brothers,  we  are  treading 
Where  the  saints  have  trod. 
cr.      We  are  not  divided, 
All  one  body  we. 
One  in  hope  and  doctrine. 
One  in  charity. 

Onward,  etc. 


p  4  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish, 

Kingdoms  rise  and  wane, 
/      But  the  Church  of  Jesus 
Constant  shall  remain. 
Gates  of  hell  can  never 

'Gainst  that  Church  prevail : 
We  have  Christ's  ownpiomise. 
And  that  cannot  fail 
Onward,  etc 

ff  6  Onward,  then,  ye  people. 
Join  our  happy  throng, 
Blend  with  ours  your  voices. 

In  the  triuniph-song ; 
Glory,  praise,  and  honour. 
Unto  Christ,  the  King, 
This  through  countless  ages 
Men  ana  angels  sing; 
Onward,  etc. 
/  ^3  \  S,  Baring-Gotdd^  1865. 


CHRISTIAN  CHARACTER  AND  CONDUCT. 


557  IprtM  toward  the  marA;.— PhiL  iii.  14. 

^n>vard,  abrtetian  Sol^tera.  [ascoKD  tune.]  6.5.,  8  lines  wHh  chonu. 

,  Tempo  di  marcia.  Solo,  or  Voices  in  Unuov.  con  pauiane.  Jxn>B. 


m 


'O  J  J  J 


Tempo  di  marcia. 


1   On  •  ward,  Chris- tian 
3  Like    a    might  -  j 
6  On  -  ward,  then,  ye 


m 


^ 


fe=fe=^ 


'1  «  n  t  JLJ. 


m 


stae. 


"■j^^jj^^P^TT'i'  iUl^^ga:^^ 


^S 


-f ir 


lOZ 


sol        -        diers,  March  -  ing     as      to  war, 

ar        -  my  Moves  the  Church  of  God ; 

peo       -         pie,  Join    our    hap  -  py  throng, 


#^^-'J'/i;.^rxjij.jji.i^.i 


r    r  "p"  ^    -^i^-^  g(a<f. 


g^pyp? 


F 1  J't  ^^^ 


■  ^  pi JT 


s 


^^ 


*^     With       the 


^ 


With       the  cross      of  Je 

n\f  Bro  '  ther8,we       are        tread 

Blend      with  ours    your        voi 


^^^ 


6US, 

ing 
ces, 
I 


Go-  ing       on        be 
Where  the    saints  have 
In     the      tri  -  umph 


^^ 


^^ 


^ 


^r^^ 


^ 


^^ 


P 


ft=FSC 


n^z^ 


^ 


fore, 
trod, 
song; 


Christ,         the  Roy     -     al    Mas       -      ter. 
We  are  not  .    .     di  -  vi        -       dea, 

Glo       -      ry,  praise,      and  hon       -       our, 


i 


^^^ 


4*4* 


^ 


ji 


fe=S 


gj  jy  j>  jy 
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P 


ifc 


=r 


Leads  a-gainst  the  foe ; 
All  one  bo  -  dy  we, 
Un   -   toOhriBt,the    King, 


For  -  ward      in     -     to 
One       in      hope       and 
This  through  oount  -  less 


P 


3 


^ 


m 


bat 
doc 


tie, 
trine. 


See  His  ban  -  ners  go. 
One  in  cha  -  ri  -  ty. 
Men    and      an  -  gels        sing; 


e=*.MfMj^iH^-i^Mr,-|-^l^j:^-J^^ 


3;  Chorus,  eon  ttpirito,  after  each  verse. 


$ 


fe 


mmr3!^ 


^  On  -   ward,    Chris  -  tiati  sol        -        diers,       Marching     as      to 


Wp 


0       p       I 


^ 


.#  >  >  >  > 


(i^     TV-HJ^I^^^gr^ 


tcz: 


^ 


^=} 
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-1  g    s  \-ti 

-M »_ 1 , 


=g: 


S 


m 


war, 


With      the  cross   of       Je  siis, 

-g-f-  -f-.^ e_ 


P 


i=r^ 


3*=S=SC 


^^ 


Oo  -  ing      on     be  -  fore. 


March  -  ing, 


^^^^=t^^^ 


i 


tf* 


With  the  crossof 


march-  ing, 


march-ing .  as       to      war, 


W^ 


^ 


0^0 


4#-H#*rirq- 


u  1  1/  n — 


^ 


V=^ 


(  S56) 
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After  last  Chorus  only.  Fink. 


fy-r  [^^-it-w^m^^ 


•  ing   on   be  -  fore,  ff  A  -  men,     A-  men,  A  men. 


Je    -    8U8,  Go- 


if  f  iftX 


m 


m 


"^r  r 


I  After  last  Chorus  only.  ^^^^ 


I 


M ALK  ToidSB,  in  Uniicn. 


i^ 


m 


^ 


It 


2     At  the  sign      of         tri      -      umph  8a  -  tan's   host   doth 

4  Crowns      and  thrones  may      per      -      isb,  King-doms    rise    and 


r^ 


-J-Ji 


y  1 


r^ 


MprciTl 


*1        *1    -   *1  — t 
^        -^      t 


^ 


m 


32Z 


i^  i^- 


flee; 
wane, 


On,     then,   Chris  -  tian        sol       -       diers, 
But      the    Church    of  Je       -        sus 


i 


^ 


i^  ^^  \i^F-r- 


r^a^^^'^rgp^^jE 


^ 
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P 


All  the  Voiobb. 


^ 


i 


^ 


ff  Hell's   fonn-da  -  tions 
Gates      of  hell      can 

^ ^^—^ — 


On        to       vie  -  to   -   ry! 
Con  -  Btant    will     re  -  main. 


quiv   -    er      At     the      shout,    at     the  shout  of     praise ; 
nev    •    er 'Gainst  that  Church,'gainst  that  Church  pre- vail ; 


^^ 


=6ri 


i^ 


p 


^o/  X/<>^  Chomu, 


^ 


at=3t 


zrzz 


Brothers, lift    vour   voi   -  ces,    Loud  your  an- thems raise. 
We  have  Christ  sown  prom  -  ise,      And  that  can  -  not     fail. 

S.  Barvnjg-Gwdd^  1866. 


&f 


tv*ix^^^^n^ 


JL.      jQ. 


^^ 


m 


Dal  gjor  Chorus. 


9=i-HH 
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^   i»  fr^- 
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CHRISTIAN  CHARACTER  AND  COl^DUGT. 


ggg  Put  an  the  whole  armour  qf  Qod,—Eph.  yi.  11. 

Bmertom  b.m.  w.  Hatmes,  1876. 


§li   i'^r    i\^^=^^^=^m 


/  1  Sol  -  diers   of  Christ    a 


rise !        And     put   your  ar  -  mour       on  ; 


Strong  in  the  strength  which  God     sup-plies,  Thro'  His     e  -  ter  -  nal     Son 

-^     -#-     _  ^^  H«-    A   -#-ji, 


^^tLXifliTiif^^ 


m 


Copyright.    InaerUd  hy  permisHon. 

/  2  Strong  in  the  Lord  of  Hosts, 
And  in  His  mighty  power  ; 
Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  trusts, 
Is  more  than  conqueror. 

ff  3  Stand,  then,  in  His  great  might. 
With  all  His  strength  endued ; 
And  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight, 
The  panoply  of  God. 

mf  4  Jesus  hath  died  for  you : 

What  can  His  love  withstand  ? 
cr.     Believe,  hold  fast  your  shield,  and  who 
Shall  pluck  you  from  His  hand. 

/  5  From  strength  to  strength  go  on. 
Wrestle,  and  fight,  and  pray ; 
Tread  all  the  powers  of  darkness  down, 
And  win  the  well-fought  day. 

ff  6  Then,  having  all  things  done, 
And  every  conflict  past. 
Accepted  each  through  Christ  alone, 
You  shall  be  crowned  at  last. 

Charles  Wesley,  1749. 

This  hymn  may  also  be  sang  to  tune  "  Huddersfield,*'  No.  608. 
(  659  ) 


TIMES  AND  SEASONS. 


ZimcB  anb  Seasons* 

(a)  The  New  Year. 

559  ^^  ■^^y  name's  sake  lead  me,  and  guide  me,^Pulm  xxxi.  3. 

3nuocent0.  7*8.  Josbph  sxith,  isio. 


^^^^mu.;  I  II jj^ 


1  For   Thymer-cy     and  Thy  grace,    Constant  thro' an   -    o- ther  year, 


KHf-^f+ff-^'^-f  N  r  r  f  II 


m^ 
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r?  ^^  j  Jll 


/Hear  our  song   of    thank -ful  •  ness,      Je  -  susour  Re- deem -er,   hear. 


er.  2  Dark  the  future ;  let  Thy  light 

Guide  us,  Bright  and  Morning  Star ; 
Fierce  our  foes,  and  hard  the  fight ; 
Arm  us,  Saviour,  for  the  war. 

3  In  our  weakness  and  distress, 
Rock  of  Strength,  be  Thou  our  stay ! 
cr.     In  the  pathless  wilderness 
Be  our  true  and  living  way. 

pp  4  Who  of  us  death's  awful  road 
In  the  coming  year  shall  tread  V 
With  Thy  rod  and  staff,  0  God, 
Comfort  Thou  his  dying  bed. 

/  5  Keep  us  faithful,  keep  us  pure. 
Keep  us  evermore  Thine  own  : 
Help,  0  help  us  to  endure ; 
Fit  us  for  the  promised  crown. 

/  6  So  within  Thy  palace  gate 

We  shall  praise,  on  golden  strings, 

Thee,  the  only  Potentate, 

Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings ! 

Henry  DownUm^  1818- 1 8S5. 
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{b)  Harvest. 

560  Jnthe  time  of  harvest.  —Matt.  xiii.  30. 

St.  (3eOtde'0,  TKIlfn{)0Ot.  7*8.,  8  Hues.    Sir  Geo.  J.  Elvet,  Mas.  Doc.,  1858. 


^^irrrtgEmia^ 


1  Come,    ye  thankful     peo  -  pie,  come,    Raise    the  song  of      Har -vest-Uome ! 
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All      is  safe  -  ly      gathered    in,        Ere    the   win  •  ter   storms  be 


-c^ — 

the   win  -  ter   storms  be  -  gin  ; 
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<t^f'-  g 
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E^ 


God,    ourMa-ker,    doth  pro -vide      For      our  wants  to       be     8up-plie< 


m^ 


^M 


^^ 


be     sup-  plied : 
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er.  Come 


^Mf= 


to  God's  own 


tem  -  pie,  come,    Raise  the  song    of     Har  -  vest-Home. 
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2  We  ourselves  are  God^s  own  field, 
Fruit  unto  His  praise  to  yield : 
Wheat  and  tares  together  sown, 
Unto  joy  or  sorrow  grown ; 
First  the  blade,  and  then  the  ear, 
Then  the  full  com  shall  appear : 
Lord  of  Harvest,  grant  that  we 
Wholesome  grain  and  pure  may  be. 


3  For  the  Lord  our  God  shall  come, 
And  shall  take  His  harvest  home ; 
p     From  His  field  shall  in  that  day 
All  offences  purge  away ; 
dim.     Give  His  angels  charge  at  last 
In  the  fire  the  tares  to  cast ; 
cr.      But  the  fruitful  ears  to  store 
In  His  gamer  evermore. 


2n 


/  4  Then,  thou  Church  triumphant,  come. 
Raise  the  song  of  Harvest-Home. 
All  are  safely  gathered  in. 
Free  from  sorrow,  free  from  sin. 
There  for  ever  purified. 
In  God's  gamer  to  abide : 
Come,  ten  thousand  angels,  come. 
Raise  the  glorious  Harvest-Home. 

Henry  Alfwd^  1844. 
(561  ) 
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JS>nOtlflCBt 


(c)  The  Lord's  Day. 

The  rest  of  the  holy  S<ibbath,—Ex,  xvi. 
7.6.,  8  lines. 


J.  W.  EujoTT,  1874. 
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1  0      day    of    rest    and    glad  -  ness,      0    day     of     joy   and    lights 
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0     balm   of    care    and      sad 

5Uz 


ness,  Most  beau  -  ti  -  f ul,    most  bright ! 
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P  Thou  art    a    cool  -  ing       f oun  -   tain     In    life's  dry,  drea  •  ry      sand ; 


muirrm^ 


Unison, 
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From  tbee,like  Pis -gab's   moun  •  tain,    We  view  our  prom-ised     Uuid. 


U^£± 


^^ 
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Man. 
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By  permission  of  Novello  and  Company,  Limited. 
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2  On  thee,  at  the  creation, 

The  light  first  had  its  birth  : 
On  thee,  for  our  salvation, 

Christ  rose  from  depths  on  earth ; 
On  thee  our  Lord  victorious 

The  Spirit  sent  from  heaven ; 
And  thus  on  thee  most  glorious 

A  triple  light  was  given. 


p  3  To-day  on  weary  nations 

The  heavenly  manna  falls ; 
cr.      To  holy  convocations 

The  silver  trumpet  calls. 
Where  gospel  light  is  glowing 

With  pure  and  radiant  beuns. 
And  living  water  flowing 
With  soul-refreshing  streams. 


4  May  we,  new  graces  gaining 
From  this  our  day  of  res^ 
Attain  the  rest  remaining 
To  spirits  of  the  blest ; 
/      And  there  our  voice  upraising 
To  Father  and  to  Son 
And  Holy  Ghost,  be  praising 
Ever  tne  Three  in  One. 

Qhrutopher  Wordtworthy  1862 
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R  £5  O  Praise  our  Ood^  ye  Hia  servants  ;  and  ye  thai /ear  Him,  both  small 

^^^  and  great, — Rev.  xix.  6. 


Sdcalon; 


6.6.8.6.6.8. 


Old  Melody  (date  nncertain). 


fei^  I  J' j'-rrt^  II  j  I  J' i' J  /'N 


1  0       praise  our   God    to  -  day ;       Ye       peo  -  pie 


to       pay 


'I 't  I'  I  ^  i'TTmfe£=H4 


^^^^^u.  J'  ,1  II J  UJ 


Due  thanks  and  horn-age     to     your    King,  cr.  Bid      ev  - 'ry  power  a  -  wake, 
^ — 0 — ^^     „   ^"^  #     P — g    ■   y"^    "f> 


l^iljlifUAli^^ 
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And  cheer-ful  mu-sic    make,  While  grate -ful    hearts  their  trib-utes    bring. 


j4iiif,ni^""^i^^=frE^^ 
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dim. 
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0  praise  our  God  to-day ; 

Ye  who  have  served  Him  say 
How  kind  and  ^ood  are  all  His  ways. 

He  is  a  Fnend  in  need, 

He  is  a  Friend  indeed ; 
Come,  now,  your  Ebenezers  raise. 

0  praise  our  God  to-day, 

Let  children  all  obey. 
And,  as  of  old,  hosannas  sing ; 

The  Saviouanow,  as  then, 

Will  surely  listen  when 
With  earnest  praise  their  voices  ring. 

0  praise  our  God  to-day ; 

Nor  till  to-morrow  stay^ 
For  hours  and  davs  are  passmg  fast ; 

This  evening's  setting  sun 

Mav  find  our  work  undone, 
And  teUus  that  our  day  is  past 

0  praise  our  God  to-day ; 
Our  loved  ones  gone  awa;^ 
Now  sing  in  yonder  world  of  fight ; 
Come,  join  the  heavenly  song, 
Come,  join  the  ransomed  throng 
Who  praise  Him  ceaseless  day  and  night. 

JRobert  Walmsley,  190a 
(563  ) 
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553  JvnUnot  leave  thee.^Qetk.  xzYui.  15. 

UlittOn.      [FIBST  TXJVZ,]  S.M. 


J.  Bbabbam,  1863. 


p  1  Our     day     of  praise  is      done: 


iSi!±+n 


The     eve  -  ning  shad  -  ows     fall, 


f="^fe 
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But  pass  not  from  us     with  the   sun,    True  Light  that  light-est     all. 


B^-^T-f-fTr^te^-t-p-pTr-gi 


/  2      Around  the  throne  on  high, 
Where  night  can  never  be, 
The  white-robed  harpers  of  the  sky 
Bring  ceaseless  hymns  to  Thee. 

p  3     Too  faint  our  anthems  here; 

Too  soon  of  praise  we  tire ; 
er.     But,  oh  the  strains,  how  full  and  clear 
Of  that  eternal  choir ! 

a\  6 


4      Yet  Lord,  to  Thy  dear  will. 
If  Thou  attune  the  heart, 
We  in  Thine  angels'  masic  still 
May  bear  our  lower  part. 

p  5     ^Tis  Thine  each  soul  to  calm, 

Each  wayward  thought  reclaim. 
And  make  oiur  daily  liiS  a  psalm 
Of  glory  to  Thy  Wam«. 

A  little  while,  and  then 
Shall  come  the  glorious  end ; 
And  songs  of  angels  and  of  men 
In  peiiect  praise  shall  blend. 

John  EUerUm,  1869. 


/lyansfleli).   [skoond  tunb.] 


S.M. 


EDrrB  S.  HALL4CZ,  1905. 
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p  1  Our   day   of  praise  is      done :         The    eve-ning  shad-ows    fall,  .  . 
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But    pass   not  from  us    with  the  sun,  True  Light  that  light  •  est    all. 


^¥r^--^f=^t^^ipi 
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CopyrioKt.    incertod  ^y  the  Compoier't  permiuion. 
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534-  '^^  ^"^^  '^^  reign  for  ever  and  ««r.— Ex.  xv.  18. 

St  Clare.*  9.8.9.8. 


BoBKRT  Graham, 
Har.  by  C.  B.,  1905. 


'iMi\i}^m^^k^^^^ 


1    r    [  -pT-^ 

1  The  day  Thou  gav-est,  Lord,  is  ended,  The  darkness  falls  at  Thy  be-hest; 
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/To  Theeoiir  morn-ing  h}Tnns  ascended,  Thy  praise  shall  hall-low  now  our  rest 
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Copyright,  1906,  fry  rA«  Sunday  School  Union. 


mf  We  thank  Thee  that  Thy  Church  unsleeping. 
While  earth  rolls  onward  into  light, 
Through  all  the  world  her  watch  is  keeping 
And  rests  not  now  by  day  or  night. 

3. 
As  o'er  each  continent  and  island 
The  dawn  leads  on  another  day, 
f  The  voice  of  prayer  is  never  silent, 
Nor  dies  the  strain  of  praise  away. 


m  The  sun,  that  bids  us  rest,  is  waking 

Our  brethren  'neath  the  western  sky, 
/  And  hour  by  hour  fresh  lips  are  making 
Thy  wondrous  doings  heard  on  high. 

5. 
cr.  So  be  it,  Lord;  Thy  throne  shall  never. 
Like  earth's  proud  empires,  pass  away ; 
But  stand,  and  rule,  and  grow  for  ever, 
Till  all  Thy  creatures  own  Thy  sway. 

John  Ellertan,  1871. 


*  The  Editor  regrets  that,  owing  to  the  esUte  of  the  late  Rev.  0.  C.  ScholeAeld  being  in 
Chancery,  his  Execntors  cannot  jast  now  grant  penxuBsion  for  the  use  of  his  tones.  Hence 
it  has  been  compTdsory  to  omit  from  this  edition  the  well-known  setting  of  these  words  to 
tune  "  St.  Clement.'* 

(666) 
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565  In  the  temple  prauing  and  Ueesing  Ood,^ljXkk^  xxiY.  58. 

pas  IDtt    [nB8T  TmnE.]  lO's.  J.  B.  Dms,  Has.  Doc,  I86B. 
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/I  Sa  -  viour,  a  -  gain    to  Thy  dear  Name  we        raise  .  .       With   one  ac 
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cord  our  part-ing    hjrmn     of 
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praise;        We  stand  to     bless    Thee 
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ere  our  worship  cease,  p  Then,    low  -  ly  kneeling,  wait  Thy    word    of      peace. 


^Pff^r.ii/r^MirPfrii^.^^j^i^a 


Copyright    Imerted  by  perminvm  from  "  Bymm  A,  A  if." 


mf  Grant  us  Thy  peace  upon  our  homeward  way; 
With  Thee  began,  with  Thee  shall  end  tlie  day ; 
Ouard  Thou  the  lips  from  sin,  the  hearts  from  shame. 
That  in  this  house  have  caUed  upon  Thy  Name. 


(.^«ft  V 
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Grant  ub  Thy  peace,  Lord,  through  the  coming  night, 
CT.  Turn  Thou  for  us  its  darkness  into  light ; 

From  harm  and  danger  keep  Thy  children  free, 
For  dark  and  light  are  both  alike  to  Thee. 

4. 

p  Grant  us  Thy  peace  throughout  our  earthly  life. 
Our  balm  in  sorrow,  and  our  stay  in  strife ; 
rfwn.  Then,  when  Thy  voice  shall  bid  our  conflict  cease, 
pp  Gall  us,  0  Lord,  to  Thine  eternal  peace. 

John  EllerUmj  1866. 


iBilCXB.    [second  tune.] 


lO's.  E.  J.  Hopkins,  Mob.  Doc,  1869. 
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1  Sa-viouT,  a  ■  gain      to     Thy  dear  Name  we  raise       With    one    ac 
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-    cord     our       part -ing hymn  of  praise;      We    stand  to    bless   Thee 
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ere  our  worship  cease,  p  Then,  low-ly  kneel -ing,    waitThywordof  peaca 
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Copyright.    Interted  by  jMrmufwn  qf  Victoria,  Lady  Carbery. 
(607  ) 
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(d)  Hymns  of  FsreweiL 

566  Tk^rigktkamdMkaa  held  wke.^Vi»lmcxj^x.  10, 

'aOO^WXrD*0  Titan.  Tu  Wm.  W.  Woodwam>,  1832-1882. 

\ 1 „      : 25-J U-i- 


^ 


f^^ w     ^j " 


:i=K 


:*==i= 


^ 


^^=4=4 


3=t: 


=it:K: 


J'    m 


0  '  - — *   ■   ^ — *     .g»-    "  -^    *  *  '     *    'ft* — *     <=' 
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So    the  Lord  is       al  -  wajs  nigh       To    the  soob  that    love  His  Name. 
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When  they  more  at  duty's  call. 
He  is  with  them  by  the  way : 
He  is  ever  with  them  all. 
Those  who  go  and  those  who  stay 

3. 
From  His  holy  mercy-seat 
Nothing  can  their  souls  confine: 
p  StiU  in  spirit  they  may  meet, 
Still  in  sweet  communion  join. 


mp  For  a  season  called  to  part, 
cr.  Let  us  then  ourselves  commend 

To  the  gracious  eye  and  heart 

Of  our  ever-present  Friend. 

5. 
p  Jesus ^  hear  our  humble  prayer! 
Tender  Shepherd  of  Thy  sheep! 
Let  Thy  mercy  and  Thy  care 
All  our  souls  in  safety  keep ! 

6. 
cr.  In  Thy  strength  may  we  be  strongs 
Sweeten  every  cross  and  pain: 
Give  us,  if  we  live,  ere  long 
Here  to  meet  in  peace  again. 

John  Newton^  1779. 
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2>ennf0. 


Be  ye  all  of  one  mind. — 1  Pet.  iii.  8. 

S.M.  Ha»8  G.  Naoeli,  1768-1836. 
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the    tie  . .  that  binds     Our     hearts    in     Chris  •  tian  love ; 


1  Blest  be. 
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er.  The    fel  -  low  -  ship    of    kin  -  dred  minds     Is    like      to     that     a  -  bove. 

1^  y^\  ^\  !~N  ^\  l">. 
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Before  our  Father's  throne 
We  pour  our  ardent  pray'rs ; 
cr.  Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one, 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

3. 
p  We  share  our  mutual  woes, 
Our  mutual  burdens  bear ; 
And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathising  tear. 

4. 
pp  When  we  asunder  part^ 

It  gives  us  keenest  pain ; 
cr.  But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart, 

And  hope  to  meet  again. 

5. 
/  This  glorious  hope  revives 

Our  courage  by  the  way ; 
cr.  While  each  in  expectation  lives. 

And  hopes  to  see  the  day. 

6. 
From  sorrow,  toil  and  pain. 
And  sin,  we  shall  be  free ; 
And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign 
Through  aU  eternity ! 

Johm,  Faweetty  1782. 

This  hymn  may  also  be  song  to  tune  ''Franconia,'*  No.  426. 
(669) 
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Qg3  ^  eomjnend  you  to  God,  and  to  the  word  of  His  gr€Lce. — Acts  zz.  32. 

002>  be  Wftb  l^tl*  9.8.8.9.  with  Chorus.  W.  G.  Tomeb,  1884. 
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1  God    be  with  jou  till  we  meet  a  -gain,         By  His  counsels,  guide,  up 
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hold       you  ;  With     His  sheep,  se  -  cure  -  ly     fold         you  ; 
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God     be  with  you  till  we   meet    a -gain. 


[per.) 
(Till  we     meet,    ..     till  we 
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meet,  till    we  meet      at    Je  -  sus'     feet,  till    we 

meet    a  -  gain,  ^      _  till  we  meet, 


meet,    .    .   till  we    meet,         /^  j  ,       -^i.       xn 

tiUwemeet, tiU  we  meet  again,  ^^  ^  ^^^  ^^^^  ^^^  ^^  ""^^  *  '  ^^' 
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2  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again, 

'Neath  His  win^  protecting,  hide  you ; 
Daily  manna  stui  provide  you ; 
Qod  be  with  you  till  we  meet  agam. 
Till  we  meet,  etc 

p  3  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again, 

When  life's  perils  thick  confound  you ; 
Put  His  arms  unfailing  round  you ; 
God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  agam. 
Till  we  meet,  etc. 

4  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again, 
Keep  love's  banner  floating  crer  you ; 
p        Smite  death's  threaf  ning  wave  before  you ; 
God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 

Till  we  meet,  etc.       j  ^^  Rankin,  1884. 


5@Q         Sorramng  most  of  all , 


.  that  they  should  see  his/ace  no  more. — Acts  zz.  88. 
6.6.8.4.  Geoboe  Louas,  Mas.  Bac,  1876. 
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bre' 
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p  1  With  the  sweet    word     of    peace 


We     bid      our      breth  -  ren     go 


m^ 


rru7%T 


*z: 
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flow. 
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Peace,  as     a      rir 


to 


in  -  crease,  And  cease    -   less  . 


'^*f  rflF'Fipj^^ 
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Copyright.    Inserted  by  permission  of  Mrs.  Lomas. 

p  2  With  the  calm  word  of  prayer 
er.      We  earnestly  commend 

Our  brethren  to  Thy  watchful  care. 
Eternal  Friend! 

p  3  With  the  dear  word  of  love 
We  give  our  brief  farewell : 
/  Our  love  below,  and  Thine  above, 
With  them  shall  dwell. 

/  4  With  the  strong  word  of  faith 
We  stay  ourselves  on  Thee : 
That  Thoa  0  Lord,  in  life  and  death 
Their  nelp  shalt  be. 

6  Then  the  bright  word  of  hope 

Shall  on  our  parting  gleam. 
And  tell  of  ioys  beyond  the  scope 
Of  earth-Dom  dream. 

p  6  Farewell !  in  hope,  and  love, 

In  faith,  and  peace,  and  prayer: 

cr.  Till  He  whose  home  is  ours  above 

Unite  us  there! 


(57M 


George  Watson,  1868. 
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(Tbc  Xifc  Bq?on^. 

gyO  HeffivethtoJUtbdovedsUep.—PMalmezxwiLZ 

Sleep  on,  beloved.  10.10.10.2.  Caut  Booona,  189& 

J.   JL     Adagio,       Sopbaho  8olo  (oe  Tenor),  'g^  With  exprtssum. 


^ 


Adagio. 


p  1  81eq>     on,  be  -  loT-ed,s]e^,aDd 
/2     Un    -  til  the  Eastern  gk>-r7 


Ory.  Fed. 


§ 


** 


-P2Z 


^ 


^S 


take     thy       rest ; 
lights    the      skies ; 


Lay   down  thy  head      up 
Un  -  til   the  dead      in 


on  thy  Saviour's 
Je  -  9US  shall  a  - 


:ai 


breast: 
rise 


We     love  thee  well,  but  Je  -  sus  loves    thee      best —  [  q^^  , 
er.  And     He  shall  come,  but  not  in    low   -    ly       guise — ) 


cres,  ' 


W^ 


1: 

\1/ 


[The  early  ChriBtians  were  accustomed  to  bid  their  dying  friends  *' Good-night,"  so  sure  were 
they  of  their  awB^Qmn^oiiVti^BA&^uTection  Morning.] 


THE  LIFE  BETOND. 


'7r^jr~~m — n*   n*   T — m — p   h*   i» \ f= ■ \~ 

• ■ 

^_#  -p   r  f-j — 1*   r  r  r — c^jl c ^_ 

-     night!        Goodnight!       Good-night! 

#%*   ^  ,       1  ^.   >      1     1  r^-- J         1        =:^:^=iqj=- 

Dal-g, 

y  a  a  a 

H44^ 

^*$ „ „ 

Fttll. 

Slowly.  With  careful  expresgi<m. 


^^^Fi 


^ 


^ 


3  Un   -  til  made  beau-ti-ful   by     Love  Di    -   vine,  cr.  Thou 

4  On   -   ly "good-night," be-lov -  ed— not     fare  -  well!  cr.  A 
/  5  Un  -    til     we    meet  a -gain  be  -  fore    His    throne,   Clothed 
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lit -tie 
in  the 
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^^^r^i~i^ 
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^^ 


^ 


--B=S^ 
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like  •  ness  of  Thy  Lord  shalt  shine, 
while,  and  all  His  saints  shall  dwell 
spot  •  less     robe  He  gives  His     own, 


And  He  shall  bring  that  gold- en 
In  hallowed  u-nion,  in  -  di  - 
Un  -  til   we  know  e  -  ven  as 


^g 


^S 
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crown     of     thine—  \ 


VIS 


Org. 


I 


^^ 
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i    -   ble—    h  Good -night!         Good-night!         Good-ni^ht! 
we      are   known— J  Sarah  Dmidney,  circa  1870. 


■^ s^ 
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A7i  innumerable  company  o/angds. — Heb.  xii.  22. 

11.10.11.10.  with  Refrain.  Hbnrt  Sjiakt,  1868. 
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g=Jc: 


^=^ 


p  1  Hark,  bark  my  soul  I  an  •  gel-ic  songs  are  swell-ing  cr.  O'er  earth*8  green  fields  and 


^g^ 


-^—^ 


i^'^^^^rr 
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^^ 
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r  T  r  r  h^ 
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*4e 
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ii^'^i^  j#<^ 


=Et 
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ocean's  wave-beat  shore :  How  sweet  the  truth  those  bless-ed  strains  are  tell .  ing 


^^ 


*  0  I 
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U  i»         I        I       I  I         I  Kefrain. 


Of  that  new  life  when  sin  shall  be     no      more!     An -gels  of    Je-sus, 


aatJt£=l: 


feif  g_: 


^    -P-     -fe» 
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fe^i 
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j  iili'liiliii^ 
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«h-#- 


An  -  gels  of   light.    Sing  -  iug  to    weT-  come  the  pilgrims  of  the  night ! 


mr^jjui 
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/  2  Onward  we  go,  for  still  we  hear  them  singing, 
p       "  Come,  weary  souls,  for  Jesus  bids  you  come  " ; 
cr.      And  through  the  dark,  its  echoes  sweetly  ringing, 
The  music  of  the  gospel  leads  us  home. 

Angels  of  Jesus,  etc. 
pp  3  Far.  far  away,  like  bells  at  evening  pealing, 
The  voice  ot  Jesus  sounds  o'er  land  and  siea, 
And  laden  souls  by  thousands  meekly  stealing. 
Kind  Shepherd  !  turn  their  weary  steps  to  Thee. 
Angels  of  Jesus,  etc 
p  4  Rest  comes  at  length :  though  life  be  lon^  and  dreary, 
cr.         The  day  must  <mwn,  and  darksome  night  be  past ; 
Faith's  iourney  ends  in  welcome  to  the  weary, 
And  heaven,  the  heart's  true  home,  will  come  at  last. 
Angels  of  Jesus,  etc. 
/  5  Angels !  sing  on,  your  faithful  watches  keeping, 
Sing  us  sweet  f nu^ents  of  the  songs  above ; 
cr.      Till  morning's  joy  shall  end  the  night  of  weeping 
And  life's  loiig  shadows  break  in  cloudless  love. 
Kxv%<^\^  ol  Jesus,  etc. 
^5ri\>  ¥.W.¥aW^V%54. 
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"national  t)i?mn0. 

572  ^^  ^'^  remember  the  name  of  the  Lord  our  God, — Psalm  xx.  7. 

St  Cbri^6tOm.  8'b.,  6  lines.        Sir  Joseph  Barnby,  1838-1896. 


\MUHM^M 


/I  God  of  our   fathers,  known  of   old,    Lord  of  our  far-flung  bat  -  tie -line, 


B^ 
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X^- 


^m 
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:f=^ 
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^-:  jijju^ijid,j|^.j^ 


Beneath  whofle  aw  -  ful  liand  we  hold    Do  -  min-ion    o  -  ver  palm  and  pine,— 
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i?,:^'  ^'.^ 


nrf'^ 


/  Lord  God  of  hosts,  be   with    us    yet,  p  Lest  we  for-  get— lest   we    for  -  get ! 


'slVl,  p  p  p  I  £-ptrf IpTT?  I  f  '-^Xf^ 


By  permistion  of  Novella  and  Company,  Limited. 


dim. 


P 


dim. 


P 


2  The  tumult  and  the  shouting  dies, 
The  captains  and  the  kings  depart. 
Still  stands  Thine  ancient  sacrifice, 
An  humble  and  a  contrite  heart. 
Lord  God  of  hosts,  be  with  us  vet, 
Lest  we  forget— lest  we  forget! 

3  Far-called,  our  navies  melt  away. 
On  dune  and  headland  sinks  the  fire ; 
Lo,  all  our  pomp  of  yesterday 
Is  one  with  Nineveh  and  Tyre ! 
Judge  of  the  nations,  spare  us  yet. 
Lest  we  forget— lest  we  forget ! 

m/"  4  IL  dnmk  with  sight  of  power,  we  loose 
Wild  tongues  that  have  not  Thee  in  awe, 
Such  boasting  as  the  Gentiles  use. 
Or  lesser  breeds  without  the  Law,— 
Lord  God  of  hosts,  be  with  us  yet, 
p     Lest  we  forget— lest  we  forget  I 

5  For  heathen  heart  that  puts  her  trust 
In  reeking  tube  and  iron  shard, 
All  valiant  dust  that  builds  on  dust. 
And  guarding  caUs  not  Thee  to  guard, 
For  frantic  boast  and  foolish  word, 
p     Thy  mercy  on  Thy  people,  Lord ! 

Rudy  card  Kipling. 
(675) 
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Q73  BUtmd  be  the  Lord,  who  kath  given  rest  unto  Hit peopU. — 1  Kings  riiL  56w 

#artant  cm.  Bicrakd  Fabraxt,  1530-1581. 

I, 


rj.jlJiiii-J  JlJ^ 


=1: 
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«n/  1  Lord,  whfle  for    all  man-kind   we  pray,    Of      er  -  '17  dime    and    coMt, 


^^f  rflFflf.  1^ 


^^ 
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^^ 


cr' 


0    hear    us     for    our     na-tive  land,    The  land     we    love  the    most 


mf\r  f  f  t-^fcf-nn-mr  ;  ;  1 P 


^m 


p  Our  fathers'  sepulchres  are  here, 
And  here  our  kindred  dwell : 
Our  children,  too ;— how  should  we  love 
Another  land  so  well  ? 


p  0  guard  our  shores  from  every  foe, 
With  peace  oiur  borders  bless ; 

cr.  With  prosperous  times  our  cities  crown, 
Oiur  fields  with  plenteousness. 


mf  Unite  us  in  the  sacred  love 

Of  knowledge,  truth,  and  Thee ; 
/  And  let  our  hills  and  valleys  shout 
The  songs  of  liberty. 

5. 
p  Here  may  religion,  pure  and  mild 
Upon  our  Sabbaths  smile ; 
And  piety  and  virtue  reign. 
And  bless  our  native  isle. 

6. 
mf  Lord  of  the  nations,  thus  to  Thee 

Our  coimtry  we  commend ; 
er.  Be  Thou  her  Refuge  and  her  Trust, 
Her  everlasting  Friend. 

J.  R,  Wrtfwd,  1837. 
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5YA-  Let  the  people praite  Thee,  O  G<n^.— Psalm  Ixvii.  3. 

Comtnonwealtb.  7.6.7.6.8.8.8.5.  J.  Booth,  1887. 
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n\f\  Wlien  wilt  Thou  save  the  peo   -  pie! 


0      God     of  mer-cy,    when? 


'^Xf  fJr>  f  PllcririffT^ 
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Not  kings  and  lords,  but    na  -   tions !   Not  thrones  and  crowns,  but  men ! 
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0   p 
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»%/■  Flowers  of  Thy  heart,  0    God,  are  they ;   Let  them  not  pass  hke  weeds  a  -way ; 


«i^ih  P  r  F-  f 
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rrrrfiifi 


^^-ijin^:iii:uiij^ 


er.  Th«r  her  -  it  •  age    a     sun-less     day.       God    save  the     peo  -  pie. 


W^ 
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^^ 
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Oopyri^At    Iwerted  by  permution/nm  thi  "  Congregational  Church  HgmnaL*' 

p  2  Shall  crime  bring  crime  for  ever, 
Strength  aiding  still  the  strong? 
Is  it  Thy  will,  O  Father, 
dim.         That  man  shall  toil  for  wrong? 

/    «*  No,''  sav  Thy  mountains ;  "  No,"  Thy  skies ; 

Man's  clouded  sun  shall  brightly  rise, 
er.     And  songs  ascend  instead  01  si^is. 
God  save  the  people. 

mf  3  When  wilt  Thou  save  the  people  1 
0  God  of  mercy,  when  ? 
The  people,  Lord,  the  people, 
dim.         Not  tnrones  and  crowns,  but  men ! 
mp      God  save  the  peoi^e^  Thine  they  are ; 

Thy  children,  as  Thme  angels  foir 
er.     From  vice,  oppression,  ana  despair, 
God  save  the  people. 

EbeMzer  EUiotty  I860. 
2  0  (  577  ) 
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Ocd,  tmn  mm'  ow»  Got^  AaH  Ueu  ms. — Psalm  IxriL  6. 

TflL,  81iiie«.      Anaa.  {Umiam  Turns  Boot),  194X 
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/IWherethe   flag  <rf     Brit -ain  flies. 
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In     the  lands  a -cross  the   seas, 
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mp  Un-der  dark  or     smi- ling  sides,       In   the  warm  or        win  -  try  breeze ; 


m[  F  F  pT-rfiif  r  F  ^  if 


l^f^ppiJH-^jHJ-.^.  ^iJi'  jll 


cr.  Lord  of  Hosts,  Thy  Sovereign  Hand        0  -  ver    all  our   comrades   be, 


^.^ffifff  iiffffifff 


f^^^nM 
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:ib: 
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Hear 
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US  from  our  Mo  -  ther-land      For  our  lands  a  -  cross  the    sea. 
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Copyright  of  The  S.S.  U. 

2  Far  and  wide  Thy  word  be  known, 

On  Thy  love,  I^rd.  let  us  wait, 
Let  the  Empire  be  Thine  own, 

By  Thy  ffentleness  made  great; 
By  Thy  will  alone  we  stand. 

We  are  strong  alone  in  Thee, 
Hear  us  for  our  Motherland 

And  the  knds  across  the  sea. 

3  Through  the  Enipire  spread  Thy  Light, 

Over  all  shed  Thou  Thy  calm, 
Arm  us  for  our  heavenly  fight 

By  the  oak,  the  pine,  the  nalro ; 
One  world-wide  confederate  oand, 

May  we  all  be  one  in  Thee, 
Hear  us  for  our  Motherland 

And  the  lands  across  the  sea. 
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Dedsle* 


Allegret(f>. 


mjirti 


Strong  drink  is  raging, —Vtoy,  xx.  1. 

7.6.,  6  lines.     F.  A.  Ohallinob,  Mus.  Doc.  ,  1905. 
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1  Lord    of     the  CTa-  cious  sun  -  shine !  Lord   of   the    an  -  ery 

p  2  There  is      a    foe      a-  roongst    as    That's   strong  •  er   than    uie 
m/3  Byescharm'dtoblind-ness,    o    -     pen,     This     sub    -    tie     foe      to 
p  4  Thou  ho  -  \j  God !  for  Brit   -    ain     We       lift  .  .  our  pray'r    to 
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flame!  .  .  Thou     in  the  book        of      na 

strong,  .  .  In       men, .    .  the  man  -    hood    slay 

shun ;  .  .  Breathe  in  each  Brit    -    ish      bo 

Thee;  .  .  er.  Par  -  don  our  land,      and    may 
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m^\f^t 


m 


3s 
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Hast 
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Be 


writ  our  coun- try's 

chil  -  dren,  do  -  ing 

Spi  -    rit     of     Thy 

so  -  ber,  pure,  and 


name:  . 
wrong ; . 
Son:  .  . 
free,  .  . 


/Blot 

/   Is 
p  From  all  . 
And  while 


not  thence !  we 
to  rage  for 
self -pleas  -  ing 
the  earth    re    ■ 


m.\^  1 1  If 
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\       1^^  rail,  e  dim, 

L|i';^  p;    F  II  ;i  n  ,  ^^ 
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Thee,  dim.  To  our       e  -   ter    -  nal 

er?         How  long,      0     Lord,  how 

us.          And  let      Thy    will  be 

eth.         Thy  throne  for      ev     -  er 


j:^  j>  n  j^ 


shame.  .  . 
long !  .  . 
done.  .  . 
be,  .  .  . 
G.  T.  Coster,  1892. 
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WiincbCBtex  flew. 


HeU  hath  enlarged  herself. — Isa.  t.  14. 

L.M.     Hamburger  MusikcUieches  Hafidbuch^  1690. 


mp  1 0   Lord  of  hosts,  the    fight   is   long,  The   sky    is    dark,  the     foe     is  strong; 

-0^ 


Temp  -  ta  •  tion  with   its    fla-  ming  hrand  Spreads  m  -  in  through  oar    hap  -  pj  land. 

-•ear  r.n^ 


mf  Hell  builds  her  palaces  of  state, 

Makes  bright  her  halls,  and  wide  her 
gate, 
/>  And  thousands  press  within  to  share 
The  cup  of  madness  and  despair. 
3. 
p  How  long,  how  long,  0  God  of  right. 
Shall  thus  prevail  the  tempter's  might? 
And  our  weak  efforts  fail  to  win 
Our  nation  from  the  drunkard's  sin? 


/  But  Thou  art  the  redeeming  Qod ; 
Oh !  breathe  Thy  mighty  power  abroad ! 
Thy  love  alone  can  break  the  speU 
That  welds  the  iron  chains  of  hdL 

6. 
Give  to  our  land  wise  laws,  whose  force 
May  stay  temptation's  rutidess  course; 
cr.  And  fire  Thy  Church  with  love's  bright 
flame, 
To  save  the  lost  in  Christ's  dear  Name. 
Ella  S,  Armitage,  circa  1890. 
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SilvcxBtonc 


It  is  good  not  to  eatflesh,  nor  to  drink  wine^  nor  to  do  anything  ufhereby  thy 
brother  stumbleth. — Rom.  ziv.  21. 

8.8.8.6.  T.  M.  MuDDB,  1809-1876. 


1  0  Thou  who   giv  -  est  com  and  wine,  Tetbidd'stThy  strong-er     mem-bers  bear 


The    bur  -  dens     of 


the   weak,  in  -  cline  Thine    ear,     imd    hear    our 


prayer. 


2  Thy  faithful  Nazarites  of  old 
Were  bright    as  jewels,  pure   as 
snow; 
p     We,  too,  bv  sacred  vows  enrolled. 
Are  Thine ;  adorn  us  so. 
mf  3  Obedient  to  our  Father's  will 

May  we,  like  Rechab's  sons,  be  found, 
Ana  in  celestial  wisdom  still. 
Like  Daniel,  more  abound. 


/  4  Make  u&  like  Samson,  all  our  days. 
Valiant  for  God,  in  battle  strong ; 
And,  like  the  Baptist,  bold  to  raise 
Our  voice  against  the  wrong. 
p  5  But  more  than  all,  the  mind  impart, 
Of  Him  through  whom  we^xnne  to 

Thee;  *^ 

That  so,  with  meek  and  lowly  heart, 
From  pride  and  boasting  free, 
6  We  may  prevail  to  shield  the  weak, 
The  fallen  raise,  the  lost  restore: 
/      And  Thine,  whose  help  to-day  we  seek. 
Be  glory  evermore. 

^  ^Q  ^       r.  G,  Crippen^  circa  1880. 
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QY9  X<ad  me  in  Thy  truth  and  teach  me.—Tsalm  zzv.  5. 

AaDelei?.  7.6.,  8  lines.    F.  A.  Challimob,  Mas.  Doc,  1905. 
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give  us  no  -  ble   pur  -  pose      To      set  the  sin  -  bound  free, 
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And  Christ- like  ten- der    pi 


ty      To    seek  the    lost  for  Thee. 


s 


^ir-frrirrinrg^-rrritii 


^ 


0(>pyr^A<,  1905,  by  The  Sunday  School  Union. 


p  2  Fierce  is  the  subtle  f oeman : 
The  forces  at  his  hand 
With  woes  that  none  can  number 
Despoil  this  pleasant  land ; 
er.     All  they  who  war  against  them, 
In  strife  so  ^een  and  long, 
Must  in  their  Saviour's  armour 
Be  stronger  than  the  strong. 


/  3  So  hast  Thou  wrought  among  us 

The  great  things  that  we  see ! 
For  things  that  are  we  thank  Thee, 

And  for  the  things  to  be : 
For  bright  Hope  is  uplifting 

Faint  hands  and  feeble  knees, 
To  strive  beneath  Thy  blessing 

For  greater  things  than  these. 

4  Lead  on,  0  Love  and  Mercy, 

0  Purity  and  Power ! 
Lead  on  till  peace  eternal 

Shall  close  the  battle  hour : 
Till  all  who  prayed  or  struggled 

To  set  theur  brethren  free. 
In  triumph  meet  to  praise  Thee, 

Most  Holy  Trinity,      s.  J,  Stone,  1839-1900. 


This  hymn  may  also  be  sung  {o  tone  ^  AxiX«Ai&C^  '^o.  Vl^« 


PLEADING  FOB  THE  SCHOLARS. 


PART  IV. 

HYMNS    FOR   TEACHERS. 

/•  Pleading  for  the  Scholars. 

580     ^^  Bwm,  ikeir  angelt  do  always  beheld  the  face  <tf  My  FaM«r.— Matt  zriii.  10. 
St  Blpbege,  7.6.8.6.        H.  J.  Gauktlxtt,  Mas.  Doc.,  1852. 


r  u  I H  j  ii^##j=H=J4=4 


mf  1  God  hUss  the   lit  -  tie      chil  -  dren,     The      fa  -  ces  sweet  and     fair, 


^1  r  I  f  p  pp; 


The  bright  young  eyes,  so  strange-ly     wise,    The    bon  •  ny  silk  >  en    hair. 


e'tfiT  f  c 


^ta 


^^^ 


cr.  3  God  help  the  little  children. 

Who  cheer  oar  saddest  hovirs, 
And  shame  our  fears  for  future  yean, 
And  give  us  winter  flowers. 


2  God  love  the  little  children,— 
The  angels  at  the  door ; 
The  music  sweet  of  little  feet 
That  patter  on  the  floor. 

4  God  keep  the  little  children 
p         Whom  we  no  more  can  see ; 
dim.     Fled  from  their  nest  and  gone  to  rest, 
Where  we  desire  to  be. 

J.  Page  ffopp$,  1870. 


581  ^  ^^^  command  My  Uesting  upon  you, — Lev.  xxv.  81. 

AafnSCt.  L.M.  Joseph  Maiszbb.  1845. 


totj=d-^t^=H^iij-Jiiijii 


/  1  A  thou-sandWees-ings   on  the  place  Where  Sabbath  -  scholars  joy     to  meet! 

•r.-f-  «f3-*-,.|*-. 


^tpi^^^fiJ=^^^^F  p  piF^^ 


i 


p  Fall  there,  0  dews    of     ear  -  ly  grace !  Rest  there,  0    love  di  -  vine -ly  sweet! 


^HHf  Ffyirf'^iiia^^^zmiqp 


V^^^^ 
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mf  2  God's  angels  spread  their  happy  wings 
And  hover  o'er  the  children  there ; 
/      While  praise  from  youthful  voices  rings, 
p         And  childhood's  hands  are  joined  in  prayer. 
mf  3  Brood  o'er  that  scene,  0  Holy  Dove  1 
Eenew  and  bless  the  youngest  soul ; 
Seal  each  and  all  for  joys  above, 
Where  everlasting  ages  roll 
4  Reveal  how  there  the  Saviour  stands, 
To  hear  the  children  when  thev  call ; 
dwm.      And  lays  His  gentle  unseen  hands 
In  benediction  on  them  all 
/  5  A  thousand  blessings  on  the  place 

Where  Sabbath-scholars  joy  to  meet ! 
<T.      Till  they  ascend  to  see  His  face 

And  cast  their  crowns  at  Jesus'  feet. 

E,  Hall  Jackiwi^  1878. 

582  ^  ***  ^^  ^^*^  «ft«pAerrf.— John  x.  14. 

A06C0W.  6.6.4.6.6.6.4.  Felice  GiABDna,  1716*1796. 


* 


W 


i 


^^ 


i 


1  Shep-herd    of      ten  -  der  youth,        Gui-ding  in     love     and  truth, 


mf  r  gip  Fi^^  II' Tfif'  fif^ 


i 


^ 


t 


-CJ 


^   ^ 


Through  de  -  vious  ways ;  /  Christ,  our     tri  -  umph  -  ant  King,  We  come  Thy 


S 


^ 


^^ 


^^^ 


i 


fe 


M  J.  JI^/JIIJ  ^^ 


F=r 


Name  to    sing,    And  here   our    chil  -  dren  bring,  Chant  -  ing  Thy  praise. 


2  Thou  art  our  Holy  Lord, 
The  all-subduing  Word, 

Healer  of  strife : 
dim.     Thou  didst  Thyself  abase. 

That  from  sin^  deep  ^agrtuce 
cr.      Thou  mightest  save  our  race, 
And  give  us  life. 

3  0  wisdom's  great  High  Priest, 
Thou  hast  prepared  the  feast 

Of  holy  love: 
p     And  in  our  mortal  pain, 
er.     None  calls  on  Thee  in  vain : 
Help  Thou  dost  not  refmin,— 

Help  from  above. 


mf  4  Be  ever  near  our  side. 

Our  Shepherd  and  our  Guide, 
Our  staff  and  song : 
cr.     Jesus,  Thou  Christ  of  God, 
By  Thy  perennial  word. 
Lead  us  where  Thou  hast  trod; 
Make  our  faith  strong. 
/  5  So  now,  and  till  we  die^ 
Sound  we  Thjr  praises  nigh. 

And  joyml  sine. 
Infants,  and  that  glad  throng 
Who  to  Thy  Church  belong, 
Unite,  and  swell  the  song 
To  Christ  our  King. 
Clement  of  AUx<nvd;na^ It.  H,  "NV..  D«X«r^'NSj!^, 
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583  ^y  Father,  Thou  art  the  Ouide  of  my  youth!— iet,  iii  4. 

AaddeKnit^*  7.4^  8  lines.  Oemuui  Air. 


^ 


=ii=^ 


s 


1^ 


=1= 


^ 


^g 


1  Stand-ing    forth  on     life's  roo^   way, 


Fa  -  iher,    guide       them ; 


H  I  g    n 


&±i.MiJ4r4J 


^y^^y^^^MN^^^^ 


^ 


j9  0      we     know  not    what  of      harm        May    be  -  tide 


=?=F= 


^ 


them; 


^ 


¥ 


:*a= 


/ 


f  j  j  I  j-j^J=J  IN  j  l^i 


cr,  *Neath  the     shad  -  ow       of    Thy     wing,         Fa  -  ther,     hide 


^d*f  Fir  Mt  fl^^ 


=P= 


^ 


f=^ 


^ 


i 


^ 


Wa-king,    sleep- ing,   Lord,  we      pray, 


Qo      be  -  side 


4= 


them; 


=g= 


^ 


them. 


^uJj_riir  t|f  iiF  cTp-TJn 


r 

j[>  2  When  in  prayer  they  cry  to  Thee, 
Thou  wilt  hear  them : 
From  the  stains  of  sin  ana  shame 
Thou  wilt  clear  them : 
er,  'Mid  the  quicksands  and  the  rocks, 
Thou  wilt  steer  them ; 
In  temptation,  trial  and  grief. 
Be  Thou  near  them. 

/  3  Unto  Thee  we  give  them  up ; 

Lord,  receive  them ; 
p      In  the  world  we  know  must  be 

Much  to  grieve  them. 
Many  striving  oft  and  strong 

To  deceive  them : 
cr.  Trustful^  in  Thv  hands  of  love 
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2.  Fellowship  with  the  Master. 

584  Come  ye  yourselves  apart .  .  .  and  rest  awhile.— ^aik.  vi.  81. 

t)elle0pont  or  AOtecambe.  lO's.  Anon.,  drca  1880. 


E^i  iiiJ  JIUUU^ 


* 


P  1  Come    je  your-selves      a   -    part  and  rest  a  -  while,       Wea  -  ry,     I 


^ 


^i=i 


M 


:2 


know     it,  of    the  press  and  throng ;  <t.  Wipe  from  your  brow     the 


W^ 


$  \f  $ 


ttpi^ 


p  2  Come  ye  aside  from  all  the  world  holds  dear, 

For  converse  which  the  world  has  never  known ; 
Alone  with  Me  and  with  My  Father  here, 
er.         With  Me  and  with  My  Father  not  alone. 

3  Come,  tell  Me  all  that  ye  have  said  and  done, 
Tour  victories  and  fidlores,  hopes  and  fears ; 
dim,      I  know  how  hardly  souls  are  wooed  and  won ; 

My  choicest  wreaths  are  always  wet  with  tears. 

pp  4  Come  ye  and  rest !  the  journey  is  too  great. 
And  ye  will  faint  beside  the  way,  and  sink ; 
The  bread  of  life  is  here  for  you  to  eat, 
And  here  for  you  the  wine  of  love  to  drink. 

er.  5  Then,  fresh  from  converse  with  your  Lord,  return 
And  work  till  daylight  softens  into  even ; 
The  brief  hours  are  not  lost  in  which  ye  l^m 
More  of  your  Master,  and  His  rest  in  heaven. 

E.  H.  Biekersteth,  1872. 

This  hymn  may  also  be  snng  to  tone  **  Ellen,"  No.  566  (Second  Tone). 


J 
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535  ^  ^^^  *^  ^^  ^^  ccmfariUit:  I  wiU  come  to  jf««,— John  xir.  18. 

'RntbertOrO.  76.,  8  lme«.  C.  P'UBaiS,  1834. 


hf^ijij  i 


J.  /J  J 


i 


a 


=g 


^ 


/I  Come  to    me,  oh      my    S»  •  vfonr,  When  d*y- tight  dawns  a   •  fir; 


tf^rp:EiF  I'lii'irr^^ 


^'   Jll     rj    ;||J 


^^ 


p  When  clouds  of  night  are      dj  -  ing,     And  fades  the  mom-ing      star. 


'it^tirTTfiH 


:,&Q 


frr'^irMi 


^^jiT/j  i\>i3^m 


i 


=fsz:t 


cr.  Come    on     the  wings  of     dawn  -  ing,    When  skies  are  light  and    free ; 


^,  nrnfif-hfi^^'Tfi^ 


r^iH  j:  JkU4m-J-^ 


rJ  « 


That    from  the  mists    of  dream  -  land 

J. 


1      may    a  -  wake  with  Thee. 


^a.;riff  r-fif  fiiTiff  c:f.iP'ii 


mf  2  Come  to  me,  oh  my  SaTiour, 
In  daily  toil  and  strife ; 
Come  in  the  irksome  duties, 
And  lowly  walks  of  life. 
p     Come  in  all  pain  and  weakness, 
Come  in  all  earthly  love, 
And  draw  me  ever  upward 
To  things  that  are  above. 

mf  3  Come  to  me,  oh  my  Saviour, 

In  forms  of  those  I  meet ; 
Come  on  the  silent  hillside, 

And  in  the  crowded  street 
Come  in  the  voice  of  children, 

Fresh  from  Thy  home  on  high, 
And  in  the  smallest  flowers 

That  grow  the  wayside  by. 


p  4  Come  to  me,  oh  my  Saviour. 

When  hopes  are  dead  ana  cold ; 
When  heart  is  sore  and  weary. 
And  doubts  the  mind  enfolo. 
pp     Come  in  the  hour  of  grieving 

Cer  plans  and  prospects  lost, 
cr.     And  when  on  storms  of  passion, 
My  soul  is  tempest-tost 

p  5  Come  to  me,  oh  my  Saviour, 

As  life  fades  to  the  end ; 
When  through  an  unknown  country. 

My  (altering  footsteps  wend ; 
When  sight  and  breath  are  fuling. 

And  earthly  memories  flee. 
Come  to  me,  oh  my  Saviour, 

That  I  may  come  to  Thee. 
JaueC  Sted  FcUtinmm^  circa  1900. 
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^33  ho^Iam  vfith  you  o^uuy.— Mntt.  zxviii.  20. 

St  polj^carp.  L.M.  loNACB  i,  PuBYFL.  mi-v^i. 


Ihi  J  ^1  j    j^^,  JNMIJ  :l^ 


r:^ 


1  Head   of     the    Church    and      Lord        of        all, 

4^       X^* 


Hear  from  Thy 


Mi'i^rrip  fiFtfifiirff 


m 


S 


3Q^ 


5it: 


sup 


thnme      our 


pliant     call : 


We    come,  the      prom   -   ised 


W^ 


f-T-g- 


^ 


P^ 


czizi: 


i 


JMIJ  J  Ji:J  Ji-Jj^ 


i 


izrt 


^ 


^ 


grace     to       seek,         Of  which,  a  •  fore  -  time,     Thou     didst    speak. 


fg):||T      piTllf    ^ 


^ 


:^^ 


^ 


^ 


2  "  Lo,  I  am  with  you"— that  sweet  word, 
Lord  Jesus,  meekly  be  it  heard, 
cr.       And  stamped  with  all-inspiring  power, 
On  our  weak  souls  this  favoured  hour ! 

p  3    Without  Thy  presence,  King  of  saints, 
Our  purpose  fails,  our  spirit  faints ; 
Thou  must  our  waTering  faith  renew, 
Sre  we  can  yield  Thee  service  true. 

p  4    Thy  consecrating  might  we  ask  ;— 
Or  vain  the  toil,  unblest  the  ta^ : 
And  impotent  of  fruit  will  be 
Love's  holiest  effort  wrought  for  Thee. 

cr.  5  '*  Lo,  I  am  with  you" ;  even  so. 

Thy  joy  our  strength  we  fearless  go ; 
And  praise  shall  crown  the  supptianf  s  call. 
Head  of  the  Church,  and  Lord  of  all ! 

Joufph  Trittan,  1880. 
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Aari^ton*    [first  tune.] 


The/dlovpship  qf  His  sufferings, — Phil.  iii.  10. 


L.M. 


pk4ii\'UJlM 


H.  Pebct  Smith,  1874 


i^^ 


J  i\&  ' \jijt 


p  1  0  Master,  let  me  walk  with  Thee     Inlow-ly  paths  of    ser- vice  free 


m 


r'V'JJrJji;^-'Ji^ij^±^ 


TellmeThy  se-cret;  help  me    bear  The  strain  of  toil,  the    fret  of  care. 


<^<,MP^^#:g^^g^ 


JQ_ 


j- 


§1 


15^ 


O^pyright.    Inserted  by  permission  of  Mrs.  Percy  Smith. 

2  Help  me  the  slow  of  heart  to  move 
By  some  clear  wimiing  word  of  love ; 
cr.    Teach  me  the  waywara  feet  to  stay, 
And  guide  them  m  the  homeward  way. 

p  3  Teach  me  Thy  patience ;  still  with  Thee 

In  closer,  dearer  comj^ny, 
/      In  work  that  keeps  faith  sweet  and  strong, 

In  trust  that  triumphs  over  wrong; 

er.  4  In  hope  that  sends  a  shining  ray 

Far  down  the  future's  broadeninj^  way; 
In  peace  that  only  Thou  canst  give. 
With  Thee,  0  Master,  let  me  live. 

Washington  GlcuJUUrij  1879. 


(BlaOdCn*      [SSCONB  TUNE.] 


L.M. 


^ 


Abthub  Bsbbidob»  1896. 


jiy.|ljJ.l|.]=jU:^ 


^QI 


p  I  0  Master,  let    me  walk  with  Thee      In  low-Iy  paths  of   sor  -  vice    free ; 


.-I'lrrfirfifliriin^ 


■  ^*^t" 


jfHjJIj  J\^=M-di.\\f'jH4  Jli^j|J•^ 


TellmeThy   se-cret;  help  me  bear    The  strain  of    toil,  the  fret    of    care. 

^  >itgir:iir-iMrifirifd£^ 


,  — ,. 1 L_L — ^  '  I       "  '     ■     '    '         r  '  > 


Copyright .    I Yuerted  \y\)  IKe  G<ym,ipo«er't  v^rmission. 
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Q38  Without  Me  ye  can  do  nothing, — John  xv.  5. 

St.  XeOnatd*  cm.  D.  Hsnbt  Hiles,  Mu.  Doc.,  1867. 


^4  j  I  j   J-J.^ll 


0     # 


SE 


p  1  The     €kil  -  i  -  le  -  an      fish  -  erstoil      All  mght,aiid  no- thing  take; 


'S^rfTT  f  t*f\y'-U4f+^  f  f  fi^ 


l^jNij  j  JH 


/  But     Je  -  BUS  comes,— a     won 


^ 


^ 


:fc=? 


i 


S 


* 


drous  spoil     Is     lift-ed  from  the    lake. 


w 


F^ 


:£: 


^ 


t 


jl|  j  J  jixUUlJ-JiJ  Jl^ 


«)^  Lord,  when  our    1»- hours  are    in   vain,  And  vain  the  help  of       men. 

^    ?■    f-     ^'" 


'ii»;ip  p  F  g-ftf#^ff 


i. 


m 


[^'jle"F  F«Jl«J-H 


When  fmit-less    is    our    care  and  pain,  Come,  bless  -  ed     Je  -  sus,   then ! 


m 

Je  -  su 


m 


f^f44ii^ff^X44^ 


Bypermiuion  of  Novetto  and  Company,  Limited, 


mf 


f  2  The  niffht  is  dark,  the  surges  fill 
The  Dark,  the  wild  winds  roar ; 
P     But  Jesus  comes ;  and  all  is  still, — 
The  ship  is  at  the  shore. 
0  Lord,wnen  storms  around  us  howl, 

And  all  is  dark  and  drear, 
In  all  the  tempests  of  the  soul, 
0  blessM  Jesus,  hear ! 


3  A  frail  one,  thrice  denying  Thee, 

Saw  mercy  in  Thine  eyes ; 
The  penitent  upon  the  tree 

Was  borne  to  paradise. 
In  hours  of  sin  and  deep  distress 

0  show  us,  Lord.  Thy  face ; 
In  penitential  loneliness, 

0  give  us,  Jesus,  grace  I 


n^ 


4  The  faithful  few  retire  in  fear 
To  their  closed  u|)per  room. 
But  suddenly,  with  joyful  cheer. 
They  see  tlieir  Master  come. 
Lord,  come  to  us,  unloose  our  bands, 

And  bid  our  terrors  cease ; 
Lift  over  us  Thy  blessM  hands, 
Speak,  holy  Jesus,  peace. 

Christopher  Wordsworth^  1862. 


This  hymn  may  also  be  sung  to  tune  *'  Blenden,"  No.  76. 
(  589  \ 


\ 
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TROarrenne,  flo.  4. 


O  Lordf  Thou  kncwest,—Jer,  xv.  16. 

11.10.11.10.10.10.  Dr.  O.  R.  Babhicott,  187T. 


p  1  Thou  knowest,  Lord,  the  wea-ri-nesa  and  sor  -  row     ^f  ^e  sad  heart  that 


p  1  Thou  knowest,  Lord,  the  wea-ri-nesa  and  sor 


s 


^B 


Of 


i^i 


fiii^\^U^lii\^i^i 


comes  to  Thee  for    rest ; 


^m 


Cares  of   to  -  day, 


and  burdens  for  to  -  mor  •  row, 


^ 


^ 


i 


t 


^.-iljJiJjIJ-IUlJ  ^^ 


#-# 


xx 


Bless-ings  implored,  and   sins  to  be  con-f essed :  cr.  We  come  be  -  fore  Thee  at  Thy 


^m 


w^mn 


0± 


^ 


-Pa- 


jI'J  JlJ.iiJlJ  JUJiilylil^ll 


"C7 

them 


gra  -  cious    word.      And 


^ 


@= 


QC 


lay 

S 


at  Thy  feet :  Thou  know  -  est.  Lord. 


pMipi^'  rJff-ff  I  H~rmi 


Copyright.    Inserted  by  permisnon  o/Hev.  IT.  Garrett  Border. 

2  Thou  knowest  all  the  past:  how  long  and  blindly 

On  the  dark  mountains  the  lost  wanderer  strayed ; 
cr.      How  the  Good  Shepherd  followed,  and  how  kindly 

He  bore  it  home,  upon  His  shoulders  laid. 
And  healed  the  bleedmg  wounds,  and  soothed  the  pain, 
And  brought  back  life  and  hope  and  strength  again. 

3  Thou  knowest  all  the  present :  each  temptation, 

Each  toilsome  duty,  each  foreboding  fear; 
p      All  to  each  one  aligned  of  tribulation, 

Or  to  belovM  ones  than  self  more  dear; 
All  pensive  memories,  as  we  journey  on, 
Longings  for  vamshed  smiles  and  voices  gone. 

/  4  Thou  knowest  all  the  future :  gleams  of  gladness 

By  stormy  clouds  too  quickly  overcast; 
p     Hours  of  sweet  fellowship,  and  parting  sadness, 
dim.         And  the  dark  river  to  oe  crossed  at  last ; 
cr.      0  what  could  hope  and  confidence  afford 

To  tread  that  path,  but  this  "  Thou  knowest.  Lord  I' 
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5  Thou  knowest,  not  alone  as  God,  all  knowing ; 
p         As  Man  our  mortal  weakness  Thou  hast  proved ; 
/     On  earth,  with  purest  sympathies  o'erflowing, 

0  Saviour,  Thou  hast  wept,  and  Thou  hast  loved ; 
cr.      And  love  and  sorrow  stiU  to  Thee  may  come. 
And  find  a  hiding-place,  a  rest,  a  home. 

p  6  Therefore  we  come,  Thv  gentle  call  obeying, 
And  lay  our  sins  and  sorrows  at  Thy  feet, 
cr.      On  everlastingstrength  our  weakness  staying, 

Clothed  in  Thy  robe  of  righteousness  compete ; 
/      Then,  rising  and  refreshed,  we  leave  Thy  throne. 
And  follow  on  to  know  as  we  are  known. 

Jam  Borthirick^  1809. 
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Oive  ear,  O  Shepherd  qf  Israd.—Faalm  Ixxx.  1. 

L.M.  RAitPH  Habbison,  1748-1610. 
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2. 
/  Thou,  Father,  must  our  spirits  bless, 
Thou,  Saviour,  be  our  righteousness, 
Thou,  Holy  Spirit,  be  our  light, 
Ere  we  can  t^Mh  one  child  aright. 

3. 

p  Great  God,  we  feel  our  helplessness, 
Do  Thou  our  work  assist  and  bless ; 
0  breathe  upon  us  from  above, 
And  fill  our  nearts  with  ardent  love. 
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p  0  make  us  gentle,  patient,  kind; 
Teach  us  to  guide  the  opening  mind, 
By  winning  words  of  sacred  truth 
To  Jesus  in  its  early  youth. 

6. 
cr,  0  may  each  teacher,  youngor  old, 
Gather  some  lambs  within  Thy  fold, 
That  they,  with  us,  may  praise  Thy  love, 
For  ever  in  Thy  fold  above. 

JS,  Sf/manSf  circa  1880. 


FELLOWSHIP  WITH  THE  MASTER 


QQ"]     All  thing*  come  cf  Thee,  and  qf  Thine  mon  have  ve  fivrn  Thee. — I  Chron.  zziz.  14. 

SUcbeater.  s.u.  ctuB  h.  a.  Mai^,  dj>.,  1787-1864. 
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All   that    we  have  is    Thine  a  -  lone,       A  trust,  0    Lord,  from  Thee. 
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May  we  Thy  bounties  thus 
As  stewards  true  receive, 
/  And  gladly,  as  Thou  blessest  us, 
To  Thee  our  first-fruits  give. 

d. 

p     And  hearts  are  bruised  and  dead, 
And  homes  are  bare  and  cold, 
And  lambs,  for  whom  the  Shepherd  bled 
Are  straying  from  the  fold. 


er.     To  comfort  and  to  bless, 
To  find  a  balm  for  woe, 
To  tend  the  lone  and  fatherless 
Is  angels'  work  below. 

5. 
The  captive  to  release. 
To  God  the  lost  to  bring, 
To  teach  the  way  of  life  and  peace. 
It  is  a  Christ-like  thing. 

6. 
cr.     And  we  believe  Thy  word. 

Though  dim  our  faith  may  be,— 
Whatever  for  Thine  we  do,  0  Lord, 
We  do  it  imto  Thee. 

W,  W.  H<yw,  1864. 


FITKESS  FOiEl  SERVICE. 
3.  Fitness  for  Service. 

592  ^  '^^  ^^  ^^^  ^^^  ^^  '^y  ^^>^^;  ^  ^^i^'^  ^^^  me.— Psalm  zliii.  3. 

petetdbanu  cm.  d.  c.  w.  poole,  1875. 
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p  In  plain-  est  things  I     dai  -  ly    err   When  walk  -  ing   in   the     light 
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The    wis-dora    of   this  world    af  -  fords,  How  -  ev  -  er  fair  and  bright. 
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3  Yet  pleasant  is  the  work  for  Thee, 

And  pleasant  is  the  way ; 
But,  Lord,  the  world  is  dark,  and  I 

Am  prone  to  go  astray. 
0  send  me  light  to  do  Thy  work, 

More  light,  more  wisdom  give ! 
Then  shaU  I  work  Thy  work  indeed. 

While  on  Thine  earth  I  Uve. 


7?  2  In  word  and  plan  and  deed  I  err. 
When  busiest  in  Thy  work ; 
Beneath  the  simplest  forms  of  truth 
The  subtlest  errors  lurk. 
dim.    The  way  is  narrow,  often  dark, 

With  lights  and  shadows  strewn ; 
I  wander  oft  and  think  it  Thine 
When  walxing  in  my  own. 

/  4  So  shall  success  be  mine,  in  spite 
Of  feebleness  in  me : 
Beyond  all  disappointment  then. 

And  failure  I  shall  be. 
The  work  is  Thine,  not  mine,  0  Lord! 

It  is  Thy  race  we  nm ; 
Give  light,  and  then  shall  all  I  do 
Be  well  and  truly  done. 

Horatius  Bonar^  1867. 
2  p  (  693  ) 


FITNESS  FOB  SEBVICE. 
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God  giveth  the  increate.—!  Cor.  iii.  7. 

11.10.11.10.  R.  G.  Clsmsnts,  eirea  18«0. 
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2  Oft  have  we  prayed,  with  longing  and  beseeching, 
Fruit  for  our  toU  and  glory  for  Thy  cross ; 

p     Tet  slow  the  reapmg,  slow  the  task  of  reaching 
Far  distant  souls  whose  distance  is  their  loss. 

3  Oft  have  we  asked,  entreating  much  and  hoping. 
Only  to  know  our  toil  was  not  in  vain ; 
Wisdom  to  find  the  hearts  in  darkness  groping; 

p     Patience  to  lead  them  gently  home  again. 

dim.  4  Soon  o'er  our  harvest  field  the  twilight  stealeth, 
Low  on  its  margin  stands  the  solemn  sun ; 
cr.     Rising  to  Thee  the  reapers'  prayer  appealeth, 
*'  Grant  us  full  sheaves  before  the  day  is  done. 

/  5  So  when  Thy  morning  floods  the  land  with  glory, 
Good  will  it  be  to  meet  and  see  Thee  then ! 
Learn  all  the  triumphs  of  Thy  love's  sweet  story, 
Lord  of  the  reapers  I  Hope  of  sinful  men  I" 

FTtderic  Goldsmith  French.  1906. 


FITNESS  FOR  SEBVICB. 
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Xone  of  tu  Itveth  to  himself. — Rom.  xiv.  7. 
L.M. 


George  Hews,  1835. 
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2  0  lead  me.  Lord,  that  I  may  lead 

The  wandering  and  the  wavering  feet; 

0  feed  me,  Lord,  that  I  may  feed 

Thy  himgering  ones  with  manna  sweet. 

/  3  0  strengthen  me,  that  while  I  stand 

Firm  on  the  Bock,  and  strong  in  Thee, 

1  may  stretch  out  a  loving  hand 

To  wrestlers  with  the  troubled  sea. 

4  0  teach  me,  Lord,  that  I  may  teach 
The  precious  things  Thou  aost  impart ; 
And  wing  my  words,  that  they  may  reach 
The  hidden  depths  of  many  a  heart. 

ph  0  dve  Thine  own  sweet  rest  to  me. 

That  I  may  speak,  with  soothing  power, 
A  word  in  season,  as  from  Thee, 
To  weary  ones,  in  needful  hour. 

/  6  0  mi  me  with  Thy  f  uhiess,  Lord, 
Until  my  very  neart  overflow 
In  kindling  thought  and  glowing  word, 
Thy  love  to  tell.  Thy  praise  to  show. 

7  0  use  me,  Lord,  use  even  me, 

Just  as  Thou  wilt,  and  when,  and  where ; 
cr.     Until  Thy  blessM  face  I  see, 

Thy  rest,  Thy  joy,  Thy  glory  share. 

Frances  Ridley  Haverfjal,  1872. 
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FITNESS  FOR  8EBVICE. 


595  Speak,  Lard,  for  Thy  servant  keareth,—\  Sun.  iii.  9. 

(BOUnOd.  S.IA.1,1,1.  Chableb  Gounod,  1872. 
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1  Mas-ter, speak! Thy     ser-vantheareth,  Wait-ing   for     Thy    gracious  word. 
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Longing  for  Thy    voice  that cheereth ;  Mas-ter,  let     it       now    be  heard. 
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^  I     am    lisf  ning,     Lord,  for  Thee  ;  What  hast  Thou  to        say    to     me  ? 
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By  permistion  of  NoveUo  and  Company,  Limited. 

mf  2  Speak  to  me  by  name,  0  Master ! 

Let  me  know  it  is  to  me  ; 
cr.      Speak,  that  I  may  follow  faster, 
With  a  step  more  firm  and  free, 
Where  the  Shepherd  leads  the  flock, 
In  the  shadow  of  the  Rock. 

p  3  Master,  speak !  though  least  and  lowest, 

Let  me  not  unheard  depart ; 
cr.      Master, speak !  for  oh!  Thouknowest 
All  the  yearning  of  my  heart ; 
Knowest  all  its  truest  need ; 
Speak,  and  make  me  blest  indeed. 

4  Master,  speak !  and  make  me  ready, 
When  Thy  voice  is  truly  heard, 
cr.      With  obedience  glad  and  steady 

Still  to  follow  every  word. 
pp  I  am  listening.  Lord,  for  Thee ; 

Master,  speak,  0  speak  to  me. 

Francti  Ridley  Havergaly  1869L 
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FITNESS  FOR  SERVICE. 
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St.  AattbCW.  CM.  D.        Wm.  Cropt.  Mu8.  Doc..  1678-1727. 
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1  0,  God     of  light !  a  -  bout  Thy  throne  What  won-drons  glo  -  lies  shine  ! 
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cr.  Dis  -  pel    our  gloom,   0,    chase    a  -  way      The  black  -  ness      of      our  night ; 
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And    let      us    have  with  -  in     our  hearts  Thy    ev  -  er      shi  -  ning  light. 
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2  0,  God  of  life  I  Thy  quickening  power 
Is  seen  the  earth  around ; 
/     Our  life  is  ours  to  give  to  Thee, 
To  be  with  glory  crowned. 
Quicken  our  souls,  that  we  may  live 
The  life  of  faith  and  love ; 
cr.    That  when  all  earthly  visions  fade 
Our  life  may  be  abiove. 


3  0,  God  of  love !  we  thank  Thy  Name 
For  love's  constraining  power ! 
p     We  could  not  live  without  the  care 
That  guards  us  every  hour. 
Within  our  hearts,  now  shed  abroad 
Thy  wondrous  love  Divine ; 
cr.  That  each  may  truly,  gladly,  say 
"  The  love  of  God  is  mine." 


p  4  0,  God  of  light  and  life  and  love ! 
Receive  our  homage  now, 
dim.      While,  filled  with  reverential  awe, 
Before  Thy  throne  we  bow. 
And  when  our  worship  here  shall  cease, 
cr.         And  all  earth's  ties  are  riven. 
Amid  the  glory  round  the  throne. 
We'll  worship  Thee  in  heaven. 

Beresfwd  Adams.,  1905. 
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p  2  That  truth,  0  Lord,  we  seek, 
In  spirit  meek  and  lowly ; 
To  all  who  learn  and  teach 
Qive  wisdom  pure  and  holy. 
dim.      In  solemn  awe  we  bend 

All  wondering  round  Tlw  throne, 
cr.     And  Thee,  our  LonL  our  Life, 
Our  Joy,  our  Qlaiuiess  own. 

/  3  0  Lord  of  Truth  and  Light, 

All  heaven  and  earth  possessing, 
Grant  us  Thy  laws  to  know, 
Our  daily  taskwork  blessing ; 


Teach  us  Thy  love  to  see, 
O'er  earth  and  heaven  outspread, 
cr.     While  wisdom  conquering  Fear 
With  highest  Faith  shall  wed. 

/  4  All  praise  and  thanks  to  Thee, 
Eternal  Lord,  be  given. 
For  all  Thy  help  on  eai-th, 
For  all  our  hopes  of  Heaven ; 
cr.     Thy  Name,  the  One,  the  Throe, 
Through  aeons  yet  to  come, 
All  Saints  and  Ansfels  sing,    [Home. 
Their  Light,    their    Peace,   their 
E.  H.  Plumptre^  1864. 


598  ^  ^^^'  '■"^*^  ^^y  WW*.— Hab.  ill.  2. 

St.  <3eOtde«  S.M.         H.  J.  Gauntlbtt,  Mas.  Doc.,  1852. 


/  1  Re  -    vive    Thy     work,     0       Lord,        Thy    might-  y        arm    make    bare; 


Speak  with     the    voice  that  wakes      the  dead,    And  make   Thy     peo  -   pie    hear. 
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FITNESS  FOB  8EBVICE. 


Revive  Thy  work,  0  Lord, 
Disturb  this  sleep  of  death; 
Quicken  the  smouldering  embers  now 
By  Thine  Almighty  breath. 

Revive  Thy  work,  0  Lord, 
Create  soul-thirst  for  Thee ; 
And  hungering  for  the  bread  of  life 
0  may  our  spirits  be! 


/  4      Revive  Thy  work,  0  Lord, 
Exalt  Thy  precious  Name; 
And,  by  the  Holy  Ghost,  our  love 
For  Thee  and  Thine  inflame. 

5      Revive  Thy  work,  0  Lord, 
Qive  Pentecostal  showers ; 
er.     The  glory  shall  be  all  Thine  own. 
The  blessing.  Lord,  be  ours. 

Albert  MicUane,  1858. 


599        ^^  ^'^^  ^^^  ^  '^^  speak  unto  thee,  that  thou  ahalt  speak,— J^xun.  zzii.  35. 
St*  5ttdC*  6'»M  8  lines.  Abthub  Gottican,  1876. 
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p  Breathe  Thou  upon  us,  Lord, 

Thy  Spirits  living  flame, 
cr.  That  so  with  one  accord 

Our  lips  may  tell  Thy  Name : 
p  Give  Thou  the  hearing  ear. 

Fix  Thou  the  wanderinc^  thought, 
er.  That  those  we  teach  may  near 

The  great  things  Thou  oast  wrought. 

3. 

Speak  Thou  for  us,  0  Lord, 

In  all  we  say  of  Thee; 
According  to  Thy  word 

Let  all  our  teaching  be; 


/ 


(690  ) 


That  so  Thy  lambs  may  know 
Their  own  true  Shepherd's  voice, 

Where'er  He  leads  them  go. 
And  in  His  love  rejoice. 

4. 
Live  Thou  within  us.  Lord, 

Thy  mind  and  will  be  ours ; 
Be  Tnou  beloved,  adored, 

And  served  with  all  our  jpowers ; 
That  so  our  lives  may  teeicn 

Thy  diUdren  what  Thou  art, 
And  plead,  by  more  than  speech, 

For  Thee  with  every  heart 

John  Ellertimy  1889. 


FITNESS  FOB  SERVICE. 
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0-pen  our    eyes  to     see      a  -  right,      In  -  to  all  truth  our  foot-  steps  guide. 
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p  2  Spirit  of  Comfort  and  of  Love, 

Come  to  our  hearts  with  soothing  spell ; 

er.     Our  troubled  thoughts,  our  fears  remove. 
With  us  for  ever  deign  to  dwell. 

3  Sent  from  the  Father  by  the  Son, 

Come  forth,  our  Guide  to  Them  to  be, 
/      For  Thou,  we  know,  with  Them  art  One, 
And  we  have  Them  in  having  Thee. 

p  4  Peace  that  the  world  has  not  to  give 
Is  theirs,  who  do  the  Saviour's  will ; 
Help  Thou  us  more  to  Him  to  live. 
And  with  His  peace  our  spirits  nil. 

/.  E.  Bode,  1860. 
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0  '  pen  our  eyes  to    see   a  -  right,      In-to  all  truth  our  footsteps  guide. 
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FITNESS  FOR  SERVICE. 


301  '^'^  ^  ^^*  ^^^  gwdk  to  all  men  liberaUj/,  and  upbraideth  not.— Jan.  i.  5. 

Shira*  8*8.,  6  lines.        H.  J.  Gauktlett,  Mas.  Doc,  1806-1876. 


p  1  WehavenotknownTheeasweought,Norlearn'dThywisdom,grace,andpow'r; 
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The  things  of  earth  have  fill'd  our  thought,  And  tri-fles  of  the  pass-ing  hour 
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m/*  Lord,  give  us  light  Thy  truth  to  see,    And  make  us  wise  in  know-ing  Thee. 
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p  2  We  have  not  feared  Thee  as  we  ought, 
Nor  bowed  beneath  Thine  awful  eye. 
Nor  guarded  deed  and  word  and  thougnt. 
Remembering  that  God  was  nigh : 
cr.     Lord,  give  us  fwth  to  know  Thee  near, 
And  grant  the  grace  of  holy  fear. 

p  3  We  have  not  loved  Thee  as  we  ought. 
Nor  cared  that  we  are  loved  by  Thee  : 
Thy  presence  we  have  coldly  sought. 
And  feebly  longed  Thy  face  to  see : 
cr.      Lord,  give  a  pure  and  loving  heart 
To  feel  and  know  the  Love  Thou  art. 

p  4  We  have  not  served  Thee  as  we  ought ; 

Alas!  the  duties  left  undone. 

The  work  with  little  fervour  wrought. 

The  battles  lost^  or  scarcely  won ! 

/     Lor^give  the  zeal,  and  give  the  might. 

For  Thee  to  toil,  for  Thee  to  fight 

p  6  When  shall  we  know  Thee  as  we  oueht^ 
And  fear,  and  love,  and  serve  aright  f 
When  shall  wo,  out  of  trial  brought. 
Be  perfect  in  the  land  of  light  f 
cr.     Lord,  may  we  day  bv  day  prepare 

To  see  Thy  face,  and  serve  Thee  there. 


T.  B.  Pollock,  1S89. 


This  hymn  may  also  be  sang  to  tone  "  ^i^ton/'  No.  467. 
(  601  ) 


FITNESS  FOB  8EBVI0E. 


602  Of  such  U  the  Kingdom  of  Heaven.-^VwXt,  ziz.  14. 

Doll?  CrO00.  CM. 


m  1  We  need  love's  ten -der    les-80ii8taught|>AB     oq  -   ly  weakness   can; 
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Qod    hath  His  small  in  -  ter-  pre-ters:  The  child  must  teach  the    man. 
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p  We  wander  wide  through  evil  years, 
Our  eyes  of  faith  grow  dim ; 
cr.  The  child  is  freshest  from  His  hands 
And  nearest  unto  Him ! 


Of  such  the  kingdom  l—Teach  Thou  us, 

0  Master,  most  divine, 
To  feel  the  deep  significance 

Of  these  wise  words  of  Thine! 


p  The  haughty  eye  shall  seek  in  vain 
What  innocence  beholds ; 
No  cunning  finds  the  key  of  hoaven, 
No  strength  its  gate  unfolds. 


mf  Alone  to  guilelessness  and  love 
That  gate  shall  open  fall ; 
The  mind  of  pride  is  nothingness ; 
TP       The  childlike  heart  is  all! 

J,  G,  Whittier,  1807-1892. 


THE  JOY  OF  SERVICB. 


4.  The  Joy  of  Service. 

603  ^  servant  of  Ood  and  of  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ,— J sls,  i.  1. 

JSlenDen*  C.M.  D.  C.  E.  Kettle,  1876. 
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/I  How  bless  -  ed,  from  the    bonds  of    sin     And   earth- ly    fet-ters   free, 
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In       sin-gle-ness    of    heart  and   aim,    Thy     ser-vant, Lord, to       be; 
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The    hard- est    toil    to 
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un  -  der-take    With   joy    at  Thy  com  •  mand, 


ff  F  Mf 


=p 


yi>-j|j  J  J  JTJ^  jlljN  J  i  jl.i.l 


The  mean-  est    of  -  fice 
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re  -  ceive   With  meek-ness  at  Thy    hand. 
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With  willing  heart  and  longing  eyes 

To  watch  before  Thy  gate, 
Ready  to  run  the  weary  race. 

To  bear  the  heavy  weight ; 
No  voice  of  thunder  to  exnect, 

But  follow,  calm  and  still; 
For  love  can  easily  divine 

The  One  BelovM's  will. 


3  Thus  may  I  serve  Thee,  gracious  Lord, 
Thus  ever  Thine  alone. 


My  soul  and  body  given  to  Thee, 
The  purchase  Th      ' 

jvil 

Bpii 
By  life  or  death.  In  this  poor  flesh 


!  Durchase  Thou  hast  won ; 
^n  evil  or  through  good 
Stillkeeping  by  Thy  side. 


cr.  Through  evil  or  through  good  report 


Let  Christ  be  magnified. 

/  4  How  happily  the  working  dajrs 

In  this  dear  service  fly ; 
p     How  rapidly  the  closing  hour. 
The  time  of  rest  draws  nign, 
T.      When  all  the  faithful  gather  home, 
A  joyful  oMnpany, 
And  ever  where  the  Master  is 
Shall  His  blest  servants  be. 

C.  J.  SpUtay  tr.  Jane  BorthwicL  1854. 
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THE  JOY  OP  SERVICE. 


604 
JSenevento. 


Workers  together  with  Him,^2  Cor.  yL  1, 
7's.,  8  lines. 


Samuel  Wsbbs,  1792. 
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1  Maa  ■  ter    of  the  vine-yard,  hear,    Seek  -ing,  may  we    find  Thee  near ; 


^^^^^^^^ 


fmrr^ 


rt 


^ 


=*?:=# 


^ 


Thou  hast  called  us,  Lord,  to 


be        Fel  -  low  work-ers      here  with  Thee. 
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p  Great  -er   hon  -our    who  could  claim  ?  Vast  the  work,  and  grand  the  aim ! 
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«r.  And,  though  all  un- wor- thy,  we       Thank-ful- ly  would    work  with  Thee. 
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p  2  When  our  task  seems  long  and  hard, 

Dim  and  distant  the  reward ; 
/      Give  us  faith,  dear  Lord,  that  we 

Trustfully  may  work  with  Thee. 

When  we  sadly  sow  in  tears. 

When  no  sign  of  fruit  appears, 
p      Grant  us  patience.  Lord,  lest  we 

Weary  in  our  work  for  Thee. 

p  3  In  the  deadly  strife  with  sin. 
Foes  without  and  doubt  within. 
Grant  us  courage.  Lord,  that  we 
Steadfastly  may  work  with  Thee. 
When  our  task  on  earth  is  done. 
Life's  last  battle  fought  and  won, 
cr.      Call  us  home  to  rest,  that  we 

Evermore  may  dwell  with  Thee.    ^^  Summer*,  1896. 

This  hymn  ma'^  «2l«o  \m  %\m^\A  \.\iii<^  "  Syria,**  No.  575. 
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Nevertheless,  aftenoard. — Heb.  sdi.  11. 

8.7.8.7.        William  Botgx,  Mob.  Doc,  1766. 
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mp  1  Now,  the  sow  -ing   and  the  weep-ing,  Working  hard,  and  wait  -ing  long; 
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^.  Af  -  ter-ward,  the  gold -en    reap- ing.    Harvest-home  and   grate-ful  song. 
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mp  Now,  the  pruning,  sharp,  unsparing, 
Scattered  blossom,  bleeding  shoot: 

er.  Afterward,  the  plenteous  bearing 
Of  the  Master's  pleasant  fruit 


mp  Now,  the  long  and  toilsome  duty. 

Stone  by  stone  to  carve  and  bring ; 
cr.  Afterward,  the  perfect  beauty 
Of  the  palace  of  the  King. 


mp  Now,  the  spirit  conflict-riven, 

.   Wounded  heart,  unequal  strife ; 
cr.  Afterward,  the  triumph  given. 
And  the  victor's  crown  of  life. 


mp  Now,  the  training,  strange  and  lowly. 

Unexplained  and  tedious  now ; 
cr.  Afterward,  the  service  holy, 

And  the  Master's  "  Enter  thou." 

Frances  Ridley  Havergal^  1871. 
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606       ^^y  ^^^  ^"""^  ^"^^  "^^^  ^^  called^  and  cKoseHj  and/aW^ful, — ^Rev.  zxHi  14. 
petition.     [F1B8T  TUNE.]  7.6.,  8  lincB.  From  Hatdn,  1732-1809. 
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1  0     Mas  -  ter !  when  Thou  call  •  est,      No    voice   may  say  Thee    nay, 
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cr.  For     blest    are  they  that     fol  -  low       Where  Thou   dost  lead  the   way : 
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In       fresh  -  est  prime  of     mom-ing,        Or       full  -  est  glow  of     noon, 
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The    note     of  heavenly     wam-ing        Can     nev  -  er  come  too   soon. 
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2  0  Master !  where  Thou  callest. 

No  foot  may  shrink  in  fear, 
/      For  they  who  trust  Thee  wholly 

Shall  find  Thee  ever  near : 
p     And  chamber  still  and  lonely. 

Or  busy  harvest-field, 
cr.     Where  Thou,  Lord,  rulest  only, 

Shall  precious  produce  yield. 
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j9  3  0  Master !  whom  Thou  callest, 

No  heart  may  dare  refuse ; 
cr.     'Tis  honour,  highest  honour, 

When  Thou  dost  deign  to  use 
Our  brightest  \nd  our  ifairest, 
Our  dearest— all  are  Thine ; 
Thou  who  for  each  one  carest, 
We  hail  Thy  love's  design. 

4  They  who  go  forth  to  serve  Thee, 

We  too  who  serve  at  home, 

May  watch  and  pray  together 

Until  Thy  kingdom  come: 

cr.      In  Thee  for  aye  united, 

Our  sonff  of  hope  we  raise, 
Till  that  blest  shore  is  sighted 
Where  all  shall  turn  to  praise. 

Sarah  Geraldina  Stock,  1888. 
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7.6.,  alines. 


John  Hvllah,  1867. 
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cr.  For   blest  are  they  that      fol  -   low  Where  Thou  dost  lead  the 
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In     fresh-oit  prime  of     mom  -  ing,     Or      full  -  est  glow  of     noon, 
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The    note  of  heaven-ly     warn  -  ing    Can     nev  -  er  come  too 
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A  servant  of  Jtsua  Christ.— Rom,  i.  1. 
CM. 
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AxTBVB  Comua,  1876. 
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10      not  to    fill    the  mouth  of  fame      My    long  •  ing  soul    is  stirred 
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cr.  0      give    me     a       di  -  vin  -  er  name ;  Call  me  Thy   ser-vant,  Lord 
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/>  4  In  each  aspiring  burst  of  prayer 
Sweet  leave  my  soul  would  ask 
Thine  every  buraen.  Lord,  to  bear, 
To  do  Thine  every  task. 

6  For  ever,  Lord,  Thy  servant  choose,— 
Nought  of  Thy  claim  abate ; 
The  glorious  name  I  would  not  lose 
Nor  change  the  sweet  estate. 


2  Sweet  title  tliat  delighteth  roe- 

Rank  earnestly  implored ! 
0  what  can  reach  the  dignity 
Of  Thy  true  servants,  Loni? 

3  No  longer  would  my  soul  be  known 

As  self-sustained  and  free ; 
0 !  not  my  own,  0 !  not  my  own. 
Lord!  I  belong  to  Thee  I 


6  In  life,  in  death,  on  earth,  ip  heaven. 
No  other  name  for  me! 
cr.     The  same  sweet  style  and  title  given 
Through  all  eternity! 

T.  H.  Gill,  1853. 

This  hymn  may  also  be  song  to  tane  **  Dondee,*'  No.  609. 

Q08  ^^  ^  morning  sow  thy  seed. — Eccles.  xL  6. 

DttDDet0tlelD.  S.M.  Williams's  Psalmody,  1770. 
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1  Sow       in  the  morn  thy      seed,       At       eve  hold  not    thy     hand ; 
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To  doubt  and  fear  give  thou  no  heed.  Broad-cast  it  o*er     the       land. 
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THE  DEATH  OF  A  TEACHER. 


Beside  all  waters  sow, 
The  highway  furrows  stock ; 
I>rop  it  where  thorns  and  thistles  grow, 
Scatter  it  on  the  rock. 


The  good,  the  fruitful  ground, 
Expect  not  here  or  there ; 
/  Cer  hill  and  dale  by  plots  'tis  found,— 
Go  forth,  then,  everywhere. 


Thou  knoVst  not  which  may  thrive. 
The  late  or  early  sown ; 
Grace  keeps  the  precious  germs  alive, 
When  and  wherever  strewn. 


And  duly  shall  appear, 
In  verdure,  beauty,  strength, 
The  tender  blade,  the  stalk,  the  ear 
And  the  full  com  at  length. 

6. 
Thou  canst  not  toil  in  vain- 
Cold,  heat,  and  moist,  and  dry, 
Shall  foster  and  mature  the  grain. 
For  gamers  in  the  sky. 


/      Thence,  when  the  glorious  end. 
The  day  of  God,  is  come. 
The  angel  reapers  shall  descend, 
And  heaven  cry,  "  Harvest  home." 
J.  Montgomery^  1832. 
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Dundee  or  frencb. 


S.  The  Death  of  a  Teacher. 

A  good  soldier  of  Jesiu  Christ.— 2  Tim.  ii.  3. 
CM. 


Scotch  PsaUer,  1616. 


p!Aii^i\:i^UU^^iiAj 


zr 
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We    bless  Thee   for  our     com-rade  trae.  Now  summoned  up     to     Thea 
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2. 
We  bless  Thee  for  his  *  every  step 

In  faithful  following  Thee ; 
And  for  his  *  good  fight  fought  so  well. 

And  crowned  with  victory. 


mp  We  thank  Thee  that  the  wajrwom  sleeps 
The  sleep  in  Jesus  blest ; 
The  purified  and  ransomed  soul 
Hatli  entered  into  rest. 


*  Or  her. 


2q 


4. 
mf  We  bless  Thee  that  his  *  humble  love 

Hath  met  with  such  regard ; 
cr.  We  bless  Thee  for  his  *  blessedness. 
And  for  his  ♦  rich  reward. 

George  i^aiMon,  1853. 
(  609  ) 


CLOSINO  SONQ  OF  PRAISE. 


Cloding  Sona  of  praiae. 

Let  every  thing  that  haXh  breath  praise  the  Zorc^.— Psalm  cl.  6. 
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mntiton. 

Unison,  or  Harmony  ad  lib.    10.4.6.6.6.6.10.4. 
Let  all      the      world 


H.  Elliot  Button,  1891. 
Harmony.     .         | 
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Tifit  all  the  world  .  **J  . 


Let  all  the  world  _ 
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My   Qod  and  King ! 
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The  heavens  are  not  too    high  ; 
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His  praise  may  thi  -ther     fly : 
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The  heavens  are  not  too     high; 


His  praise  may  thi  •  tiier     fly  : 
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Unison. 
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King! 
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But   a  •  bove 


£y  l»«rmt««um  o/  Novello  and  Company,  Limited. 

2  Let  all  the  world  in  eVry  corner  sing 
My  God  and  King ! 
The  Church  with  Psalms  must  shout ; 
No  door  can  keep  them  out. 
mp  *  But,  above  all,  the  heart 

Must  bear  the  largest  part. 
ff  Let  all  the  world  in  eVry  comer  sing 
My  God  and  King ! 


George  Herbert,  1593-1633. 
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